






GENER’) UIRRARY, 


UNi¥. OF mich. 
THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY: SUMMER :MUMBER 


ay 
ake ro or 


see yay 





BEING THE SUMMER NUMBER 


THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY 


MAY 31, 1902 
VOL. LXI. NO. 22 WHOLE NO. 1583 


OFFICE OF PUBLICATION, 298 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, $3 PER YEAR. 
Emtered st the Post Office at New York, N. Y., as second-class matter. 


EXE Eas. 





Bere 


satin kak ae 


Peet hie nee Me 





Books for Outdoors and Indoors 








PINE TREE BALLADS | sy uoxman F. pay 


Cloth, gold decorative, six illustrations, net, $1.00 


The fact that Up in Maine has attained a sale of nearly ten thousand copies guarantees 
interest in this new volume. In Pine 7ree Ballads Mt, Day has gathered the story-poems upon 
which he has been at work for the past two years, including the best of those which have been 
so popular in the magazines. In interest and workmanship the new volume shows a marked 
advance beyond Uf in Maine. There is more narrative and less dialect in the new book. Most 
of the rhymed tales are new in print, though for many years they have been the unwritten 
classics of the Maine countryside. There are no dull spots in the book, as Mr. Day has selected 
the material from a mass that would have made two volumes of the size of Pine Tree Ballads. 


By the Same Author UP IN MAINE Cloth, decorative, illus., $1.00 


A volume that has achieved instant success and won for its author a place beside James 
Russell Lowell and James Whitcomb Riley in the expression of homely American life. 








A NEW VOLUME IN THE BEACON BIOGRAPHIES 


JOHN JAMES AUDUBON §joun Burrovcus 


Any new book by JOHN BurRrovuGus is sure of a cordial reception by the reading public, and 
this, his latest work, is especially valuable and interesting, possessing double charm in its sub- 
ject and in its author. No more picturesque life can be found among the pioneers of America 
than that of the great ornithologist, of whom there has heretofore been no adequate brief 
biography. And Mr. Burroughs has been able to perform his task with peculiar sympathy 
and with full appreciation for Audubon's contribution to science and to America. 


With photogravure portrait, cloth, net, 75 cents; lambskin, net, $1.00. 


; By REGINALD 
ON THE BIRDS’ HIGHWAY _ ,,2y,BESINALD 
A popular field edition of this charming book at a price which brings it within the reach of 
every lover of birds and nature. It is not only a book about birds and their ways, but also 
about the fields, the woods, and the waters where birds make their homes and enjoy their lives. 
The volume contains over sixty photographic illustrations and a beautiful colored frontispiece 
by Louis Agassiz Fuertes. Cloth, decorative, net, $1.00 





The publishers believe that the award of the prizes of Five Hundred Dollars each on Sylvia and A Mouse 
Party, together with the announcement of the correct authorship of the stories in A Mouse Party, will cause 
renewed interest in these popular books which are so eminently suited 


FOR SUMMER READING 


A HOUSE PARTY SYLVIA: AMERicAN’cOUNTESS 


(20th THOUSAND) (30th THOUSAND) 
Stories told SF Famous American Authors—the story- | A charming love story by 
tellers being introduced by 


EVALYN EMERSON 
PAUL LEICESTER FORD with ideal of the heroine (who is described 


Contains new stories specially written for this book utiful 
John Kendrick Bangs, George W. Cable, Paul Leicester | Bi Se nox edly Welle Champney, How shoame 
bh de Camp, 


’ t, 
Jewett, Charles G. D. Roberts, Bertha Runkle, Frank R. a ee a 
Stockton, Ruth McEnery Stuart, Octave Thanet, and oo eS sAllas tephens, A. “Alber He _ 


Owen Wister. 
Price, $1.50 eeu ng 





The publishers desire to announce that they are prepared to supply in sets, boxed,with extra proofs of the 
frontispiece portraits, 


The BEACON and WESTMINSTER BIOGRAPHIES 


Each box contains six and with each boxed set is furnished a set of extra Japan paper proofs of 
the photogravure the volumes included. Pomp Densenis 0s, very Gestealse le for framing or fo 
extra illustration. The Westminster are complete in one The Biographies so far as 
issued are complete in four boxes, but can order cay eix tities of this series boxed as above. 


Price per set of six volumes, cloth, net, $4.50; lambskin, net, $6.00 


SMALL, MAYNARD & COMPANY, -_ Boston 
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Quiller-Couch’s New Novel 


“As Dainty, as Finished and as Beautiful as a Miniature.” 


THE WESTCOTES 




















- “Griffin 
Cloth, Fee 
Series, 
Gilt, 
No. 1 
1.00 
NZ 
‘‘Itis very ‘* Treated 
|| rare to come with infinite 
| across a book delicacy.” 
| whichsofully —London 
| satisfies the Saturday 
| demands of Review. || 
| the fastidious , ‘Tt has | 
; Fe ader. . | 
_. jaan quite asmuch | 
 Boohmat literary dis- || 
r tinction of || 
‘*Admirab- manner as || 
ly written ro- any of it’s au- 
mance,” gn ieee thor’s books” 
—London aaa — The Out- 
Spectator. look, N. Y 
‘There is a charming old-world courtesy ‘*The book shows that the author has 


about this book, a faint and rare fragrance progressed in his art to a position warrant- 
emanating from it, a mellow, a fine tone ing a belief in his permanence.”’ 
sounding through it.” —N. Y. Times Saturday Review. 


—The Academy, London. “A delightful story, told in his usual 
“‘A sweet and tranquil idyll, fluttered, but felicitous style."—Chicago Journal. 
not overwhelmed by genuine passion.” “A tale of rare delicacy and feeling.” 


—N. Y. Tribune. —Detroit Free Press. 


HENRY T. COATES & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia 
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Tye } 
COURAGEOUS 











Miss Hatuie Erminre Rives knows her Virginia. In her new novel, ‘“* Hearts Courageous,”’ she | ilt 
a book of enduring historical value, one that shows luminous study of the conditions that brought about th« 1- 
tion. As fiercely dramatic as is the tale, yet it is delicate, moving and tender. 


Illustrated with engravings on wood by M. Harper, from drawings by A. B. WeENzELL. 12mo, $1.; 





THE BOWEN-MERRILL COMPANY, Publishers, Indianapolis, U. S. A. 
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Rimence THE STROLLERS 


By FREDERIC S. ISHAM 


Philadelphia Telegram :—“A book any writer should be 
glad to have written and any publisher proud to have 
published.”’ 

The Milwaukee Sentinel :—*‘* Mr. Isham has a good story 
to tell and he tells it delightfully. * * * It isimpos- 
sible in a review to convey the charm of the story.”’ 

Buffalo Courier ;—‘* Uncommonly readable! ‘ The Stroll- 
ers’ is far removed from the ordinary run of featureless 
fiction. The characters are strongly drawn and there is 
vivid contrast.” 

St. Louis Globe-Democrat:—‘A fascinating romance. 
The author has chosen a scene unique in fiction, and told 
a story of such force and beauty that it will take its rank 
with the literary successes of the day.” 
















A Novel by Brand Whitlock 


** Politics as it is really played—that good old hide-and- 
seek game that the men ‘inside’ know so well, is to be 
found here. ‘The 13th District’.is the real thing—and 
when Brand Whitlock put what he knew and had seen into 
his book—he put it in without any varnish.” —/nd/anafo- 
lis Sentinel. 





“Such a clever portrayal of practical politics—the kind 
the politicians recognize as their own, has never before 
been put into a novel. Garwood, the ‘ Singed Cat, and 
Rankin all have prototypes; indeed, we recognize all the 
men. And Rankin! -one of these days people will come 
to say that this or that politician is a regular‘ Jimrankio. 


It will be a compliment worth treasuring.”’ 
—Chicago American 





eaieeercmntacam 12mo0, Gilt tcp, Price, $1.50 
Ornamental Cloth, 499 Pages, $1.50. Beautifully 
lilustrated. 


THE. BOWEN-MERRILL CO., Publishers 


THE BOWEN-MERRILL CO., Publishers 
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ZN the past four years we have published many 
successful novels, several of which have sold 

Emerson Hough’s “The Mississippi Bubble ” within the 
month since it was published have been largely in excess 
written with an artistic regard for truth and literary 
charm. 


902 
= 

into the hundreds of thousands. The sales of 

of the first month’s sales of any book we have ever issued. 

The critics everywhere have received the. book 

| with enthusiasm. The great reading public like it 

because it is a dramatic study of a successful man ; 

: because it is a beautiful love story, and because it is 


Heavy re-orders are reaching us from over the 
entire country. We predict with confidence that 
“The Mississippi Bubble” is to have a great and a 


permanent success. We advise every dealer to order 


Se A EO 


the book in quantities and to give it a prominent display. 


THE BOWEN-MERRILL COMPANY 


“*The Mississippi Bubble’ ts the best novel 


that has come out of America in many a day.” 


JEANNETTE L. GILDER in The Critzc. 


A postal card to us will bring you a supply of posters 
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THE ONLY 
BIRD BOOK OF 
THE SPRING 


Mrs. Wheelock would seem to 
have the magic touch in taming 
the shyest and rarest. She has 
a host of incidents at command 
and illustrates her pleasant nar- 
rative with many illustrations 
direct from Nature. The volume 
is a delightful addition to the 
library of the bird student and 
lover.—Philadelphia Ledger. 


With twelve full-page photo- 
gravures and over sixty text illus- 
trations. 12mo. $1.40 met; de- 
livered, $1.52. 


Ohe 
PRINCE 
INCOGNITO 


Mrs. Latimer’s capital romance 
has an added interest since the 
terrible disaster at Martinique, 
as a large part of the book is de- 
voted to her adventurous hero’s 
careerin the ill-fated island. The 
young prince and his wife call it 
their enchanted island, and Mrs. 
Latimer’s fascinating descrip- 
tions make it seem a veritable 
paradise. 


Of the story itself the Detroit 
Free Press says: ‘‘Lovers of a 
well-told love story, which in 
this case has unusual literary 
merit,may well pause over this.’’ 


12mo, $1.50. 
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LEIF THE LUCKY 
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THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL BOOK 
OF FICTION 
OF THE SPRING 


The book carries one far afield 
from the ordinary ruts and gives 
one many a fresh impulse for im- 
agination; moreover itis a story 
well put together. The publish- 
ers have given it great beauty of 
garb; it is without doubt one of 
the handsomest books of the sea- 
son.—The Interior. 


With six illustrations in color. 
12mo. $1.50. 


DOWN 
HISTORIC 
WATERWAYS 


Mr. Thwaites’ book is not only 
a charming account of a summer 
canoe trip over Illinois and Wis- 
consin rivers, but an excellent 
guide for any one who is contem- 
plating a similar ‘‘inland voy- 
age.’’ The course followed by 
Mr. Thwaites is described with 
a practical accuracy that makes 
it of great assistance, but in an 
engaging style that will appeal 
strongly to every lover of outdoor 
life. As the Worcester Spy says: 
‘*It is a book to be read to get the 
spirit of the woods and rivers and 
streams and lakes,”’ 


A new edition, with eight full- 
page illustrations. 12mo. $1.20 
net; delivered, $1.32. 





Published bf A.C.MC CLURG & CO. Ch 
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THE LATEST 
AND BEST BOOK 
ON NICARAGU 4“ 


It leaves nothing to be dé 
anyone who wants to know 
thing about Nicaragua, i: 
aspect, from any point of v 


here it is, with plenty of ty 
photographs of tropical | i- 
ness and strangeness.—Ph sl. 


phia North American. 


With fourteen full-page p tes 
and four maps. r12mo, in d. 
$1.25 net; delivered, $1.38. 


ALABAMA. 
SHETCHES 


Local color,when well handled, 
is always entertaining, and Dr. 
Peck is a native of Alabama and 
knows his people thoroughly. 
Fortunately, he is able to set 
forth his observations in a style 
that is both graceful and amus- 
ing. According to the New York 
Commercial Advertiser, ‘‘the vol- 
ume contains a handful of stories 
which are so good, so full of gen- 
uine, simple feeling and humor 
that surely no one who begins to 
read it can lay it down till the 
end is reached.”’ 


16mo, $1.00 
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WHARTON »* CABLE 


The A New and Important Novel 


BY 


VALLEY of GEORGE W. CABLE 


EDITH WHARTON 


Fre nik. 


és iant-like among its surroundings.” A powerful novel, the scene laid in Massachusetts. 
Smaps out gs s Tran His first story of the North. 


** Will undoubtedly become a classic.” Illustrated in color by F. C. YOHN 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 





MORRIS — } 


A 
PASTEBOARD 
CROWN 


BY 


CLARA MORRIS 


A sincere story of the New York stage. 
With frontispiece in full color by 
HOWARD CHANDLER CHRISTY 
$1.50 


- New York 
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| A Group of Good Fiction | 
AT SUNWICH PORT 





Full By W. W. JACOBS A Novel 
















of Author of ‘‘Many Cargoes,’’ etc. close 
. . ICKENS need not have been ashamed of the char- 
Genuine acters and the humor of this rare story.” to 
Wholesome —New York Press. Human 
; Many humorous illustrations by WILL OWEN. 4 
Humor Nature 
$1.50 


By By HARRISON ROBERTSON ie 1 
: “ ornun 
Paul Bourget THE OPPONENTS cua e 


MONICA etc 

Of Love and Politics in Kentuck 7 
“Qo delicate, so full y AT LARGE % 
of sensibility, so “THE most interesting story Mr. Robert- eo A GOOD story.”’ 
flawless, so wholesome son has yet told, and constructed with —ittshurg Post. : 
that one is tempted to the conscientious workmanship which has ‘** The plot is ingenious ; 

call it a masterpiece.”’ already won him a praise so highly de- and cleverly worked 

—Evening Sun. served.” —Philadelphia Press. out.”’ 


—Chicago Daily News. 


$1.50 $1.50 $1.50 a 











THE MASTER OF CAXTON 
By Hildegard Brooks 


> A STORY with only nice people in it isa re- 

= lief in these days of disagreeable psycho- 
logical problems. It is a thoroughly enjoyable 
book that will bear reading out loud.”’ 


N.Y. Sun. 
$1.50 


THE GAME OF LOVE 
By Benjamin Swift 


“HIS work in fiction gains steadily.’ 
— London Chronicle 
“Quite among the possibilities that he may 
develop into one of the leading novelists of 
England.” — Springfield Republican, 
$1.50 


~ 


ee a 


SOLDIERS OF 
ALIENS THE COURAGE OF FORTUNE 
By Mary Tappan CONVICTION 


: ; Playgoers Edition 
Wright By T. R. Sullivan By 


“A VIVID description of F life in New York City and the : : 
A an unusually inter- O love of money ; the chai in- Richard Harding 
est ing bit of contemporary terwoven with a complicated love . 
American life.”—N. Y. Sun. story. Davis 
$1.50 $1.50 $1.50 











MELOMANIACS 
By James Huneker 


“YW ITTY and alluring toa degree sometimes 3 , - 
extraordinary, hinting at a knowledge AN, admirable piece of work, full of sheer 
of music and literature no less wide than inti- ~ insight and the sense of beauty, and 
mate, and brimming with imagination and written in a style whose austerity has a singular 
plausibility.’"—New York Mail and Express. effectiveness.”’—London Academy. 


$1.50 $1.50 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK 


WISTONS 
By Miles Amber 
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Important Announcement 


ON JULY 2 WE SHALL PUBLISH 
A Sumptuous Volume of Shorter Fiction 


By RICHARD HARDING DAVIS 


Two 


Novel- 
ettes 


and ” oe) Illus- 
Three a trated 
Shorter |e ee | Volume 
stories |e aa $1.50 


In 
One 
Superbly 


ONE OF MR, REMINGTON'S DRAWINGS 


anson Ss Folly 


CONTENTS 


RANSON’S FOLLY 
(Novelette) 
Remington Drawings 


THE BAR SINISTER | AJ) VANCE 


Asche Drawings 


THE DERELICT ORDERS 


Clark Drawings 
LA LETTRE D’AMOUR ALREADY 


Christy Drawings POURING IN 
IN THE FOG 

(Novelette) al 
Steele Drawings “1.y 


16 FULL-PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS ALL TOLD 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, New York 
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NOVELS WORTH READING 
DOROTHY SOUTH 


By GEORGE CARY EGGLESTON. Author of «*A Carotina Cavauier.” 
Six Illustrations by C. D. Witttams. Red cloth, gilt top, $1.50, 
Baltimore Sun says: “In the novel before us we have a peculiarly interesting picture of the 


Virginian in the late fifties. We are shown the hearts of men and women. Characters are clearly drawn, and 
incidents are skilfully presented.”’ 


Che GATE of THE KISS 


By JOHN W. HARDING. Four Illustrations by Georce Varian. Dark green 
cloth, $1.50. 
This is a Biblical story dealing with one of the most eventful passages in the history of Judah,—the war 


between Hezekiah, the King, and Sennacherib, the terrible ruler of Babylon. It is a story of rich and glowing 
description, with false love and true love, and saturated with interest and charm of style. 


MARGARET BOWLBY 


By EDGAR L. VINCENT. Blue cloth, $1.50. 
This might well be named “ The Politician.’’ Robert Kemp is a young mine superintendent emplo) 


Bowlby'’s mine, A woman’s ambition and love shape his course. Itisalove story of remarkable sweetnes 
a political story of great power, full of dramatic situations, 


MR. WHITMAN 


By ELISABETH PULLEN. Green cloth. Price, $1.50. 
A bright, original, quaintly humorous, and charming pose of Stocktonian work. Mr. Jeremiah Whi' 


a practical American business man, must see Italy, where he is captured by brigands. The complicatio: 
refreshing, the humor captivating, and the results delightful. 


CHANTICLEER 


By VIOLETTE HALL. [Ilustrations in three colors by W. Granvittr Smitn. ( 
silk cloth, gilt top, $1.50. 
This is an idyll of modern life. Rogerand Mary, happily mated, lose by fire their house with its belo: 


and they determine to get away from their accustomed lite, its exactions and its cares. They create a + 


but adequate abode in the rural solitude. A love story of charming sweetness develops. The narrativ: 
of exquisite descriptions of nature. 


"TWEEN YOU AN’ I 


By MAX O’RELL. Blue cloth, gilt top, $1.20 met, postpaid $1.35. 
This volume contains some of the choicest, wittiest, and most searching criticisms of life, both h 


and of the gayer sort, by this celebrated French writer and lecturer. A choice companion for the idle 
which cannot fail to be stimulating and satisfying. 


JUDITH’S GARDEN 


By MARY E. STONE BASSETT. With illustrations in tour colors by Gerorce 
Wericut. Text printed in two colors throughout, with special ornamentation. Green silk cloth, gilt top, $1.50. 


An exquisite, delicious, charming book. It is the story of a garden,a woman, andaman. The woman is 
delicate and refined, witty and interesting. The man is Irish, funny, original, happy, a delicious and perfect 


foil to the woman. It will catch the interest of every lover of flowers,—and their name is legion,— and will 
delight and comfort every reader. 


A NEW PEPPER BOOK 


Five Little Peppers Abroad 


By MARGARET SIDNEY. Illustrated by Fanny Cory. $1.10 et, postpaid $1.25. 
This very newest of the Pepper stories is just as charming as the other famous books that have preceded it. 


LOTHROP PUBLISHING COMPANY, BOSTON 
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Ohe 
GATE OF THE Kk 


By JOHN W. HARDING 





A 
Romance 


in the 
THE 


KISS 










Days of 
HezeKiah 


Four Illustrations 


by 
GEORGE VARIAN 





” ea OUGHT TO REACH A SPRING 
AND TREES BY SUNDOWN,” 


z HE Gate of the Kiss” picturesquely reproduces the court life of 
: Eastern civilization among the Jews and Assyrians, with a!l its pomp 

and splendor and corruption, its dramatically contrasted high and 

low, its clashing good and evil. Great historical figures like Hezekiah, 
Isaiah, and Sennacherib enliven it. It is written in a robust, full-colored 


style befitting this theme. It has no dull spots, and is a happy change from 
the “nothing doing,” anzmic kind of realistic fiction. 












LOTHROP PUBLISHING COMPANY, BOSTON 
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Page's Latest Publications 


__—_—_—_— 


The Kindred of the Wild 


A Book of Animal Life 
By CHARLES G. D. ROBERTS 


Author of ‘‘ The Heart of the Ancient Wood,” ‘‘ The Forge in the Forest,” etc. 








Illustrated with 51 full-page plates and 
many decorations from drawings by 


Charles Livingston Bull 


Cloth, large 12mo_—_—- - - - - - $2.00 


R. ROBERTS'S latest work of fiction makes a most interesting addition to the 
slender stock of nature classics. He has studied with close and unwearied in- 
terest the lives of the great eagle, lord of the air, the panther that rules on the Upsal- 
quitch, the lucifer, haunter of the pine gloom, Kehonka the wild goose, and all the 
furred and feathered creatures of the wilderness and the hunted trails. In view of the 
great and growing interest in the study of nature, seen through the eyes of close 
observers and trained recorders like Mr. Roberts, and reported under the guise of 
fiction, this will be a book of great popular interest. The same unwonted note that he 
struck in ‘‘ The Heart of the Ancient Wood” is here, but in deeper cadence. 


THEY ALSO CALL ATTENTION TO 


The Heart of the Ancient 
Wood 


HIS book strikes a new note in literature. It is a realistic romance of the folk o! 

the forest—a romance of the alliance of peace between a pioneer’s daughter in 

the depths of the ancient wood and the wild beasts who felt her spell and became her 

friends. It is not fanciful, with talking beasts; nor is it merely an exquisite idy] of 

the beasts themselves. It is an actual romance, in which the animal characters play 

their parts as naturally asdothe human. The atmosphere of the book is enchanting. 

The reader feels the undulating, whispering music of the forest, the power of the 
shady silences, the dignity of the beasts who live closest to the heart of the wood. 


02040404040 40404040400000400060''0400040000040404000004 













Library 12mo, gilt top, decorative cover, illustrated, $1.50 


“It is unlike Kipling,it is unlike Seton-Thompson; it 1s better than either in some respects.’’— 
Brooklyn tagie. 

‘** A classic twentieth century romance.”—N. V. Commercial Advertiser. 

‘**One of the most fascinating novels of recent days.’’— Boston Heraid. 





ORDER THROUGH YOUR JOBBER OR FROM THE PUBLISHERS 


L. © PAGE & COPIPANY, Boston 


40 400040404000 60004079040 404040404040404060 6040 
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Page's Latest Publications 


Interesting Experiences at Home and Abroad 














The Russells in Chicago Abroad with the Jimmies 


By EMILY WHEATON | By LILIAN BELL 
| 


Large 16mo, gilt top, illustrated Library 12mo, gilt top, frontispiece 


$1.25 $1.50 


A Story of Life as it is in Town and Country | A Sketch of Country Life and Humor 





Stephen Holton | Asa Holmes 


By CHARLES FEeLToNn PipGIN | Or, The Cross-Roads 
Author 6f ‘* Quincy Adams Sawyer,” etc. 


Library 12mo, gilt top, illustrated 
$1.50 


By ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON 
Large 16mo, gilt top, frontispiece 
$1.25 











“he [ate of the 1e [ate of the Good Ship Ship| The Best of Balzac 
York 


By W. CLARK RUSSELL 
thor of ““The Wreck of the Grosvenor,” etc. 


Library 12mo, gilt top 


The Best of Stevenson 


Edited by ALEXANDER JESSUP 


Each one volume, large 16mo, with photo- 
gravure portrait of author represented 


$1.50 $1.25 





Politics, Intrigue, and Mystery An Ideal Romance 





The e Prince of the Captivity of the Captivity The Seigneur de Beaufoy 


By SypNry C. GRIER By HAMILTON DRUMMOND 


Author of ‘“‘An Uncrowned King,” a Author of “The King’s Pawn,” etc. 
Library 12mo, cloth, gilt top Library 12mo, gilt top, illustrated 
$1.50 $1.50 


| eee A Capital Sea Story Great Worth in Little Space 


Two Important and Timely Books of Verse 


Coronation Ode Cap and Gown Third Series 
By Buiiss CARMAN Edited by R. L. PAGET 
Printed throughout in red and black on | A selection of the most recent college 
a special hand-made paper, large quarto verse, none of which has previously ap- 
$1.00 net peared in any similar compilation. 
(Postage 10 cents additional) Large 16mo, gilt top, $1.50 








ORDER THROUGH YOUR JOBBER OR FROM THE PUBLISHERS 


L. C PAGE & COMPANY, Boston 
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A Ten Strike 


T THE critical moment 
comes this story 
graphically portraying the 
life of the anthracite coal 
miner with all its privations 
and perils, its good-fellow- 
ship and heroism. Withal a 
vein of humor permeates the 
whole and touches even the 
sublime. 

















































A Gale of 
Ghe Anthrax 
Valley 





OMBINE the conditio: 
that compelled Ja 
Riis to depict city slum | 
and Ralph Connor to port: 
his Rocky Mountain min 
and we have the problem wi:h 
which Mr. Gibbons $ 
wrestled as faithfully as 
either of those pioneers 













WILLIAM F. 
GIBBONS 





Not Sensational but a Revelation 
of How the Underground Half Lives 





STARTLING, realistic and sympathetic story of that life whose poverty has its 
riches and whose brutality has its gentleness. Recklessness, wantonness, riot- 
ousness and tragedy are a foil to a sweet humanity, heroic devotion and an uncon- 
scious humor. Here are the grime, the sulphurous suffocation, the sinking earth, the 
burning breaker, and the crash below in the thick darkness. Here, too, is human sym- 
pathy and self-denying love. This many-colored life, made up of heterogeneous nation- 
alities, Mr. Gibbons, out of his fifteen years’ experience, has depicted at once with sympa- 
thetic insight and dramatic power. The motive is uplifting, the action constant and the 
story absorbing. é 
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SOME oF THE BEST SUMMER BOOKS 


THE By HENRY HARLAND 


Author of The Cardinal’s Snuff-box 
LADY (85,000) 
PARAMOUNT —o™ *= 


The 50th Thousand just printed ! 
The New York Sun: 
‘* A book full of sunshine and sparkle.”’ 
‘* The wittiest and brightest book of the season,”’ 
The New York Tribune: 
** We delight in him.” 
‘*A novel one cannot help enjoying.’ 





Richard Bagot’s New Novel 


A Roman Mystery 
By the author of ‘‘ Casting of Nets,” etc.) 
I2mo. $1.50 
London Spectator: 
‘*A most interesting book; portraiture often excel- 
ent, and the author’s intimate knowledge of Italian 
ciety is manifested at every turn.”’ 
mmercial Advertiser: 
* Likely to win many friends for its author.’ 





Another ** Elizabeth ’’ Book 


Somments of a Countess 


12mo, $1.00 net. 
NW, ¥. 

“Didn’ t Elizabeth of the famous ‘ Visits’ marry an 
rl? To the best of our recollection she did. There 
much of the same sort of cleverness in this book 

in the other. Carlton, who is the author of the 

eface, says: ‘I’ve read every word and I like it.’ 
» agree with Carlton. This particular countess is 
right.’’ 

» N.Y. Commercial Advertiser : 

The ‘Comments’ are wonderfully bright and 

ver. The countess’s husband, Carlton, has writ- 
la preface. In this preface Carlton declares that 


book is ‘all right.” We rather think we agree 
th Carlton.’ 


Some Volumes of ‘‘ Belles- Lettres ’’ 


With Napoleon at St. Helena 


ym the Memoirs of Dr. John Stokoe, Naval Sur- 
eon. By Pau Fremeaux. Translated by Edith 
5. Stokoe. With photogravure portrait, facsimiles 
f lettersand documents. r2mo. Price $1.50 #e?. 


Terrors of the Law 


Being the Portraits of Three Lawyers: the Original 
Weir of Hermiston, “‘ Bloody Jeffreys,’’ and ** The 
Bluidy Advocate Mackeuzie.” By Francis Wart. 
With three photogravure portraits. Foolscap 8vo. 
Price $1.25 met. 

Uniform with the author’s ‘‘ THe Law’s LumMBEerR 

Room.” 


Persian Children of the Royal 
Family 


Being the narrative of an English Tutor at the Court 
of H. R. H. Zillis Sultan, G.C.S.1. By Wirrrep 
Sparroy. With numerous illustrations reproduced 
from photographs. 8vo. Gilt top. Price $3.50 ne?. 


Dante and the Divine Comedy 


Studies and Notes. By W. J. Payiinc Wricut, B.A. 
Foolscap 8vo. Price $1.00 net. 


i N D ! A’S Collected and arranged by 
LOVE LAURENCE HOPE 
LYRICS 12mo. $1.50 net 


A New Omar Khayyam! 
The London Atheneum writes: 

‘*Mr Hope has caught admirably the dominant 
notes of this Indian love poetry, its delirious absorp- 
tion in the instant, its out-of-door air, its melancholy. 
Slender brown limbs stir silently in the garden 
where flying foxes cross the moon. And always 
there is the poignant sense of the fleetness of love— 
a moment’s salvage from the flux of time.”’ 





Dolf WylWlarde’s Tropical Novel 


The Story of Eden 


Decorative cover. 1I2mo. $1.50 
The Brooklyn Eagle writes: 

‘*A brilliant, very entertaining novel, full of lively 
conversation, and free from any sort of morbidness 
or dreary pretention-very frank and unaffected. 
For once in a way everything comes out all right; 
the dreaded witness was, in fact, dead; so Madge’s 
secret remains conveniently buried forever—and 


that is how it happens in real life more frequently 
than not.”’ 


Genial Social Satire 


An English Cirl in Paris 
Decorated cover. 1I2mo. $1.50 


A book something in the manner of “ The Visits of 
Elizabeth ’’ and ‘*‘ The Letters of Her Mother to 
Elizabeth.”’ 

This story shows, in a delightfully witty and hu- 
morous vein, very cleverly-drawn pictures of the 
life of an English girl in French society, as com- 
pared with that of the much chaperoned French 
mademoiselle. The comparison is in no wise odious— 
on the contrary, we complaisantly echo ‘‘autres 
pays, autres moeurs,’’ and watch with delight the 
clever pictures passing through the book. 


Some New Garden Books: 


in a Tuscan Garden 


(Anonymous.) With eight half-tone illustrations 
r2mo. Price $1.50 xef?. 
This narrative of a lady-gardener in her Italian 
home will be found at once diverting and informa- 
tive. 


In My Vicarage Carden and 
Elsewhere 


By Rev. Canon Exvtacomse, the author of ‘‘In a 
Gloucestershire Garden,”’ etc. With photogravure 
portrait of the author as frontispiece. 12mo., 
Price $1.50 net. 

This serves as a social and chatty monthly ‘‘ Vade 
mecum”’ for garden-lovers, to tell them what to sow 
and when to sow it, and to give advice of every 
useful kind pertaining to the subject. 


Stray Leaves from a Border 


Carden 
By Mary Pameva Mitne-Home. With eight illus- 
trations by F. L. B. Griggs. remo. Price $1.50 
met. 
This is one of those attractive ‘‘ pot-pourri’’ vol- 
umes On out-door subjects—garden-lore, bird-lore, 
folk- lore—a diary of facts and theories that ‘ reads 


away’’ a pleasant hour or two with profit to the 
reader. 


*,* Complete catalogues of Fiction, Belles-Lettres, etc., sent, post free, on application to 


[JOHN LAN 


THE BODLEVY HEAD NEW YORK 


67 Fifth Avenue 





See also John Lane's Advertisement, third cover page. 
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She Contaéaions of A 
Match-Making Mother 


By LILLIAS DAVIDSON 


“ Bristling with keen witty sallies. Everyone can enjoy the fun.” 
—Literary Review. 


Ornamental Art Cover, Gilt Top, $1.50 





GhAe Honor of The Braxtons 
By J. WILLIAM FOSDICK 


Over 40 Illustrations. Ornamental Cloth, Gilt, $1.50 


A Story of Student Life in Normandy and the Latin Quarter. 


“ Picturesque—Amusing—Thrilling.”—-New York Herald. 


Lachmi Bai} 26 and 


Ghe JOAN of ARC of INDIA By MAXIME GORKY 
4 Strong Nowel of the Sepoy Rebellion Preface by IVAN STRANNIK 
By MICHAEL WHITE 






















Illustrated. Art Cover, Gilt, $ 
Fully Illustrated. Ornamental Cloth Cover, 
$1.50 Three Masterpieces 
“Recalls Kingsley’s ‘ Hypatia.’”’’ : 
—Current Literature. ‘* TWENTY-SIX AND ONE 

‘* Portrays a remarkable woman under remarkable 
circumstances. One of the strongest tales of East ‘* TCHELKACHE’”’ 
Indian history ever written.’ 

—Louisville Courier Journal, “MALVA’”’ 


IN PRESS 


BILLY BURGUNDY’S LETTERS 
WORLD’S PEOPLES. By JULIEN GORDON (Mrs. Van Rensselaer Cruger) 
THE HEART OF WOMAN. By HarRY w. DESMOND 
A PROPHET OF THE REAL. By ESTHER MILLER 





NEW EDITIONS 


LORDS OF THE NORTH THE GREAT WHITE WAY 
The ORDEAL of ELIZABETH TRINITY BELLS 


J. F. TAYLOR @ CO., New York 
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“THE GREATEST BOOK OF THE SEASON’ 


—Rochester Herald. 





Monsieur Martin | 


By WyMoOnD CAREY. I2mo. Net, $1 20. (By mail, $1.35.) 


A romance of Charles XII. of Sweden and his turbulent times. It is a novel of energy, of rapid and 
fierce action, of remarkable character-drawing. 





Morchester Patricia of the Hills. 
By CHARLES DATCHET. I2mo. Net, $1.20. | By CHARLES KENNET BuRROW. Net, 
(By mail, $1.35.) $1.00. (By mail, $1.10.) 


A realistic presentation of modern American life, ‘“ No more charming romance of the old sod (Ire- 
and particularly of the relations of politics and | jand) has been published in a long time.”— The 
usiness. 


World (N. Y.). 
The Days of the Son of Man 
! y The Suitors of Yvonne 
8y Rosamond D. RHONE, author of 
‘‘Among the Dunes.” 12mo. Net, | By RAFAEL SABATINI. 12mo. Net, $1.20. 


$1.20. (By mail, $1.35.) 
A most impressive novel, being the story of the A love story of the days of Mazarin. Not an 
fe of Jesus as seen by those of His countrymen who | historical romance, but a tale full to the brim of 
‘ither believed nor disbelieved Him. thrilling adventure. 


Eve Triumphant 


Hy PIERRE DE COULEVAIN. Translated by ALys HALLARD. 1I2mo. Net, $1.20. (By 
mail, $1.35.) 
This is a story that sparkles with cleverness, and holds the attention strongly. It is, 
‘urther, singularly interesting as a presentation of an European view of American women 
| their ways. 


‘* A brilliant mingling of salient truth, candid opinion and witty comment. But when all is said and 
ie, the American woman emerges triumphantly from the ordeal.’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 





GENERAL LITERATURE 


“jeld-Book of American Wild-Flowers 


F. SCHUYLER MATHEWS, author of ‘‘ Familiar Flowers of Field and Garden,” etc. 
Long 16mo, over §00 pages, 350 illustrations, 24 colored full-page plates, 850 plants 
described. Net, $1.75. Full morocco, net, $2.25. (Postage, 15c.) 

An ideal pocket botany. By far the most compact. By far the most complete. Prepared for use in 


a The Home-Life of Wild Birds 


A New Method of Bird Study and Photography. By Francis H. Herrick, of the De- 
partment of Biology, Adelbert College. Quarto. 141 illustrations from photographs 
taken by the author from nature. Net, $2.50. (By mail, $2.75.) (Third Edition.) 


The nest-life of wild birds studied and photographed at a distance of from two to eight feet—such is the 
remarkable accomplishment of Mr. Herrick. The result isa number of discoveries of scientific importance, 
and a series of the most interesting bird-pictures ever secured. 


Our European Neighbours Series 


Each, 12mo. Iwstrated. Net, $1.20. (By mail, $1.30.) 


_ _ It would be difficult to exaggerate the charm and value of these intimate pictures of life as it really is 
in foreign lands. 


Ry 


TitLes : French Life in Town and Country, by HANNAH LyncH ; German Life in 
Town and Country, by W. H. Dawson; Russian Life in Town and Country, 
by F. H. E. Parmer; Dutch Life, etc., by P. M. Houcn; Swiss Life, etc., by 
ALFRED T. ‘Story ; Spanish Life, etc., by L. Hiccern. 


G. P. PUTNAM ’S SONS, New York and London. 
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lo The Trade 
Two New Books will be published June 17. We should 


like to have your orders as soon as possible 


ABNER DANIEL 


By WILL N. HARBEN 


Author of “ Westerfelt,” etc. 











+ ere g 


HE trade is familiar with the work of Mr. Harben in fiction. This new | 

novel might be described as a Southern David Harum story. The 
scene is in a rural district of Georgia and the main interest centres around th: 
efforts of Abner Daniel to straighten out the difficulties in the way of th 
love affairs of some of the young people in whom he is interested. Hi 
good natured humor—for example, in his reply in church to the ministe 
who had made accusations against him in a prayer—runs through th 
entire book. It is besides a novel with an excellent story—one that will se 
widely and bring re-orders. It will make friends of every reader. 


Post 8vo. Ornamented Cloth. $1.50 


TALES OF DESTINY 


By ELIZABETH G. JORDAN 


Author of “ Tales of the Cloister,” etc. 





HE success the trade has had with “Tales of the Cloister” wil 
make very welcome this new volume by Miss Jordan. There are 
ten tales in the volume dealing not with convent life but with men and women 
of the world. The plots are original and well worked out in the style the 
trade and readers are familiar with from Miss Jordan’s former work. Among 
the stories are “An Episode at Miss Kirkpatrick’s,” “ Victoria Delsaro, Miss- 
ing,” “The One Who Intervened,” “A Collaboration,”, etc.—the latter a 
dramatic story of an author and his secretary and the way he found an ending 
for a successful novel. It is a volume that will be widely called for. 









Post 8vo. Ornamented Cloth. $1.50 


HARPER & BROTHERS,"*iiit' New York 
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From “In a Tuscan Garden.’ 


Copyright, 1902, by John Lane. 


ENTRANCE TO THE AJA, 


Garden Literature and Books of Out-door Life. 


r was in Eden, evidently, that the love of 

g ‘dens and gardening had its inception. 
lL rd Bacon in one of his wise and witty es- 
says, entitled “Of 
Gardens,” asserts 
that “God Almightie 
first planted a _ gar- 
den.” And _ another 
quaint old writer 
says, “Gardens were 
before gardeners and 
but some hours after 
the earth.” Since the 
days of Adam and 
im “Rien ails een a Eve the same im- 
Sin Giga Mane that prompted 
civilized man to build 

a home urged him to plant a garden. Par- 
allel with the cultivation and idealization 
of nature, and growing out of it largely, a 
literature of experience and experiment has 
developed rich in practical helpfulness and 
written with all the wisdom ard philosophy 
that the subject apparently engenders, en- 
thusiastically setting forth the pleasures and 
consolation to be derived from life in the 
open. Many of the books on garden culture 
have grown to be classics. But year by year 
new ones are added to the extensive list al- 
ready known, embracing new information and 





probably more up-to-date methods. The past 
twelve months have been exceptionally rich in 
books on gardens and gardening of various 
kinds, vegetable and fruit gardens receiving 
as much attention as flower gardens. While 
books on nature, the out-door life, the birds 
and insects, have multiplied to a remarkable 
extent. 

Our aim has been to gather together, with 
brief notice, the chief of the books of these 
classes out of the many that have come to our 
desk. Probably to the untechnical gardener 
the experiments of amateurs, aiding as well 
as warning too ardent followers, possess the 
strongest attractions. Many books of this 
class are personal narratives, imbued with so 
warm and poetic an appreciation of the charm 
of flower culture, and the changing moods of 
the year, as to be most delightful reading. 

A summer experience of a somewhat unique 
kind may be found in Candace Wheeler’s 
“Content in a Garden,” the story of a suc- 
cessful attempt to change a rough pasture in 
the Catskills into a scene of loveliness, where 
flowers were grouped not only by color, but 
in relation to what the writer considered their 
natural affinities. “The Garden of a Com- 
mutor’s Wife” gives almost as vivid and 
amusing a picture of English country life as 
does “Elizabeth and Her German Garden” of 





I212 





— 


that of a little corner of Germany. Both 
testify to a and nature 
that is apparently a natural inheritance. Mrs. 
Leslie Williams, in “A Garden in the Sub- 
English suburb—records “some 
happy years of garden work under difficulties 
many and manifold” that is recommended to 
those “whose ambitions outrun their oppor- 
“Stray Leaves from a Border Gar- 
den” is a Scotchwoman’s diary, written from 
month to month, in which she entered many 
and derived from her 
successes and disappointments with not only 
her flowers, but her fruits and vegetables. 
Her name is Mary P. Milne-Holme. 

An anonymous Englishwoman gives the 
world the benefit of her delightful experience 
in making a home in Northern Italy in an 
attractively illustrated volume called “In a 
informa- 


love of flowers 


urbs’”—an 


tunities.” 


facts many theories 


Tuscan Garden,” which is rich in 
tion about flower growing and other things; 
and the Rev. Canon Ellacombe “In My Vicar- 
age Garden and Elsewhere” is as instructive 
and “In a Gloucestershire 
Garden.” Garden,” by Mary E. 
Stone Bassett, that will 
flower lovers, heroine and hero, who 


entertaining as 
“Judith’s 
please 


with much 


has a 
have a story. 

Two English works that have long been out 
of print are shown in new editions. The one, 
Forbes Watson's “Flowers and Gardens,” ex- 
hibits not only a tender love of nature, but an 
intimate knowledge of her ways, while the 
other, “Garden Craft Old and New,” by John 
D. Sedding, 
the laying out of gardens, formal and “arch- 
gotten 


is offered as an authority upon 
itectural.” Finely illustrated works, 
up in exquisite style, are “Formal Gardens 
in England and Scotland,” by H. I. Triggs, 
and R. Blomfield’s “The Formal Garden 
in England.” Equally sumptuous and rich 
in pictures and plans of real gardens is 
“American Gardens,” edited by Guy Lowell. 
Mrs. Alice Morse Earle’s “Old-Time Gar- 
dens” is a “pot-pourri” of fact and fancy re- 
lating to all kinds of old-fashioned flowers 
and gardens. Gertrude Jekyll’s two volumes 
on “Wall and Water Gardens” and “Lilies 
for English Gardens” are both guides for 
amateurs, as are Barnard’s “A Simple Flower 
Garden for Country Homes” and Bridgeman’s 
“Flower Gardening.” The cultivation of the 
unpretentious window box, or the care of a 
few plants that make “sunshine in the shady 
place,” requires knowledge and skill. Many 
suggestions with plain directions are em- 
braced in Rose’s “Window and Parlor Gar- 
dening,” and in Allen and Godfrey’s “Min- 
iature Window Gardening.” 
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More practical guides are offered in the 
following handbooks: Roberts’s “Book of 
Old-fashioned Flowers,” Barnard’s “Two 
Thousand a Year on Fruits and Flowers,” 
“Kitchen Gardening,” “Fruit 
Gardening” and “The Strawberry Garden”: 
in the “Book of Orchids,” by W. H. White. 
Ilott’s “Book of Asparagus,” Thomas’s “Book 
of the Apple,” Arnott’s “Book of Bulbs,” 
Ward’s “Book of the Grape,” and Emerson's 
“Story of the Vine,” a monograph on vines 
and vine culture. 

The graceful trees and their varied foliage. 
the ferns in shady dells, the wild flowers of 
the fields, have all been studied, for their en 
vironment, and for their identification through 
form and color. Students and readers gen 
erally have been considered in preparing these 
works, which are as beautiful and artistic in 
make-up, with their numerous colored plat« 
as they are fascinating in text. Alice Loun 
berry has added recently a new work to h 
well-known volumes in this class—‘Southe: 
Wild Flowers and Trees,” which includes d 
scriptions of at least one thousand plant: 
shrubs, vines and various forms of grow 
found through the mountains and valleys 
the South. Her “Guide to the Wild Flowe 
and “Guide to the Trees” may be obtained 
new popular editions at a reduced price, v 
ail the original colored plates. Two ot! 
works accepted as authorities—Mathey, 
“Familiar Flowers of Field and Garden’”’ 
Mrs. Parsons’s (formerly Mrs. Dana’s) 
cording to Season”—have been paid the 


Bridgeman’s 





pliment of new illustrated editions. Reading 
matter most charming and helpful and alw2ys 
interpreted liberally in black and white has 
been further illumined with many colored 
plates. A new pocket botany, entirely untech- 


nical, with many sketches in color and pen 
and ink, is Mathews’s “Field Book of Amer- 
ican Wild Flowers.” “Flowers and Ferns in 
their Haunts,” by M. O. Wright, and “Our 
Ferns in their Haunts,” by W. N. Clute, and 
Miss Going’s “With the Wild Flowers from 
Pussy-Willow to Thistle-Down,” carry the 
flower lover into entrancing scenes of wild 
natural beauty. More technical works still in 
this line are Gifford’s “Practical Forestry,” 
Britton’s “Manual of the Flora of the North- 
ern States and Canada,” Schwarz’s “Forest 
Trees and Forest Scenery,” Huntington’s 
“Studies of Trees in Winter,” and Dame and 
Brooks’s “ITandbook of the Trees of New 
England.” 

The denizens of the forests, be they wild 
animals or birds; have had their traits and 
characteristics delineated with most loving 
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care. They appeal to our sympathies with 
all the force of human characters. The most 
recetit book of Seton-Thompson’s, the found- 
er of the “animal” book, is “Lives of the 
Hunted,” which introduces us to “Krag, the 
Kortenay ram,” “Johnny Bear,” “Chink,” and 





From *‘ The Brook Book.’’ 


Wood and Stream.” “Wild Life of Orchard 
and Field” is Ernest Ingersoll’s familiar 
“Friends Worth Knowing” of twenty years 
ago, in fresh form and up-to-date, with new 
photographs from animal life. The joys and 
sorrows of woodland creatures are re- 


Copyright, 1902, by Doubleday, Page & Co. 


STEPPING-STONES. 


other picturesque quadrupeds. C. G. D. Rob- 
erts’s “The Kindred of the Wild” includes 
studies of the great eagle, the panther, the 
wild goose, and all the feathered and furred 
creatures of the wilderness and the hunted 
trails. “Wild Life Near Home,” by Dallas 
Lore Sharp, is brilliant in sketches of winter 
scenery peopled with the wild life of the 
shores of Delaware Bay. The reader is car- 
ried through a cycle of the seasons in Dr. 
Morton Grinnell’s “Neighbours of Field, 


produced entertainingly in .W.. D. Hulbert’s 
“Forest Neighbors.” “Beasts of the Field” 
and “Fowls of the Air” gather under cover 
the most instructive of the nature studies of 
W. J. Long; “Secrets df the Woods,” also 
from his pen, is anothet of his works young 
people especially delight in. Pierson’s 
“Among the Night People” is the newest of 
a long list of books this author has written 
for the young. It telis of the wakeful crea- 
tures that infest the hours from darkness to 
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dawn. “Animals in Action,” taken from the 
German by the late E. S. Brooks, offers val- 
uable studies to artists. 

Man or woman directly in contact with 
nature seeking rest or solace is a most in- 
teresting figure in many novel experiments. 
An enchanting narrative of rustic life, em- 
bracing vivid impressions of nature at the 
different seasons, painted with true charm 
and delicacy, comes from: Martha McCul- 
loch-Williams, under the title of “Next to the 
Ground.” A personal experience of a volun- 
tary Crusoe, weary of city life, may be read 
in Arthur Henry’s “An Island Cabin.” A 
bright American girl, “weary of people,” 
seeks rest in a tiny Sussex village, finding 
congenial occupation in tending the geese and 
hens and Belgian rabbits. Her story is told 
by Kate Douglas Wiggin in “The Diary of a 
Goose Girl.” “Footing it in Franconia” is 
one of Bradford Torry’s delightful experiences 
with nature in the White Mountains. Gray’s 
“Musings by Campfire and Wayside” are pa- 
pers of the far Northern woods. A new re- 
vised edition of Thwaites’s “Down Historic 
Waterways” describes a novel outing through 
the heart of the Northwest. Heath’s “Eighty 
Good Times out of Doors” carries a message 
to young and old. 

3ird books, almost innumerable, claim the 
attention. “Hezekiah’s Wives,” the story of 
a canary and his mates, told by Lily H. 
French, has a most graceful style and tender 
charm. “Nestlings of Forest and Marsh,” by 
Mrs. I. G. Wheelock, is based upon observa- 
tions made near the lake shore of Chicago. 
Add to these Mrs. Miller’s “Second Book of 
Birds,” Selous’s “Bird Watching,” Herrick’s 
‘Home Life of Wild Birds,” Hudson’s 


“Birds and Man,” Fowler’s “More Tales of 
the Birds,” and Astley’s “My Birds in Free- 
dom and Captivity.” 

“The Brook Book,” by Mrs. M. R. Miller, 
is one of the notably attractive nature books, 
fresh in style and information. The author 
follows the history of a brook from January 
to December, sketching its changes and its 
inhabitants and its visitors. Mrs. Miller is a 
lecturer on nature study at Cornell. “The 
Speckled Brook Trout,” a very beautifully 
printed and bound book, by various experts 
with rod and reel, edited by Louis Rhead, 
contains the kind of information so eagerly 
sought by the fisherman. Other works for the 
followers of Izaac Walton and sportsmen 
generally are Turner’s “Giant Fishes of Flor- 
ida,” Jordan and Esermann’s “Food and 
Game Fishes,” Job’s “Among the Waterfowl,” 
and the volumes of “The American Sports- 
man’s Library,” of which the initial volume 
has just been published—“The Deer Family,’ 
by Theodore Roosevelt and others. 

Entomology gains fresh disciples every day. 
New books in this field are: Weed’s “Natur: 
Biographies,” Howard’s “The Insect Book, 
Dickerson’s “Moths and Butterflies,” a: 
Kirby’s “Familiar Butterflies and Moth 
The wonders of the heavens and the secri 
of the ocean are understandingly discussed 


Jacoby’s “Practical Talks by an Astronome: 
Serviss’s “Other Worlds,” Giberne’s “T! 


Mighty Deep and What We Know of ! 
and Ball’s “The Earth’s Beginning.” 
view of recent occurrences two valu 
works in Appleton’s Jnternational Scien! 
Series are recalled of especial interest to | 
general reader—Judd’s “Volcanoes” and P»- 
fessor Milne’s “Earthquakes.” 





From “ Wild Life of Orchard and Field.” 


Copyright, 1880-1902, by Harper & Brothers. 


AN INQUIRING WOODCHUCK. 











From “* Honor of the Braxtons °’ 


Copyright, 1902, by J. F. Taylor & Co 
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A VISIT TO VICTOR HUGO. 


Some Novels for Summer Reading. 


A MORE cheerful note than we have been 


reated to in the near past has been sounded 
n some of the recent novels—one more in 
sympathy with 
the joyous side 
of life and the 
pleasure sim- 
ply of 
The days of 
the “problem” 
novel 


living. 


the 
time being are 
ended, while 
those of 


for 


the 
historical nov- 
el are num- 
Fiction 
has gone back 
seemingly to 
first principles, 
as a means 
only of amusement and entertainment. In 
so doing it has gained in charm and artistic 
finish, and more successfully fulfills its in- 
tended mission as a banisher of “dull care.” 

There are so many new and good novels 
claiming attention that it is difficult to point 
out the ones best worth reading. We shall 
not take them in the order of their merit, 
but just haphazard, as they come to our 
recollection. The brief reminder that it is 
Only possible for us to give may serve, we 
trust, as a help in making out reading lists 
for the summer vacation. Many more novels 
than we shall have space here to mention 
may be found in our list of “New Novels 
and Short Stories’—appealing probably in 
some cases more directly to individual tastes 
than any we may cite. 


bered. 





CLARA MORRIS. 


ithor of “* A Pasteboard Crown.”” Copy- 
right, 1902, by Charles Scribner’s Sons. 


Few novels come so close to the very heart 
of nature as do Mrs, Henry Dudeney’s 
“Spindle and Plough” and Elizabeth God- 
“The Winding Road.” Both are redo- 
lent of the soil and overflowing with descrip- 


frey’s 


tions of beautiful English scenery, in out-of- 
the-way corners of the British Isle. Mrs. 
Dudeney’s admirers will recall her as a pes- 
simistic writer of a rather gloomy type. But 
in “Spindle and some sad tran- 
scripts from real life are offset by scenes of 
rich humor. 


Plough,” 


The ennobling influence of out- 
door work is convincingly illustrated in her 
heroine, who follows the unusual occupation 
for a woman of a landscape gardener. The 
healthy tone of the novel is its leading qual- 
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HENRY HARTLAND. 


Author of ** The Lady}Paramount.” C opyright, 1902, by John Lane. 
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ity. Music plays a large part in “The Wind- 
ing Road,” as it did in the author’s previous 
novels. A gipsy lover and a wandering life 
fall to the lot of a commonplace woman. 
The nooks and corners of England, and the 
woods and sheltered valleys of Europe are 
tramped through in search of happiness. 
Jennette Lee’s “The Son of a Fiddler” nat- 
urally follows Miss Godfrey’s work. It, 
the 
shows 


too, 
exalts and fascination of music, 
the life and 


changed the destiny of a New England boy 


power 


and how it swayed 


of Puritan ancestry. Early theatrical life in 
the last days of the stage-coaches is pictur- 
esquely treated in Frederick S. Isham’s “The 
Strollers.” The troop of 
wandering players making a circuit of the 
wilderness from New York to New Orleans 


adventures of a 


in wagons and stages are fresh and amusing. 

While Ellen first 
novel were full of promise, a work so artis- 
tic and “The Battleground” 
comes as a surprise. The novel goes back to 
days in the South antedating the Civil War. 


Glasgow’s and second 


complete as 
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e\ ye . 
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From “ Bylow Hill.” 
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Miss Glasgow writes of the lavish hospitality 
of Virginia with a warmth and graphic power 
that recall Dickens. The character sketch- 
ing includes pictures of the devoted slave 
and his often much-loved master, and two 
charming heroines. The Confederate side of 
the war has its story told with all the pathos 
that belongs to it. What shall we say of 
“Audrey”—“Audrey,” that every one is read- 
ing or has read? It is Mary Johnston’s best 
work so far—that she will surpass it, is 
doubtful. Again she visits Virginia in co- 
lonial times for her scenes and characters. 
The wild nature with which she surrounds 
her dryad-like heroine has-scarcely ever been 
painted with more brilliant colors than in the 
many and varied pictures which enrich the 
novel. 
A bright, dainty, witty novel is Henry Har- 
land’s “My Lady Paramount.” The motive 
is found in Italy, but the story plays in Eng- 








land—and in such a delightful corner of 
England!—and in such dainty style—the 


same that made “The Cardinal’s Snuff Box” 


Copyright, 1902, by Charles Scribner s Sons. 


“PATHER’’? LAUGHED THE DAUGHTER, “ISN’T THIS RATHER YOUNGISH.” 
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From ‘ The Thrall of Leif the Lucky. Copyright, 1902, by A. C. McClurg & Co. 
LET US FORGET EVERYTHING IN THE WORLD. 
memorable and attractive. Mrs. Whar- is very readable. Like “Dodo,” it has its 
n’s “The Valley of Decision” marks an scene among the smart set of London. Mrs 


poch in the writer’s literary life—as her 
rst long novel. The revolutionary movement 
that swept Europe in the: eighteenth century 

depicted in its effects upon Italian life and 
government, and especially in its develop- 
ments in one small kingdom, the head of which 
is the hero. This story has often been told 
before, but rarely better or with more intensity 
and sympathy. The grace and distinction of 
Mrs. Wharton’s style have been widely praised. 

Chatfield-Taylor in “The Crimson Wing” 
offers a story of the Franco-Prussian war, 
with a delightful heroine, half French and 
half American. “The Honor of the Brax- 
tons.” by J. W. Fosdick, takes readers to the 
Latin Quarter of Paris, spending happy hours 
with American art students. “Drewett’s 
Dream,” by W. L. Alden, is a charming con- 
ceit reminiscent of the late war of Greece 
and Turkey. E. F. Benson’s “Scarlet and 


Hyssop” lacks the brilliancy of “Dodo,” but 


Wright’s “The Aliens” 
most untried field—the painful social 


ventures into an al- 
condi- 
tions as they exist almost in the present, as 
far south as the 


country, the enervating but 


black belt. The exquisite 
fascinating cli- 
mate, are brought vividly before the reader. 

Three novels published at one time this 
month represent the chief literary work of a 
young American writer—Miss Anne Douglas 
Sedgwick. Miss Sedgwick has 
abroad, her novels reflecting the 


long lived 
home life 
there she had every opportunity of studying. 
“The latest of her works, 
having attracted unusual attention in its run 
through The Century. The other volumes in 
revised “The Dull Miss 
Archinard” and “The Confounding of Ca- 
melia.” 


Rescue” is the 


new editions are 
They are recommended to any one 
seeking a refined, unsensational novel. Also 
may be placed in the same category Mrs. 


Frances Hodgson Burnett’s “The Making of 
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a Marchioness” and “The Methods of Lady 
Walderhurst.” 

Some late American fiction of special in- 
terest are Bret Harte’s last volume of short 
stories—“Openings in the Old Trail”—and 
Frank Stockton’s last novel—“Kate Bonnet” 
—the latter being imbued with all the la- 
mented author’s unique humor. The author 
of “When Was in Flower’— 
Charles Major—appeals again to his many 


Knighthood 


thousand readers with an Elizabethan story 
entitled “Dorothy Vernon of Haddon Hall.” 
William Dean Howells has just finished “The 
Kentons.” A young journalist, A. L. Rouse, 
tells the story of her home-making in “Under 
My Roof.” George W. Cable’s “The 
Cavalier” recalls one of our most delightful 
writers. His “Bylow Hill,” just published, 
scene in Massachusetts. Frederic 
Remington, Howard Chandler Christy, Wal- 
ter Appleton Clark, E. M. Ashe, and Fred- 
erick Dorr Steele have united their artis- 
tic talents in an effort to make Richard 
Harding Davis's new volume of short stories, 
“Ranson’s Folly,” one of the finest works 
in every respect that we have yet had from 
this popular writer. 


Own 


has its 


Still to be remembered 
are Hamlin Garland’s “The Captain of the 
Gray Horse Troop” and Fox’s volume of 
Kentucky tales, “Blue Grass and Rhododen- 
dron.” “Graystone,” by W. J. Nicolls, has a 
special charm, as has also Dix and Harper’s 
“The Beau's Comedy.” 
story of a New Hampshire summer, by Fred 
Lewis Pattee, 


“Mary Garvin,” a 


abounds in clever dialogue and 
humorous characters. 

The “Elizabeth and 
Her German Garden” has given us a novel of 


unknown author of 


German life called “The Benefactress.” full 
of fun and humorous situations. “Cinder- 
ella,” S. R. Crockett’s latest. has its scene in 


Scotland “The Fortune of Christina Mc- 





From “* Ranson’s Folly.” 


Copyright, 1902, by Charles Scribner's Sons. 
A SLIGHT DELAY. 





Nab,” by S. Macnaughton, is most felicitous 
in the telling. Mrs, Croker’s “The Cat’s 
Paw” carries one into the centre of the 
Anglo-Indian society of India. “Her Serene 
Highness,” by D. G. Phillips, is a “Prisoner 
of Zenda” story. “lf I Were King” is the de- 
lightful story upon which Justin H. Mc- 
Carthy’s delightful play is based. “The 
Thrall of Leif the Lucky,” by O. A. Liljen- 
crantz, goes back to the old viking days. 
Quiller-Couch’s “The Westcotes” is a pretty 
story in pretty surroundings of an English 
country family in the times of the Napoleonic 
wars, 

of Dickens, Thackeray, and 
Scott can only be called new in point of edi- 
tions, and because of their perennial youth 
and freshness. There are still readers be- 
yond compute for these standard writers, to 
whom, we know, it will be good news to 
learn of the new and exquisite little editions 
of their novels in the market. The paper 
on which they are printed is so thin that a 
whole novel is brought within the compass of 
a tiny volume. We cannot wish our summer 
readers a more delightful pocket companion 
than one of these stories of world-wide fame. 
In Charles Dickens’s works there are two 
different editions, both equally choice. The 
one printed on Nelson India paper (Nelson), 
the thinnest printing paper in the world, on 
which also-is printed Thackeray and Scott. 
The other edition of Dickens, printed on the 
Oxford India paper, is quite as desirable, 
(Oxford Univ. Press.) 

Other titles might be quoted, but for addi- 
tional ones we refer our readers to the clas- 
sified lists under “Books for Summer Read- 
ing.” Here will be found the novels and 
short stories of the past year, with prices 
and publishers, with lists of nature books, 
books of travel and description, etc. 


The novels 
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From ‘* The Speckled Brook Trout.” 


Copyright, 1902, by Robert Howard Russell. 


THE WILLOWEMOC. 


A Disciple of Walton. 
From “The Speckled Brook Trout.” (R. H. Russell.) 


May is the fly-casters’ month; the stream 
then is generally at a good height for wading; 
the flies are on the water and the trout are on 
the rise; the birds are flying north and all the 
air is filled with the melody of their song; the 
mountain-sides are painted their exquisite 
tints, not the gorgeous reds and yellows of 
autumn, but the pale tints of early spring: the 
mauves, the steel-grays, the lemon-yellows and 
pink and soft purple and blue—all those light 
impressions—with only here and there a bit 
of red maple or green hemlock to heighten the 
color. Then to start in at some part of the 
stream that you have decided upon the pre- 
vious evening; to feel the rush of water about 
you and the constantly moving pictures of 
nature; to breathe in deep the pure, cool 
mountain air; the excitement of casting your 
flies and the constant expectation of a lusty 
trout—here is a life worth living. How the 
hours fly by! You look at your watch; it is 
two o'clock; you say to yourself, “What have 
you done?” “Where have you been? It seems 
but a moment ago that you started in; how 
the time does fly!” What a joy it is to be 
entirely alone with nature—to feel that you 
are a part of all that is going on; that the 
birds are singing for you, the flowers are 
blooming for you; the lovely violets on the 
edge of the water, the great splashes of white 
blossoms on the “shin-hopple,” the rich red 
of the wake-robin and the white and red 
flowers of the trillium—all for you! And 
then, again, to reach the pool that is your 
especial delight, the pool that you dreamed of 


all winter. You wade in carefully and take 
your stand from where you can cast your 
flies over all the favorite spots, every one of 
which brings back a memory of some former 
visit when you had landed a beauty. Ah, 
that’s the life! to feel that you are a part of 
nature, and that your love for her is the one 
great, absorbing theme of your existence. 


A Mock Consecration. 


Irom Mason’s “A Lily of France.” 
fith and Rowland Press.) 





CHARLOTTE DE BoursBon, crossing the wide, 
octagonal chapter-house chamber, now mount- 
ed to a raised and canopied stone seat, and 
standing before it, lifted her right hand, pro- 
nouncing in a clear voice the words: 

“In the name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost, Amen.” 

Every person in the room had risen and 
stood now with eyes fixed upon the young 
abbess, listening with eager ears for what 
should follow. 

Without tremor or hesitation she proceeded 
to address the chapter, the nuns, the novices 
and servants in words of affectionate greeting, 
and all marvelled greatly at the authority with 
which she spoke. 

“T have called you together,” she said, “to 
cite you to the past, imploring your pity for 
what I have suffered and your pardon for my 
neglect, my ignorance, and my faults. I have 
not been your head; I have been scarce better 
to you than a plaything or an ornament. I 
have not been a woman, but a child. 

“Dear sisters of our-holy order, I have this 
to say to you in few words, as I have no gift 
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CAROLINE A. MASON. 


Author of “ A Lily of France.” 


Copyright, 1901, by The American 
Baptist Pub. Soc. 


(Griffith & wiand Press.) 


of speech to hold you long. I was made your 
abbess in my childhood, against my will and 
my most earnest protests and prayers, and 
only because it was my father’s wish. With 
. bitter tears and a broken heart, being driven 
by cruel threats and heartless menaces, I came 
into your presence, scarcely conscious, such 
was my confusion and anguish, yielding only 
because my childish feebleness had been over- 
borne by the force of tyranny. Thvs I re- 
ceived my sacrosanct investiture as abbess of 
this house. 

“But how was this holy office solemnized? 
No bishop bestowed the benediction, but an 
unqualified priest. The good Bishop of Meaux 
would not have consented to such a mockery, 
and his presence was not desired. Madame 
du Paraclete, who gave me the veil, was not 
herself an ordained abbess, and consequently 
could not make my profession lawful; the 
written paper from which I read my vows 
was a counterfeit, a travesty on the real vows, 
smoothed and altered to pacify my childish 
fears.” 

As Charlotte de Bourbon continued, recall- 
ing and recounting these circumstances of her 
consecration, a scarlet spot burned on either 
cheek, a high and imperious light flashed from 
her eyes, her voice rang through the vaulted 
room fearless and firm. She was every inch 
the daughter of a kingly line. 


A Woman's Weapon. 


From Laut’s “Heralds of Empire.” (Appleton.) 


I MIND the first Sunday M. Radisson led 
her out like a queen to the mess-room table. 
When our voyageurs went upstream for M. 
Picot’s hidden furs, her story had got noised 
about the fort. Officers, soldiers, and sailors 
had seated themselves at the long benches on 
either side the table, but M. Radisson’s place 












was empty and a sort of throne chair had 
been extemporized at the head of the table. 
An angry question went from group to group 
to know if M. Radisson designed such a place 
of honour for the two leaders of our pris- 
oners—under lock in the guard-room. M. de 
Groseillers only laughed and bade the fellows 
contain their souls and stomachs in patience. 
A moment later, the door to the quarters 
where Hortense lived was thrown open by a 
red-coated soldier, and out stepped M, Ra- 
disson leading Hortense by the tips of her 
dainty fingers, the ebon faces of the two 
blackamoors grinning delight behind. 

You could have heard a pin fall among 
our fellows. Then there was a noise of ar- 
mour clanking to the floor. Every man un- 
consciously took to throwing his pistol under 
the table, flinging sword-belt down and hid- 
ing daggers below benches. Of a sudden, 
the surprise went to their heads. 

“Gentlemen,” began M. Radisson. 

But the fellows would have none of his 
grand speeches. With a cheer that set the 
rafters ringing, they were on their feet; and 
to Mistress Hortense’s face came a look that 
does more for the making of men than all 
New England’s laws or my uncle’s blas- 
phemy boxes or King Charles’s dragoons. 
You ask what that look was? Go to, with 
your teasings! A lover is not to be asked 
his whys! I ask you in return why you like 
the spire of a cathedral pointing up instead 
of down; or why the muses lift souls heav- 
enward? Indeed, of all the fine arts granted 
the human race to lead men’s thoughts above 
the sordid brutalities of living, methinks 
woman is the finest; for God’s own hand 
fashioned her, and she was the last crown- 
ing piece of all His week’s doings. The fin- 
est arts are the easiest spoiled, as you know 
very well; and if you demand how Mistress 
Hortense could escape harm amid all the 
wickedness of that wilderness, I answer it is 
a thing that your townsfolk cannot know. 

It is of the wilderness. 


A Glimpse of Havana. 


From Bangs’s “Uncle Sam, Trustee.” 


(Riggs Pub. 
Co.) 


THe sea-wall on Sunday afternoons is 
crowded by Cubans of all sorts and condi- 
tions; and of all ages, from pranksome youth, 
romping, while the police are looking the 
other way. along the coping of the wall itself, 
to the solemn, sedate, and contemplative pa- 
triarch seated on the benches, gazing out 
over the waters of the Gulf and letting its 
beauties soak into the recesses of his weary 
brain. At night, especially on moonlight 
nights, one finds not a few evidences hereon 
that, however strict the regulations of society 
may be, all Cuban maidens are not required 
to sit under the espionage of duennas at im 
portant crises of life—or if so required ar: 
sometimes able to escape an irksome associa 
tion; and as a substitute for the nightcap of 
Northern latitudes I found a stroll to La 
Punta and a brief moment thereon shortl; 
before retiring a delightful and fitting clima> 
to the day. 
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John James Audubon. 
From Burroughs’ “Audubon.” (Small, Maynard 
& Co.) 

AUDUBON was not in the first instance a 
man of science, like Cuvier, or Agassiz, or 
Darwin—a man seeking exact knowledge; 
but he was an artist and a backwoodsman, 
seeking adventure, seeking the gratification 
of his tastes, and to put on record his love of 
the birds. He was the artist of the birds be- 
fore he was their historian; the writing of 
their biographies seems to have been only 
secondary with him. 

He had the lively mercurial temperament 
of the Latin races from which he sprang. He 
speaks of himself as “warm, irascible, and at 
times violent.” 

His perceptive powers, of course, led his 
reflective. His sharpness and quickness of 
eye surprised even the Indians. He says, 
“My observatory nerves never gave way.” 

His similes and metaphors were largely 
drawn from the animal world. Thus he says, 
“IT am as dull as a beetle,’ during his en- 
forced stay in London. While he was show- 
ing his drawings to Mr. Rathbone he says, 
“IT was panting like the wingéd pheasant.” 
At a dinner in some noble house in England 
he said that the men servants “moved as 
quietly as killdeers.’” On another occasion, 
when the hostess failed to put him at his 
ease, “There I stood, motionless as a heron.” 

With all his courage and buoyancy, Audu- 
bon was subject to fits of depression, largely 
the result probably of his enforced separation 
from his family. On one occasion in Edin- 
burgh he speaks of these attacks, and refers 
pathetically to others he has had: “But that 


was in beloved America, where the ocean did 
not roll between me and my wife and sons.” 

Never was a more patriotic American. He 
loved his adopted country above all other 
lands in which he had journeyed. 


“Taps” at West Point. 


From Hancock’s “Life at West Point.’ (Putnam.) 


SHARP at the moment of ten o'clock, three 
blows are struck on a drum before the Cadet 
Guard House. This is “taps’—the soldier’s 
signal, the world over, that the day’s work 
is done. 

A moment before the sounds of bugle and 
drum, lights have been shining through every 
window. At first vibratian of “taps” these 
lights, except those of the first-class men, go 
out with almost the unity of a perfect volley. 
And now a new series of lights appears, 
twinkling with the rapidity and flitting of the 
will-o’-the-wisp. Since the close of the day’s 
studies there has been a cadet guard on duty. 
At first peal of “taps,” the members of this 
guard—subdivision inspectors, they are now 
styled—have started on the upper floors, pro- 
vided with dark lanterns. There are flashes 
of light seen through the windows of the up- 
per floors of the sombre gray barracks. For 
an instant there is a glare of light visible 
through the stairway window as the monitor 
runs down to the floor below. More flashes, 
more glares, and seemingly almost as soon as 
they have started the cadet monitors are out 
in the quadrangle reporting to the Cadet Offi- 
cer of the Day that they have found all of 
the cadets in their rooms and abed. 
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From “ Life at West Point.’’ 





Copyright, 1902, by G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 


AT DINNER, 


i 
e 
j 
' 
. 
t 
* 
i 
5 
7 
ty 


Fn 


ee ee Bee aes 


as 





The Publishers’ Weekly. 


A Wake-up Song. 


From C. G. D. Roberts's ‘“‘Poems.”’ 
& Co.) 
Sun ’s up; wind ’s up! Wake up, dearies! 
Leave your coverlets white and downy. 
June ’s come into the world this morning. 
Wake up, Golden Head! Wake up, Brownie! 


(L. C. Page 


Dew on the meadow-grass, waves on the water, 
Robins in the rowan-tree wondering about you! 
Don’t keep the buttercups so long waiting. 
Don’t keep the bobolinks singing without you. 


Wake up, Golden Head! Wake up, Brownie! 
Cat-bird wants you in the garden soon. 
You and I, butterflies, bobolinks, and clover, 
We ’ve a lot to do on the first of June. 


f 
A Whale Hunt. 


From Bullen’s “Deep-Sea Plunderings.”” (Appleton.) 


WITHOUT a pause for rest, and in the same 
utter stillness, we toiled on for at least two 
hours. It was back-breaking work, and but 
for the splendid training we were in we 
could not possibly have held out. Then sud- 
denly from ahead came a yell of wild laugh- 
ter, the most blood-chilling sound surely ever 
heard. Immediately following it we saw a 
veritable hill of light upraise itself out of the 
sea ahead, and realized that at last our quarry 
was brought to bay. “In paddles, out oars!” 
yelled the officers, and as we obeyed we were 
aware that a terrific commotion was in pro- 
gress ahead. The greenish-glaring spray as- 
cended in long jets, and the dull boom of 
mighty blows reverberated over the hitherto 
quiet sea. Pulling till our sinews cracked, 
we reached the storm-centre, and, by what 
seemed a miracle, actually succeeded in get- 
ting fast to the whale—every boat did that, 
although it seemed to many of us a suicidal 
policy under the circumstances. Shouts and 
curses resounded until a voice was heard that 
enforced silence, the far-reaching tones of 
Captain Cushing, who was nearest to the foe, 
but for all his ability was unable to do more 
once he had got fast. For now the whale 
had settled down into a steady straightfor- 
ward rush at the rate of about fourteen knots 
an hour, the five boats sweeping along in his 
wake like meteors glancing across the deep 
darkness of the night. The whale could not 
be seen. Only at long intervals did he slant 
upwards and, with a roar like the lifting of 
an overloaded safety-valve, disappear again. 

So on we went through the warm quiet 
night without the slightest sign of slackening 
until the gladsome light of dawn quickened 
on the sea-rim, and showed us that we were 
alone—there was no sign of the ship. A 
gaunt and haggard crew we looked, anxiety 
scoring deep furrows in our wan faces. And 
as the sun sprang into the sky we suddenly 
came to a dead stop. The strain on the line 
compelled us to pay out, and thus we hov- 
ered in a circle, bows awash, and awaited the 
pleasure of our foe. There was a sudden 
upspringing of all boats, a hasty manceuvring 
to clear one another as far as might be, and, 
before any of us could have imagined it pos- 
sible, high into our midst leaped the spotted 
whale, his awful jaws agape, and his whole 
body writhing in its evolution. Straight for 
the skipper’s boat he came, taking it diagonal- 
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ly, and, with a crash that set all our teeth on 
edge, she disappeared. A mist arose before 
our sight, the spray of the conflict filling the 
air, but, fired beyond fear by the wholesale 
tragedy we believed had taken place, we bent 
to our oars till they cracked, thirsting for 
that monster’s blood. As we came bounding 
to the spot he disappeared, and, to our un- 
speakable amazement (though we had no 
time to show it) all the destroyed boat's 
crew reappeared. But if Captain Cushing had 
looked dangerous before, his appearance now 
was that of a demoniac. His cap was gone, 
so that the yellow dome of his head loomed 
strangely in the early morning light, his 
clothing hung from him in ribbons, and his 
right arm dangled as if only held by a few 
sinews. He had come right out of the 
whale’s jaws. All the others were scathless. 


A Pirate’s Retreat. 


From Walsh’s “Allin Winfield.” (Buckles.) 


"Twas a home and kingdom not to be 
ashamed of; for never did landscape seem 
brighter, nor tropical wealth more abundant. 
The men of the kingdom were a motley 
crowd; and they were busy unloading boxes 
and bales that revealed the wealth of many 
a noble ship. There were barrels and casks 
that contained plenty of rum; and some had 
been imbibing too freely of their contents. 
They were men of all colors and nationalities 
—the scum and outlaws of two continents. 
There were deserters from warships; out- 
lawed privateersmen; murderers and cut- 
throats from Malay to Spain. They wore pic- 
turesque garbs of every conceivable cut and 
fashion: some adorned with silken coats and 
robes of Spanish grandees; others clothed in 
coarse, dirty leathern dress slashed at waist 
and shoulders with silk and woven gold. 
Rings and chains adorned in barbaric fashion 
swarthy chests and fingers, dangling pendant 
from slashed ears, and caught up in loops 
about necks and arms. Picturesque, though 
coarse and brutal, they were in fine incon- 
gruity with the beauty of the tropical setting. 

A boat hove up to the ship’s side; a dozen 
oars sprung into position; and Sandy spoke 
thus to me: “Here’s the cap’n’s boat; an’ 
ye’re to go in it.” 

Following his lead, I scrambled over the 
side of the Black Racer, bidding a quiet fare- 
well to my prison ship; but what I was ex- 
changing it for I knew not. It could not be, 
I thought, much worse; yet little did I know. 


Fortune’s Grim Chance. 


Ficm Hough’s “The Mississippi Bubble.” 
Merrill Co.) 

TrGANIsoris would play this game with al! 
possible mystery and importance. It should 
be told generations hence about the counci! 
fires, how he, Teganisoris, devised this game 
how he played it, how he drew it out link b) 
link to the last atom of its agony. There 
was no receptacle at hand in which the dice 
could be placed. Teganisoris stooped, an 
without ceremony wrenched from Mary Con 
nynge’s foot the moccasin which covered it— 
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the little shoe—beaded, beautiful, and now 
again fateful. Sir Arthur smiled as though 
in actual joy. 

“My friend,” said he, “I have won! This 
might be the very slipper for which we 
played at the Green Lion long ago.” 

Law turned upon him a face pale and 
solemn, “Sir,” said he, “I pray to God that 
the issue may not be as when we last parted. 
| pray God that the dice may elect me and 
not yourself.” 
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and stepped forward to the line which had 
been drawn upon the ground. The red spots 
still burned upon her cheeks; her eyes, am- 
ber, feline, still flamed hard and dry. She 
still glanced rapidly from one to the other 
her eye as lightly quick and as brilliant as 
that of the crouched cat about to spring. Her 
hand was raised above her head. Her face 
was turned once more to John Law, her mas- 
ter, her commander, her repudiator. Slowls 
she turned the moccasin over in her hand. 





From ‘‘ The Mississippi Bubble. 


JOHN LAW AND LADY 


“You were ever lucky in the games of 
chance,” replied Pembroke. 

“Too lucky,” said Law.’ “But the winner 
here is the loser, if it be myself.” 

Teganisoris roughly took from Mary Con- 
nynge’s hand the little bits of bone. He cast 
them into the hollow of the moccasin and 
shook them dramatically together, holding 
them high above his head. Then he lowered 
them and took out from the receptacle two of 
the dice. He placed his hand on Law’s shoul- 
der, signifying that his was to be the first 
cast. Then he handed back the moccasin to 
the woman. 

Mary Connynge took the shoe in her hand 
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CATHERINE KNOLLYS. 


The white bone fell first, the red for a mo- 
ment hanging in the soft folds of the buck- 
skin. She shook it out. It fell with its face 
nearly parallel to the ground and alighted not 
more than a foot from the line, rebounding 
scarce more than an inch or so. Low ex- 
clamations arose from all around the thick- 
ened circle. 

“As I said, my friend,” cried Sir Arthur, 
“I have won! The throw is passing close 
for you.” 

Teganisoris again caught Mary Connynge 
by the shoulder, and dragged her a step or 
so farther along the line, the two dice being 
left on the ground as they had fallen. Once 
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From ** The Boer Fight for Freedom.”’ 


PRETORIA TOWN 


more her hand arose, once more it turned, 
once more the dice were cast. 

The goddess of fortune still stood faithful 
to this bold young man who had so often con- 
fidently assumed her friendship. 

The white and red bone fell together from 
the moccasin. Had it been the white that 
counted, Sir Arthur had been saved, for the 
white bone lay actually upon the line. The 
red fell almost as close, but alighted on its 
end. As though impelled by some spirit of 
evil, it dropped upon some little pebble or 
hard bit of earth, bounded into the air, fell, 
and rolled quite away from the mark! 

Even on that crowd of cruel savages there 
came a silence. Of the whites, one scarce 
dared look at the other. Slowly the faces of 
Pembroke and Law turned one toward the 
other. 

“Would to God I could shake you by the 
hand,” said Pembroke. “Good by.” 

“As for you, dogs and worse than dogs,” 
he cried, turning toward the red faces about 
him, “mark you! where I stand the feet of 
the white man shall stand forever, and crush 
your faces into the dirt!” 


The Last Meeting of the Volksraad. 


“The Boer Fight for 
(Funk & Wagnalls.) 


From Davitt's Freedom.” 

A SILENCE as of a churchyard fell upon the 
whole Assembly, and the suggestion of a fu- 
neral service was forced upon the mind, with 
the wreaths on the vacant chairs, the dark 
costumes of the members, and the long prayer 
in which the proceedings had been previously 
opened. The raucous voice of the speaker 
sounded like the valedictory address of a 
minister committing a body to the custody 
of a grave, and the suggestion was irresist- 
ibly conveyed that the President of the Trans- 
vaal was performing the burial service upon 
his own Republic. 

Soon. however, this mortuary idea was dis- 
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AT THE FRONT. 


pelled. The President’s voice became clearer 
and the words more coherent, the address 
ringing out in a mingled strain of invective 
and defiance. It was the first time I had 
heard him speak. His deficiency in intellec- 
tual culture, his reputed ignorance, and all 
the other English kindly testimonies to his 
want of Anglo-Saxon excellence, while read 
with some degree of skepticism, invited doubt 
as to Oom Paul’s gifts of eloquent deliver- 
ance. He is, however, a natural orator; 
rugged in speech, lacking in measured phrase 
and in logical balance, but passionate and 
convincing in the unaffected pleading of his 
earnestness which is joined to a happy com- 
mand of the Boer tongue in all its native 
power of persuasive expression. 

The speaker soon lost himself in the 
warmth of his subject, and he held his audi- 
ence spellbound until his final sentence was 
spoken with its defiant ring and meaning: 
“I am standing alone! Joubert is dead, Kock 
is dead, Wolmarans is dead. I stand alone. 
But God is with us. Shall we lose courage? 
Never! Never! Never!” and at each utter- 
ance of this word the massive hand descended 
on the desk and made the chamber resound 
with the emphasis of the blow. It was in 
every word, sentiment and action the speech 
of Paul Kruger. 

On the 29th of May, 1900, President Kruger 
and other members of the executive took 
their departure from the city eastward to 
Machadodorp, and the capital of the little 
republic was left to its fate. On the 5th of 
June Louis Botha and Lukas Meyer bade 
farewell to their families, vaulted into their 
saddles, and followed in the rear of the still 
retreating Boer columns, eastward out otf 
Pretoria, as the British were entering the ci‘y 
through the southern gap in the circle of sur- 
rounding hills. 

Louis Botha’s last words on leaving tlc 
city thus violated again, after twenty yea's 
of freedom, by the entry of the British fla 
were: “We will fight them to the death!” 
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The Rector’s Raffling Caller. 


From Gibbon’s “Those Black Diamond Men.” 
(Reveill.) 

WaARNE's first visitor was not a_ parish- 
ioner. Indeed she did not know that she was 
visiting the rector, or she might not have 
dared to enter the rectory. The housekeeper 
had left the front door unlocked, and so the 
old woman had entered without the formal- 
ity of ringing the bell. Once inside, she 
wandered about until she reached the rector’s 
study. Standing just inside the curtained 
doorway, she made a slight noise to attract 
his attention. 

She was a dried-up, bent, old woman, with 
a pleasing, rubicund countenance in which the 
wrinkles which indicated shrewdness were 
criss-crossed with about an equal number 
indicating kindliness. 

“Well?” he said, thinking it was his house+ 
keeper, without raising his eyes from the line 
he was writing. 

“It’s a foine winther’s day,” she said, 
drawing a step nearer to the desk where he 
sat. 

Warne rose and placed a chair for her, but 
she refused to sit down. 

“Tt’s a nice place ye have here at all. Sure 
ye must be very comfortable here durin’ the 
cold weather.” 

“Will you tell me, please, what I can do 
for you?” he asked. 

“Well thin, yer honour,” she said. consent- 
ing under necessity to waive further polite 
remarks, “I’ve some tickets here that I 
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From “ Those Black Diamond Men.”’ 
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tought a gintleman like yersilf would be 
buyin’,” fumbling in the bosom of her dress 
as she spoke and producing some greasy 
strips of numbered pink cardboard. 

“T don’t want them,” he said without touch- 
ing them. 

“But ye haven't looked at thim!” she said 
simply. “Ye don’t know what ye'll miss. 
It’s for a neighbour iv mine, Tim Phelan, 
that I’m sellin’ thim. The poor man! he got 
his eye hurted, an’ the b’ys is givin’ him a 
binefit. He’s got five wake childer, an’ it’s 
four months now since he c’u’d do a tap. 
God help us all! we anny wan iv us might be 
in the same state nixt. Ye niver c’n tell at 
all, whin ye goes intil the mines, what day 
yell come out kilt. We ought all to help 
wan another as far as we kin. Ye'll take all 
iv thim tickets, for sure? A gintleman like 
yersilf won’t feel the price iv thim, an’ ye 
might save the cost, if ye should win the 
prize. 

“The prize? What in the world do you 
mean ?” 

“Sure the prize in the raffle! It’s a foine 
feather bed entirely. An’ besides, the tickets 
admits ye to the binefit ball that they'll be 
holdin’ overhead the hotel where the drawin’s 
to take place. ’Tis Mark Owens’s hotel, 
right up the hill an’ forninst the breaker. 
Perhaps a gintleman like yersilf wouldn't 
care for the ball, but ye c’u’d buy the whole 
four of the tickets for yer frinds. *Tw’u’d 
help poor Phelan along, an’ you’d niver feel 
it.” She laid four tickets down on his desk 
as she spoke 
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THERE HAD BEEN A FALL OF ROOF. 
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“But I don’t believe in raffles,” the rector 
managed to say when she paused a moment 
for breath. 

“But "Squire Barber himsilf will conduct 
it—a man that’s niver been accused iv anny- 
thing crooked. An’ the bed! Oh! it’s a foine 
bed entirely! Sure, the bist bed they had in 
the house an’ but little used. Take two 
tickets, thin, if ye don’t want the four iv 
them. It’s great merit that ye’ll make, an’ 
as foine a bed as there is in the town!” 

“You don’t understand me; I don’t think 
a raffle is right.” 

“But don’t I say to ye, that the poor man 
was sick these four month past? He’s got 
his eye hurted that bad he can’t work.” 

She did not mention the fact that the eye 
had been injured in an argument over the 
relative merits of two rival beneficial socie- 
ties, and that the society for which Phelan 
had so valiantly done battle had gone into 
bankruptcy only a week after he had been 
wounded, leaving him without benefits from 
the lodge. 

“But I don’t like raffling. 
I don’t think it is right.” 

“Is it gamblin’ ye say? Sure there won’t 
be a card in the house,—at laste not outside 
the bar-room. ’Twill all be done by ’Squire 
Barber, blindfolded as fair as ye plaze, an’ 
drawin’ the numbers out iv his hat. Besides 
the man has five weak childer, an’ what c’u’d 
he do, if his frinds didn’t give him this bin- 
efit? Say yell take this wan ticket anny- 
how? I'll wait till afther the nixt pay for 
the money. Tis but a dollar, an’ ye’d have 
the same chanst as annywan ilse to win a 
foine feather bed.” 

She stood a moment longer till the house- 
keeper, whom the rector summoned, led her 
away. As she went down the hall he heard 
the story of the five weak children repeated. 
The housekeeper, being a woman, quickly dis- 
posed of her by turning her over to the cab- 
man who had come to take the rector to a 
funeral; while the cabman, having no one to 
call to his assistance, or being hopeful of 
winning the fine feather bed, purchased one 
of the tickets which the rector had refused. 


It’s gambling. 





His Country’s Flag. 


From Quiller-Couch’s “The Westcotes.”  (Coates.) 


“REASSURE yourself, Miss Westcote,” said 
M. de Tocqueville. “There has been no blood- 
shed, though bloodshed was challenged. It 
appears that almost as the coach drew up there 
arrived from the westward a post-chaise con- 
veying a young naval officer from: Plymouth, 
with despatches and (I regret to tell it) a 
flag. His Britannic Majesty has captured an- 
other of our frigates; and the highspirited 
young gentleman was making the most of it 
in all innocence, and without an idea that his 
triumph could offend anyone in Axcester. 
Unfortunately, on his way up the street, he 
waved the captured tricolor under the nose of 
your brother’s protégé, M. Raoul—” 

“M. Raoul!” Dorothea caught her breath 
on the name. 

“And M. Raoul leapt into the chaise, then 
and there wrested the flag from him—the 





more easily no doubt because he expected 
nothing so little—and holding it aloft, chal- 
lenged him to mortal combat. Theatrically, 
and apart from the taste of it (I report only 
from hearsay), the coup must have been im- 
mensely successful. When I arrived, your 
brother was restoring peace, the young Briton 
holding out his hand—swearing he was sorry, 
begad! but how the deuce was he to have 
known?—and M. Raoul saving the situation, 
and still demanding blood with a face as long 
as an Alexandrine: 


‘Ce drapeau glorieux auquel, en sanglotant, 
Se prosternent affaisés vos membres, vétérans!’ 


‘Vary sorry, damitol, shake hands, beg your 
pardon.’ ” 

The Vicomte forgot his languor, and bur- 
lesqued the scene with real talent. 

Dorothea, however, was not amused. 

“You say my brother is at “The Dogs,’ 
Monsieur? I think I will go to him.” 

“You must allow me, then, to escort you.” 

Arrived at the inn, Dorothea dismissed M. 
de Tocqueville with a bow, passed into the 
dark passage and pushed open the coffee-room 
door. 

Within sat a young man, his elbows on the 
table, and his face bowed upon his arms. His 
fingers convulsively twisted a torn scrap of 
bunting; his shoulders heaved. It was M. 
Raoul. 

Dorothea paused in the doorway and spoke 
his name. He did not look up. 

She stepped toward him. 

“M. Raoul!” 

A sob shook him. She laid a hand gently 
on his bowed head, on the dark wave of hair 
above his strong, shapely neek. She was full 
of pity, longing to comfort . . 

“M. Raoul!” 

He started, gazed up at her, and seized her 
hand. His eyes swam with tears, but behind 
the tears blazed a light which frightened her. 
Yet—oh, surely !—she could not mistake it. 

“Dorothea !” 


Feedin’ the Stock. 


“Pine re ees: ”» (Small, 
Co.) 


Ou, the dim old barn seems homelike, with its over- 
banging mows, 

With its warm and battered tie-up, full of well-fed 
sheep and cows. 

Then I shet the door behind me, drop the bar and 
drive the pin 

And, with Jeff a-waggin’ after, lug the foamin’ milk 
pails in. 








From Day’s Maynard 


That’s the style of things to our house—marm and 
me we don’t pull up 

Until ev’ry critter’s eatin’, from the cattle to the pup 

Then the biskits and the spare-rib and plum pre 
serves taste good, 

For we’re feelin’, me and mother, that we're actin 
*bout’s we should. 

Like as can be, after supper mother sews anothe: 
patch 

And she says the duds look trampy, ’cause she ain’ 
got gocds to match. 

Fust of all, though, comes the meal-bins and th 
hay-mows; after those 

If there’s any extra dollars, wal, we'll see about ne\ 
clothes. 

But to-night, why, bless ye, 
acrost the door; 

—Warmth and food and peace and comfort—let’ 
not pester God for more. 
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THE SKIPPER PRODUCED A REVOLVER. 


A Runner in Red. 
From Emerson’s “Buell Hampton.” (Forbes & Co.) 


Jupce Lynn turned pale. “Gentlemen,” said 
he, “I’ll win this race or die.” 

“Yes,” said the cowboys in chorus, “that’s 
what we've ‘greed on,” and they carelessly 
laid their drawn revolvers across the pommels 
of their saddles. 

“Judge,” continued the spokesman, “we're 
predictin’ if ye cross that ’ere tape line behind 
Bill Mounce, we'll fill ye fuller o’ holes than 
the top end of an old-fashioned tin pepper- 
box. Do you see?” 

The judge saw. He was easily the worst 
scared man in the big Southwest at that very 
minute. 

The cowboys wheeled their ponies around 
and galloped for position, and the judge, un- 
attended, walked thoughtfully back to the 
starting-place, still retaining his distinguished 
robe. 

Now, when time was called, the people 
were treated to a number not on the program 
—a sight that must ever remain vividly fixed 
in the recollection of every man who witnessed 


the incident. It was the judge. He stepped 
out from under his huge cloak, and behold 
“the littke man in red”—he underwent, as if 
by magic, a strange metamorphosis. He was 
clad in a skin-tight suit of flaming red ma- 
terial, and looked a veritable Mephistopheles. 
The people saw the grotesqueness of his 
make-up, and sent up deafening yells. 

The blacksmith looked upon his athletic 
rival and trembled. The fantastic attire of 
the judge was evidently driving terror into 
his heart. 

Judge Linus Lynn had come to win, even if 
it took blood, or the appearance of it, to en- 
cempass his adversary’s defeat. 

Seaton Cornwall shouted, “Ready!” The 
contestants lined up. Lynn crouched so low 
for the start that his round head seemed to 
be on a line with his knees. 

“Ready!” repeated Cornwall, and then a 
pistol-shot started the men away over the 
course. The report of the pistol silenced 
every tongue. Even the lazy cattle looked up 
in mild-cyed wonder at the pranks of men. 

Both sides of the track were patrolled by 
mounted cowboys with drawn revolvers. 
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WILLIS GEORGE EMERSON. 


Author of ‘ Buell Hampton,” Copyright, 1902, by Forbes & Co. 


At the end of twenty-five yards Lynn was 
leading Mounce by about seven feet—at fifty 
vards their relative positions were unchanged 
The muscles of the blacksmith’s legs, below 
the knees, were knotted in terrible tension, 
and his teeth were clinched in desperation. 
At the end of seventy-five yards he was run- 
ning nearly abreast with the figure in red. 
Both men were puffing like hedgehogs. Then 
the people shouted, each to his favorite, “Lay 
to,” “Lay to,” “Get there,’—and so they did— 
with a last mighty effort; but the horse-shoer 
“laid to” the better and won the race. 

Lynn went madly on—nor looked back, 
Fifty shots were fired in the air. Visions of 
pepper-boxes floated before him. He was 
headed into the herd of cattle. Presently 
he stopped and whirled about like magic. A 
bull, maddened by his fiery red attire, ac- 
cepted the challenge like a Spanish bovine, 
and rushed toward him with fire in his eyes. 
The judge yelled in terror, and bounded away 
in awful fright, running as he had never run 
before. The bull was not a half dozen feet 
behind him, lunging in mad leaps, and bellow- 
ing a hoarse murderous roar, while his sharp 
horns were almost scraping the earth. 

The people trembled with fear. The cow- 
boys plunged their spurs deep into their 
ponies’ sides and galloped frantically to the 
rescue. They came alongside of the mad- 
dened bul] and, quick as a flash, a score of 
bullets were buried in the bull’s heart, and he 
fell to the earth in the throes of sudden death. 

It was all over in an instant, and then 
Lynn, seeing the danger was past, shouted, 
“Say, maybe you fellers think I was throwin’ 
that race with the bull, but I wasn’t. No 
sirree. I was jist doing my level best and 
don’t you forget it.” 


The Mutiny of the Guard. 


From Savage's “‘For a Young Queen’s Bright Eyes. 
(Home Pub. Co.) 


“TELL your story, now!” panted the Queen 
Mother. 

When it was related, the vivacious Sophie 
threw up her head in a fearless disdain. 

“Send for the Swiss!” she sharply cried, 
“the Royal Guard!” 

“Madame,” bowed the old Duke, sinking 
to his knee, “it is the Swiss who have mu- 
tinied !” 

“Then! then!” cried Marie Therese, spring- 
ing to her feet, “there is but one last re- 
course! Go yourself! 

“Wait not for further orders! Tell Gen- 
eral Nunziante that two Queens rely on his 
loyal division, and his cannon, the grapeshot, 
to quell this.mutiny. He is a courtier no 
longer, but thank God, he is still a soldier.” 

“Who dares tell the King?” muttered the 
loyal Duke, as he kissed the hands of the 
imperious pair. 

“T will,” said Sophie. “For, if my race is 
unhappy, all men say they know no fear! 
Go! Bid Nunziante to open his fire and blow 
the rebels bodily away from his front.” 

All that afternoon the shuddering Neapol- 
itans heard the windows crash under the jar 
of the heavy blasts of the artillery. Men 
frantically hid themselves, and yet, they re- 
called in their terror, that “Bomba,” while a 
cold oppressor, was no blood letter. 


There’s Many a Slip. 


From Hoyt’s “The Misdemeanors of Nancy.” 
(Doubleday, Page & Co.) 

In the hall Ormsby met Watkins. There 
were no signs of prospective festivity in the 
dining-room. 

“Where’s the dinner party?” he asked, as 
he jammed pearl studs into a dress shirt. 

“The cook left at noon,” said Watkins, 
with the solemn joy of one who announces a 
calamity. 

“The deuce she did! Then the dinner’s off.” 

“Mr. Rollins telegraphed to the guests, sir.” 

“Where's Rollins ?” 

“He’s gone to get the young lady who was 
coming, sir. He’s going to take her to dinner 
and to the theatre.” 

“Young lady! why he didn’t say—who was 
she, Watkins?” 

“I couldn’t say, sir. 
mention her name.” 

Ormsby was struggling with his tie. He 
dropped the conversation, also several ex- 
pressions more forcible than Christian in re- 
gard to the man who first invented neckties. 

The door-bell rang. 

Watkins disappeared. 

Ormsby, picking up his overcoat and look- 
ing around hopelessly for his opera hat, heard 
a soft feminine voice saying: 

“Mr. Rollins lives here?” 

“Yes, miss,” came in Watkins’ best com- 
pany accents, “but he isn’t in at present, miss.” 
“Not in!” 

“No, miss. 
the theatre.” 


Mr. Rollins didn’t 


He’s gone out to dinner and 
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“But you are entertaining at dinner this 
evening?” 

“The embarrassment had deepened. The 
surprise had melted to consternation. 

“T beg your pardon, miss, but the cook left, 
unexpected like, at noon, and Mr, Rollins had 
to telegraph the guests not to come.” 

There was a gasp, distinctly audible, in 
Ormsby’s room. 

He drew aside the curtain and stepped into 
the hall. Watkins obliterated himself. A 
Vision in soft, shimmering pink gown and 
hood and a long cloak of lace and fur stood in 
the doorway. Her head was held very high. 
Her cheeks were uncommonly pink. The 
gray eyes that met Ormsby’s were half indig- 
nant, half amused, wholly beautiful. 

Ormsby didn’t know her. He felt con- 
vineed, at once, that not knowing her had been 
beastly bad luck 

“T have come to dinner,” said the Vision 
firmly, but with lurking dimple threatening 
tc dash into the open. 

“You didn’t get a despatch from Dick?” 

She shook her head. The chiffon hood 
slipped back, disclosing a distract- 
ing arrangement of golden fluffiness 
rippling into gold brown shadow. 

“IT was invited to dine here at 
seven,” she said. “Your man tells 
me that the cook is gone. Did 
you, by any chance, save the chap- 
eron?” 

Ormsby’s attention was gliding 
giddily over the ripples, but he tried 
to pull himself into coherence. 

“I suppose the other people got 
their telegrams. Nobody’s here. | 
don’t understand. Dick has gone to 
—I suppose—he didn’t tell—” He 
was stammering joyously and in- 
wardly cursing himself for a blun- 
dering fool. This was Dick’s break. 
There was no reason he should be 
embarrassed. 

“IT think you must be Mr. Orms- 
by.” said the Vision. “My name is 
Nancy Reynolds.” 

A great light broke upon Orms- 
by’s brain, and an unholy joy took 
possession of his soul. 

So this was Rollins’ little game! 
Verily, the gods were good. 

“It’s awfully unfortunate,” he said 
feelingly. “There has been some 
mistake about the telegram. He will 
be dreadfully cut up.” 

He didn’t mention that Rollins 
was, at that moment, on his way to 
take the young woman to dinner and 
to the theatre. Why go into de- 
tails? 

“I’ve sent away my cab. Really 
you know it is all rather provok- 
ing. 

The Vision was evidently irri- 
tated. As evidently, her sense of 
humor was wrestling with her 
wrath. Moreover, if gray eyes are 
to be believed, she did not consider 
it necessary to visit her anger upon 


the innocent friend of the guilty 
Rollins. 


From “* The Gate of the Kiss.’’ 





Naphtali’s Song. 


From Harding’s “The Gate of the Kiss.” (Lothrop 
Pub, Co.) 

Tue clou of the evening was the song of 
Naphtali. At a sign from the king he rose, 
and two slaves brought to him a great harp 
of brass, the shaft of which was richly orna- 
mented. The instrument was of his own in- 
vention. None like it had ever been seen or 
heard by man. Its cords were more numer- 
ous than those of any other known harp, and 
their sonorousness was such that the vast 
hall was filled with the music when, standing 
before the king’s high seat, Naphtali swept 
them with his fingers. 

At the first sound a hush fell upon the 
company. Those who had not heard the poet 
play were stilled with awe. The music of 
the sweetest kinnor was a feeble tinkle com- 
pared with the majestic harmony of the harp 
of brass. It rose in a melody that now was 
soft, now thunderous, now slow, now tumul- 
tuous in its rapidity. The theme was reit- 
erated in various keys. The listeners were 
swayed now to tears, now to solemn rever- 
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ence, now to joyousness expressed in their 
smiling faces, now to excitement and enthu- 
siasm that flashed in their eyes and impelled 
many to half rise from their seats with the 
desire to shout. 

The music stopped suddenly, to burst forth 
again into a prelude as of a distant host on 
the march. Nearer and nearer, louder and 
louder was heard the tramping, until the har- 
mony, with perfect transition, developed into 
a magnificent martial pon, and Naphtali in 
a grand deep voice as sonorous as his harp, 
sang of Judah glorious and triumphant, a 
shining light among the nations, queen of the 
world, with peace and plenty within her bor- 
ders, through the valour of her sons and their 
devotion to one king and one God. 

Hezekiah, pale with emotion, rose from his 
high seat. As he did so every man sprang 
to his feet, and the entire two thousand, turn- 
ing toward the king, united in a chorus of 
formidable and long-continued shouts. 


The Surest Way to a Man’s Heart. 


From Davidson's “The Confessions of a Matchmaking 
Mother.” (J. F. Taylor & Co.) 

I usED te watch Mr. Alwyn, and see that 
though at first his eyes were all for the chil- 
dren and their pleasure, they began in time 
to rest with approval on Helen. At first they 
softened with a look that told me well enough 
he was thinking of the children’s mother, and 
that she ought to have been there among her 
babies. But by degrees an admiration and 
gratitude for Helen’s self began to dawn 
there, and I knew that the match was laid to 
my gunpowder train. 

By and by the children began to be brought 
over to the cottage three times a week in- 
stead of twice. 

“I’m ashamed to inflict them upon you so 
constantly,” the poor man said, “but they beg 
so to come, and to tell the truth, things aren’t 
so comfortable at The Firs, somehow, as they 
used to be. I can’t think what has come over 
my housekeeper. She used to devote herself 
to my poor motherless children, and now she 
seems hardly to care about them. There are 
constant quarrels between her and the nurses. 
My head nurse, a perfect treasure, has left me 
on account of it; she says no one could stand 
the housekeeper. 

“The other servants all grumble, and 
threaten to go, and I can see for myself that 
their complaints are justified. I’m at my wits’ 
end to know what can have come over her. 
Perhaps if I were to offer her double her 
wages—” 

“Oh, don’t do that on any account!” I cried. 
“It would be absolutely fatal! She would 
have the whip-hand of you at once, and pre- 
sume outrageously upon it. Perhaps the 
chicks are getting a little beyond her. Does 
she neglect your comfort as well? That 
seems hardly possible, after all your goodness 
to her.” 

“T fear she is not a grateful nor a faithful 
woman,” he said mournfully. “Certainly she 
has ceased to make me as comfortable as I 
used to be. My dinners are constantly ill- 
cooked and ill-served, and my remonstrances 


seem useless. I have serious thoughts of 
driving into Thursby every evening and din 
ing at the club. Then, if you can credit it, 
she has started housecleaning again, though 
it was done only about two or three months 
ago. She insists that my study and my bed- 
:oom want the ceilings done, and she is turn 
ing the whole house upside down, at the same 
t‘me in a manner that is intolerable. Wher- 
ever | go I am besieged with pails and white- 
wash brushes. 

“There’s not a corner to sit down in, and 
she has just told me calmly that it will con- 
tinue for two or three weeks. and that I had 
better go out for the day on Thursday, for 
she can’t bother to provide any dinner. She 
almost seems to me to be going out of her 
mind. I trust there is no insanity in her 
family !”” 

“Oh, dear, no! It only comes from your 
having spoiled her,’ I said with a laugh. 
“She really does seem to be getting outrage- 
ous. She'll be giving you notice, it’s evident, 
before Jong. No doubt she’s tired of the 
place, and presumes on it.” 

He shook his head sadly. 

“I’m tempted to say I wish she would go,” 
he said. “She has ceased to be a comfort to 
me. But she has promised never to leave us 
unless I send her away: so that can’t be her 
motive.” 

“Oh, I should send her away then. When 
a servant gets to this pass there is no doing 
anything with her.” 

“You think not?” doubtfully. 
not part with her. 
place?” 

“It could easily be done,” I said airily. 
“After all, what is mere hired devotion to a 
master and his children can never be counted 
on to endure for ever. But come, mean- 
while, what about this desperate Thursday 
when you are to be turned out of doors, from 
your own house, without your meals? Really 
this is too much of a good thing. You must 
come and dine with us. Ours is a modest 
establishment, you know, only women in it, 
but I think I can promise you comfort, for 
my Helen looks after all my household mat- 
ters, and she is absolute perfection in that 
line.” 

He looked impressed. 

ia come with only too much pleasure,” he 
said, 


“But I dare 
How could I supply her 


Jess Hutton 


From Munn’s “Rockhaven.” (Lee & Shepard.) 


To children Jess Hutton was a perpetual 
Santa Claus, a wonder among men, a father 
bountiful, whose welcome never failed, whose 
smile was always cordial, and whose love 
seemed limitless. And they would obey a 
shake of his head even. And when the frolic 
had lasted long enough and he said, “Run 
home now,” off they scampered. It is small 
wonder Jess Hutton was chief man of Rock- 
haven. 

But Jess had a vein of satire as well as 
philosophy. 

“It’s human natur,” he would say, “for all 
on us to think our own children’s brighter’n 
our neighbor’s an’ our own joys and sorrers 
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IN THE DEVIL'S OVEN. 


0’ more account, and ’specially our aches and 
pains, ‘n’ them we never get tired o’ tellin’ 
‘bout 

“There was the Widder Bunker, fer in- 
stance; she had a heap o’ trouble and the 
only comfort she got was tellin’ on’t. She 
had rumatiz ’n’ biles ’n’ janders ’n’ liver com- 
plaint, ever since she was left a widder, an’ 
all she could talk’bout was what ailed her an’ 
how long it had lasted an’ what the symp- 
toms were an’ what she was doin’ fer ’em. 
She’d run on fer hours "bout all her ailin’s 
till folks ‘ud go off ’n’ leave her. She got so 
daft on this subject, finally, everybody’d run 
fer safety and hide when they saw her comin’, 
She used ter talk in meetin’ onct in a while, 
‘n’ arter a spell her aches got sorter mixed 
up with her religion, an’ as nobody else ’ud 
listen to her *bout ’em, the first we knowed, 
she ’gan tellin’ the Lord how her asmer 
bothered her and how her rumatiz acted. 
She enjied it so much, an’ the Lord seemed 
to listen so well, she kept at it over an hour, 
until the parson had to ask her to quit. 

“It was sorter rough on the widder, an’ as 
I told the parson arterward, it really wa’n’t 
any wuss fer the Lord to hev to listen to her 


bodily aches and pains than the spiritual ones 
the rest allus told him "bout; ’sides, it gin a 
spice o’ variety ter the meetin’. 

“But he said her tellin’ the Lord how she’d 
hump herself to get breath, and how the 
rumatiz had started in her big toe and skip- 
ped from one jint to ’tother, ’ud set the boys 
in the back seats to titterin’ ’n’ break up the 
meetin’. 

“T allus felt sorry for the Widder Bunker, 
fer she had considerable hair on her upper 
lip an’ a hair mole on her chin, ’sides bein’ 
poorer’n a church mouse, an’ sich unfor- 
tunate critters hez to take back seats at the 
Lord’s table.” 


Just Live, and Fish, and Smoke. 
From Litsey’s “The Love Story of Abner Stone.” 
(Barnes.) 

Dip you ever lazy along a river-bank in 
May, and just live, and fish, and smoke, and 
do nothing else? If you have not, you have 
missed a very great pleasure. If you fail to 
catch many fish, it doesn’t matter much. 
There is a certain spell in the air which defies 
ennui, and a kind of tonic steals into your 
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E, CARL LITSEY, 


Author of *‘ Love Story of Abner Stone.” 
Barnes & Co, 
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blood which makes it tingle through your 
veins, much as the rising s sap in the young 
trees, I imagine. You rise in the morning 
and bathe your eyes open in a nearby spring, 
whose cryst: il. cool water is like the touch of 
a healing hand. Then comes breakfast of 
bacon, coffee, and good, light bread. Then 
your pipe comes as naturally as a deep breath 
of the forest-scented air, and you _ take 
your rod and minnows and wander up 
the bank through the weeds and the dewy 
grass. Under the shadow of that old, half- 
sunken log is where the bass stay. The water 
is deep and clear, and your hook sinks with 
a low gurgle, like an infant’s laughter. What 
matters it whether a bite comes at once or 
not? You sit in a hollow formed by a curv- 
ing tree-root, rest your back against the tree- 
trunk, and are very contented. The other 
side of the stream is lined with endless 
stretches of trees— sycamore, elm, dogwood, 
with their starry eyes peering in innate van- 
itv over the bank into the mirror beneath 
them, and underbrush of all descriptions. 
Where the tide has once been, and receded, 
is a stretch of yellow clay, now glistening 
from the dews of night. After a while the 
sun strikes this, and the wet surface glows 
like gold. Then your wandering eye—for 
you have forgotten your cork—observes a 
bubble as it rises and bursts midway across 
the stream, and you idly watch the widening 
circle which radiates from it. Then in the 
centre of the circle the tiniest dark spot ap- 
pears, which gradually assumes the shape of 
a black, shining head. It remains stationary 
for a while, then slowly moves to the oppo- 
site bank. <A disc-like shell is lifted, two 
broad feet dig their claws into the mud, and 
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Mr, Turtle drags himself up high and dry 
for a sunning. 

The delightful silence is suddenly broken 
by the harshest of chattering, and a crested 
Kingfisher descends like a shot from some 
dead limb high up in the very tree under 
which you are sitting, and, skimming low 
over the surface of the water, finally disap- 
pears without his prey. Then the pole is al- 
inost jerked from your careless hands, and, 
if you have luck, a fine bass is floundering at 
your feet in a few moments. Then another 
spell of sitting and dreaming, while you lay 
your pipe aside for a while and look up to 
where a squadron of fleecy argosies are drift- 
ing calmly along to some unknown bourn, 
hearing, mayhap, behind their filmy bulwarks 
the simple prayers of trusting children. 


Miss Petticoats. 
From Tilton’s ‘“‘Miss Petticoats.”” (C. M. Clark.) 


“WITHIN a year you were all I had.” 

Agatha’s eyes filled with tears, no less at 
the history of her mother’s ruined life than at 
the pitiable appearance of her grandfather. 
To see that giant frame shaken with emotion 
and that fine head bowed with grief was new 
and strange and terrible. She would have 
comforted him in her childlike fashion, but 
she instinctively felt that his sorrow would 
best wear itself out. 

Presently his old kindly smile came back. 

‘And so, ‘Miss Petticoats, you know the 
whole story except how you really got that 
name. Your mother used to fondle you, and 
call you ‘Mon petit cceur.’ [ didn’t know 
French then, and asked her what she meant. 

“My little heart,’ she said, and I laughed 
and told her that ‘Miss Petticoats’ was as near 
as I could come to the jargon, and ‘Miss Pet- 
ticoats’ you’ve been ever since. 

“And I—oh, think of it—I hated the name 
when you spoke it a little while ago,” said the 
girl gently; “I shall love it forever now for 
her sake.” 

“And when you grew old enough to hold a 
needle, the name seemed to fit you, for you 
know how you have made clothes for your- 
self from your mother’s dear old finery. Your 
knack of making pretty things was not from 
your mother, for she could never learn to 
sew well.” 

“Ts it from—him ?” 

“T fear so, dear, but let us trust that it 1s 
all. You will be a good woman, Agatha?” 

“Tf I can.” returned the girl in musing, far- 
away tone. She was not thinking of the fu- 
ture; her whole impressionable soul was filled 
with the romance of the dead. She rose with- 
out more words and went to her cabin, hold- 
ing the precious miniature to her heart. 

But the captain’s thoughts were all of the 
days to come, as he sat alone smoking a 
comforting pipe. The irrevocable past was 
buried long ago. Agatha was his world now, 
and her coming life a mystery he dared not 
attempt to solve. 

But of one thing he was certain: the girl 
could not grow to womanhood in this fashion 
Something must be done, and the kindly old 
man pondered long and earnestly upon what 
that something shoul!d be. 
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Man’s Sphere. 


From Townsend’s ““Chimmie Fadden and Mr. Paul.” 
(Century.) 


“Boston,” says Mr. Paul, “has a school 
what is teaching woman mining engineering, 
architecture, shoemaking, and foot-ball. De 
happy day is not far distance,” he says, 
“when man will come into his rights; and, 
securely intrenched on de domestic fireplace, 
will,” he says, “trun lovely woman out of de 
management of home and baby, into de cold, 
cold woild.” 

“Dat is nonsense,” says Miss Fannie. 

“Dat is, Paul,” says Whiskers. 

Mr. Burton, Miss Fannie’s husband, 
wasn’t dere. 

“Why,” says Mr. Paul, “why dis 
frost? Logic is not nonsense. Is de 
woild,” he says, “to go witout homes, 
or de home witout housekeeping? Is 
de cradle to be left unrocked, stock- 
ings undarned? Is white goods no 
more to be made up into essential 
garments for de Little Miss Fannies? 
Is burglars to remain unsought for 


under beds? Perish,” he says, “de 
¢ ” 
taut! 

“Sure not!” says Whiskers. 

“Den,” says Mr. Paul,—‘“den de 


star of man’s emancipation is rising,” 
he says, “like a pan of bread. If dese 
tings must be done, it follows dat 
somebody must do ’em. Dey refuse 
to do demselves. If dey would, a 
Tessley, or a Maccaroni, would long 
ago found a wireless wife to do ‘em. 
Man,” he says, “having tasted de 
sweets of his altars and his fires, will! 
fight before he lets °em go out. But, 
sir, why fight? If lovely woman, 
free, white, and sweet sixteen, tackles 
de job of making shoes, voting, and 
foot-bail, man will carry on de altar 
and de fire at de old stand. He will 
refuse to again dwell in a cave, like a 
Indian untaxed.” 

“But,” says Miss Fannie, “we 
women isn’t going to desert home and 
baby for de field of politics or foot- 
ball.” 

“T fear,” says Mr. Paul, “you is no 
better dan a poor weak vessel; a will- 
ing slave of shellfish man, wit a soul 
degraded to de trifles of housekeep- 
ing and domestic economies.” 

“Trifles!” Miss Fannie says. “I'd 
not like you to see de kind of house- 
keeping done by women who tinks 
‘em trifles.” 

“You alarm me!” says Mr, Paul. 
“I hoped dat when woman had her 
rights, and left de home soicle to 
square de woild into one community 
of interest, we men would fall into de 
soft snap of taking care of de potted plants 
and parrots.” 

“Paul has you dere,” says Whiskers. “What 
has woman to do dat is not trifles ?” 

“I'd just like to see a man try to do ’em,” 
says Miss Fannie. “None of de woik is tri- 
fling; it’s hard, brainy woik, and it makes—de 


" 


home! 





From ‘* Chimmie Fadden and Mr, Paul.’’ 


Boating at Oxford. 


From Corbin’s ‘‘An American at Oxford.’ 


(Hough- 
ton, Mifflin & Co.) 


FEw memories could be so unhappy, however, 
as to resist the beauty of the banks of the Isis. 
At New Haven, the first impression an oars- 
man gets is said to be an odor so unwelcome 
that it is not to be endeared even by four 
years of the good-fellowship and companion- 
ship of a Yale crew. At Harvard, the Charles 
—“‘Our Charles,” as Longfellow spoke of it 
in a poem to Lowell—too often presents as- 
pects which it would be sacrilege to dwell on. 
What the “royal-towered Thame” and “Ca- 
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“AND DE MAN SHE MAKES DAT HOME FOR SITS 


DERE ALL NIGHT GAMBLIN’.” 


mus, reverend sire,’ may have been in the 
classic days of English poetry it is perhaps 
safest not to inquire; suffice it that to-day 
they are—and especially the Thames—all that 
the uninitiated imagine “our Charles.” No- 
where does the sun stream more cheerfully 
through the moist gray English clouds; no- 
where is the grass more green, the ivy more 
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luxuriant, and the pollard willows and slender 
elms and poplars more dense in foliage. And 
every building, from the thatched farm-cot- 
tage in Christ Church meadow to the Norman 
church at Iffley, is, as it were, more native and 
more a part of creation than the grass and 
trees. The English oarsman, it is true, can- 
not be as conscious of all this as an American 
visitor, 


An Impromptu Supper. 


From Murray’s “Mlle, Fouchette.” (Lippincott.) 


WHEN Mlle. Fouchette had arranged her 
shaded lamp, drawn up the easy-chair and 
settled the young man 
in it, she flung her hat 
on the bed and bustled 
about to get some sup- 
per. She pulled out a 
small round  oil-stove 
and proceeded to light 
the burners. He looked 
at her inquiringly. 

“It is Poupon,” said 


she. 

“Oh! it’s Poupon, is 
it?” 

“Yes. It’s a darling, 
isn't she?” 
“It—she—is.” 

“You see, when I 
want a cup of tea, 
there!” 

She removed the or- 
namental top with a 


flourish. Under it was 
a single griddle. Mlle. 
Fouchette regarded the 
domestic machine with 
great complacency, her 
blonde head prettily 
cocked on one side. 

“It certainly is con- 
venient,” said Jean feel- 
ing that some comment 
was demanded of him. 

“When I cook I put it in the chimney.” 

“But you have other fire in winter?” 

“Fire? Never! Wood is too dear, and then 
really, one goes to the cafés every night, and 
to the studios every day. They roast one at 
the studios, because of the models.” 

“Oh!” 

“Yes, monsieur,” she went on. “Now, 
Poupon is most generally a warm-hearted 
little thing. and then one can go to bed, in a 


“Mile 


From Fouchctte.’ 


MLLE, 


pinch. And I can have tea, or coffee, or hot 
wine. Do vou like hot wine, monsieur? With 
a bit of lemon it is very good. And look 
here,” she continued rapidly, without giving 


him time to say anything, “it is quite snug 
and comfortable, is it not?” 

She had thrown open a door next to the 
mantel and proudly exploited a cupboard con- 
taining various bits of china and glassware. 
The cupboard was in the wall and closed 
flush with the latter, the door being covered 
with the same paper. There were a few 
cooking utensils below. 

“Yes, to be sure, mademoiselle, it is all very 
nice indeed,” said he, “but—but have you got 
a bit to eat anywhere about the place?” 





“Oh, pardon, monsieur! Oh, yes! Have we 
anything to eat, Poupon? Monsieur shall see.” 

She pinned up her skirt in a business-like 
manner, grabbed the little oil-stove, and placed 
it in the fireplace. 

Jean watched her mechanically without 
thinking of her. He heard her without com- 
prehending clearly what she said. And yet, 
somehow, he seemed to lean upon her as 
something tangible, something to keep his 
mind from sinking into its recent despond- 
ency. 

“Tiens! but, mademoiselle,” he cried, start- 
ing up, all at once, “you are not going to try 
to cook on that thing ?” 

“What? Hear him, 
then, Poupon, cherie! 
To be called ‘that 
thing!’ Oh!” 

Mile. Fouchette af- 
fected great indignation 
on the part of herself 
and domestic friend,— 
the worst that could be 
said of which friend 
was that it emitted a 
bad odor of a Penn- 
sylvania product,—b ut 
it did not interfere 
with her act of success- 
fully rolling a promis- 
ing omelette. She had 


already prettily ar- 
ranged the table for 
two, on which were 
temptingly displayed a 
litre of Bordeaux, a 
loaf of bread, and a 
dish of olives. 

“But—” 

“Now, don’t say a 


word, monsieur, or [’ll 
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Lippincott Co “You need not have 
stein. cooked anything,” he 
protested. A bit of 

bread and wine would 


have 
“Poor Poupon! So monsieur thinks you 

are pas bon! Perhaps monsieur thinks you 

and J don’t eat up here, eh? Non? Monsieur 

is in love—” 

“Mademoiselle !” 

“Oh, I talk to Poupon, whom you despise, 

and—now, the omelette, monsieur. Let me 

help vou.” 








To You and Your Happiness! 


From Sears’s “None But the Brave.’’ (Dodd, Mead 


& Co.) 

I stoop up and grasped my pistols, but in 
that moment the girl stepped forward with 
her head up and as proud an air as ever 
chicken had against mail coach. 

“What do you wish?” she asked quietly. 

“We want that man! He has killed one of 
us, and—” 

“One of you, you clowns?” I cried, taking 
her by the shoulder and setting her aside. 
“He is no more of you than I am!” 

“Who are ye, then?” cried the spokesman. 
“And what do ye here? We do not like the 
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look of ye, and ye shall go no further till ye 
settle with us and tell us who ye may be.” 

It was no drunken crew that spoke now, and 
I knew it. They had made up their minds, 
and I was too weak to try to cope with four 
men, They seemed to be natives hereabouts, 
and I must take my chances of their being 
Colonials by settlement as well as _ birth. 
There was naught else to do. 

“IT am an American soldier,” I said, “travel- 
ling north alone, and you have no more to do 
with me than with the river outside the door.” 

“IT knew it!” cried the man, and the others 


began to surround us. “Ye rebel bastard, 
ye’ve struck the wrong gang! Travelling 


alone, eh? 
with ye?” 

“She?” said I, stumped again. “Why, she—” 

“T am his sweetheart,” said the girl, step- 
ping. before me again. Then she went on in 
an earnest way that finally became plaintive: 
“We have run away to be married. Will you 
not help us to make merry? We've but just 
escaped from New York. Indeed, we have! 
You can see our coach broken down in the 
road not a hundred yards from here—you 
can, indeed, sirs!” 

Her breath was coming fast, but she went 
on with excited earnestness that caught the 
men: “Our coach boys will be here shortly 
with the horses. You can see the coach if you 
will but go down the road! He does not tell 
the truth! Heis no rebel! *Tis not so, good 
sirs! Will you not drink a bumper to the 
king and to our honeymoon ?” 

I could not say a word. I could do naught 
but stare open-mouthed at her, for, with the 
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skill of intuition, she had hit the one point— 
would they not drink a bumper to us—would 
they? The one thing to win them over! 
Then I caught her arm. What was she do- 
ing? ’Twas a foolish and a futile plan. 

“See, sirs, you see he tries to make me deny 
it! But I will not. You would not injure a 
good soldier of his majesty, would you? And 
you will drink to our health and happiness. 
Mr. Landlord, will you not fill us up mugs of 
ale to drink the toast?” And she stepped 
back, and took my arm with a hand that 
shook like a leaf, though her eyes never 
wavered from the men she addressed. 

“By God! ’Tis a brave wench,” cried one of 
the men. “And a health it shall be!” 

“Stay,” said another, a huge clout, who was 
no more a Britisher than I. “I do not believe 
it! He called our friend in there a British 
spy. Dost know that?” 

“But I say she shail have the health,” cried 
the other. “Jack Purdy, ye have no soul in 
ve! Can ye not see the girl tells the truth ?” 

“Aye. look at him,” said a third; “he’s a 
shamefaced bridegroom !” 

“We'll do it in shape,” said the first. “Here 
you, Gowan’’—to the landlord—“tell Jim Mar- 
vin to come in here. Now, mistress, to you 
and your happiness !” 

“To you!” chorused the crowd. And we 
two stood there, the shaking arm in mine, the 
brave eyes smiling a forced smile, but looking 
the men in the face, as she raised the filthy 
pewter to her lips and touched the ale. The 
devil himself could not make me drink, till | 
bethought me of another toast, and turning to 
her, drained the cup without a word. 





From ‘* None but the Brave.”’ 


“WE TURNED . INTO THE 


Copyright, 1902, by Dodd, Mead & Co. 


MAIN HIGHWAY OF THE HUDSON.” 
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A New England Country Tea. 
“The Fool.” (G. W. Dillingham Co.) 


THEY entered through the front door and 
passed on to the summer dining room. In 
winter it is the kitchen, dining room and gen- 
eral living room; but during the summer the 
cooking is done in the adjoining porch. 

A highly polished floor, that shines like 
the bald spot on Uncle John’s head, or the 
glasses of his spectacles that repose benignly 
on his forehead over his gray shaggy eye- 
brows; windows that open on the orchard, 
the limbs of the apple trees, twisted and 
gnarled, almost bursting the screens, soften- 
ing the light that falls in a mellow glow on 
the table in the center of the room, snow 
white as to covering and as daintily adorned 
as a piece of Turkish mosaic :—this was what 
met Dave’s eyes as he entered. 

There are joys and joys. but for those who 
have never partaken of a New England coun- 
try tea, there is one joy left. 

There is the cream—freshly skimmed—fruit 
from the garden, cold meats, biscuits as light 
and ‘iion as November snow flakes, tea, 
clear spring water, and linen that to stain 
were a sacrilege. But more than all, an Aunt 
Martha and Uncle John, who had never heard 
of the Boulevard, the Piccadilly Circus, or 
that less aristocratically named, but more 
unsavory, Tenderloin. And when you have 
finished with the cake and berries, and lis- 
tened to what you will hear, you wish that 
you knew less of other things. 

“Davie, you will have 
chicken?” Aunt Martha’s voice was per- 
suasive, though Dave needed no _ urging. 
“Betty’s been a saying that she knew you 
don’t cook at all.” . 

The eyes of the speaker rested on the face 
of her guest with motherly compassion. His 
face assumed a dull scarlet hue that elicited 
from Uncle John this very sage remark: 

“He don’t appear ter be goin’ into a de- 
cline.” 

Betty came to the rescue. “Uncle John, 
how would you like to live on what Dave 
eats every day?” 


From Carson's 


more of the 


Uncle John quizzically: “What does he 
eat?” 
“Why, canned stuff,” she replied. 


Surprise arrested the spoonful of berries 
that Dave held in mid-air. 
“How d’yer know?” 

was complete. 
Betty laughed. 


Dave’s amazement 


“How does a woman ever 





know? She guesses,” 
Shalisha. 
From Dudency’s “Spindle and Plough.” (Dodd, 


Mead & Co.) 


SHE was standing erect and dumbly ques- 
tioning on the sodden earth; alert to know 
what he wanted, and ready to supply it. 
Sut all through ran the reminder that he paid 
for her submission. 

“I was going to ask you to come with me 
round the place,” he said. “I really haven’t 
had time for a thorough inspection before. 
The snow has been so beastly, and—and—I’ve 
had correspondence” (in this way he docketed 
Mrs. Bloss and her daughter). 
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Shalisha kicked the earth off the soles of 
her boots, gave them a finishing sideways wipe 
on the grass path, and then joined him on the 
gravel. He looked at her in astonishment. 
This was a beauty which flowered best in the 
open air. She was a plant gloriously hardy. 
He had thought her picturesque in her wan 
way as she watched by Jane’s bed. In the 
sparkle of the recruiting February day, he was 
startled by her original handsomeness. She 
was quite different to anything he had ever 
seen. The matter-of-fact way in which she 
kicked her soles, the nonchalance of her walk 
in blue serge knickerbockers, and with a tam- 
o’-shanter set carelessly crooked on her red 
hair was irresistible. 

He was piqued and titillated by this inde- 
pendent specimen of sex which had invariably 
bowed its neck to him. He would never 
again promulgate the theory that work de- 
stroyed a woman’s charm. It was always a 
mistake to generalize. Labor glorified this 
woman. It deified her—placed her far above 
weak femininity with its stock tricks of pret- 
tiness and incompetence. He didn’t give a 
second thought to Lucy’s pastel-like, delicate 
face, which had seemed to him in Rome to be 
the ideal type. But this gardener girl, with 
the uncompromisingly red hair, and equally 
rebellious pure blue costume, was an artistic 
indulgence. He must have a new hobby; gar- 
dening held the advantage of health. 

She plunged into business with her queer 
air of seriousness and abandon. She took a 
keen personal interest in every little feebly 
showing clump in the borders. She told him 
gleefully that all her autumn-laid carnations 
were alive, and had wintered outside. They 
decided gravely in which particular place early 
peas should be sown, and here should be the 
mound for marrows, and there the celery 
trenches. 

It was all very premature, but Shalisha’s 
idolatry of her vegetable world looked far 
ahead, and Boaz Boylett was _ sufficiently 
amused and gratified by the sound of her 
deep voice and the sight of her rising colour 
and demurely sparkling eyes. 


In at the Death. 


From Rives’s “Hearts Courageous.” (Bowen- 


Merrill Co.) 

For a few moments Anne was drunk with 
the motion—the rush through tingling, dew- 
wet air. 

The mood passed and she drew the first 
deep breath of calculation. The fox had 
doubled. The hounds ran no more with 
scent breast-high. They were come to a fault 
and cold hunting, laid nose to find the tainted 
herbage and writhed in ridge and _ hollow, 
while Sweetlips whimpered for the lost trail 
and ran panting, with lolling tongue, dazed 
out of weariness by the check. 

It was “Yoicks! Yoicks!” or “Push him 
up!” as all the hunt, each yelling to his favor- 
ite hound, came up fretful to the babble of 


yelps. : 
Then, in an instant, a hound to the left 
gave cry again. Anne reined sharply, and 


there, far away, skirting a tangle of brush, 
melting into ground, a brown streak, scud- 
ding. 
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From ‘‘ The Kindred of the Wild.”’ 


“HE DUG HIS CLAWS DEEPER INTO THE 


She saw Colonel Washington, his keen, 
pitted face alive, raise his hand and give the 
view-halloo—the same shout he was to give 
in a later dawn, when, scenting Cornwallis’s 
stores at Brunswick, he stood up in his stir- 
rups to see the sharp work on the Prince- 
town road. Mayhap a memory of this hunt- 
ing day came flushing to him then, for he 
cried, smiling to his officers, “An old-fash- 
ioned Virginia fox hunt, gentlemen!” 

On this run, wind told. The wary fox 
doubled again and the swishing brush was 
all about her, but to the right Anne could 
see a flicker of yellow, and knew that Henry 
led near-by. 

As they broke into the open again, his 
brown was plunging scarce ten feet away. 
The foremost hounds were wriggling over a 
slippery tree-trunk, fallen across Queen’s 
Creek—a narrow, yellow stream running 
overfull—and they two, on the instant, rode 
for the clay bank. It was a fair leap, but 
with scant five feet width of approach. Pat- 
rick Henry had just time to pull his horse 
down on his haunches before the brink to 
give her room, and she took it, Mohammed 
rising like a bird, from the spur. 

Then, too late for the leap, he turned to the 
left, gave the rowel and flew along parallel 
with the stream. He heard an oath behind 
him as a worried hunter refused the jump, 
and then the sopping splash as horse and 
man and shelving bank-edge went plunging 
down into the saffron whirl. At a shaly dip 
a hundred yards above he dashed through, 
and, wet to his shoulders, rode up a slope 
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BARK, AND BARED HIS FANGS THIRSTILY.” 


across which Anne’s scarlet habit flaunted 
alone after the dwindled pack. He put his 
horse to all its worth and spurted in a-stretch 
with her 

Just ahead of the foremost hounds the 
sweated, hunted thing ran like a_ crafty 
shadow. A final agonized speeding, a dart 
aside, a desperate double—then the hot breath 
overran it. the eager jaws closed over it. 

Henry flung off his horse, snatched away 
the still quivering body and held it up from 
the yelling pack, while Anne, breathless, dis- 
hevelled, blew a blast on her silver horn. 

They two alone were in at the death. The 
quarry had “lived” a full hour before the 
hounds, and the run had been eight miles. 





The Moose’s Summons. 
From Roberts's ‘‘The Kindred of the Wild.” (L. C. 
Page & Co.) 

_Dasuinc forward into the deep water, the 
moose swam at great speed straight across 
the cove, leaving a wide wake behind him. 
The summons came again, but he could not 
reply while he was swimming. As soon as 
he reached land he answered, and then started 
in mad haste down the shore, taking advan- 
tage of the open beach where there was any, 
but for the most part hidden in the trees, 
where his progress was loudly marked by the 
crashing and trampling of his impatience. 

All the furtive kindred, great as well as 
small, bold as well as timorous, gave him 
wide berth. A huge black bear, pleasantly 
engaged in ripping open an ant stump right 
in his path, stepped aside into the gloom with 
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a supercilious deferring. Farther down the 
lake a panther lay out along a maple limb, 
and watched the ecstatic moose rush by be- 
neath. He dug his claws deeper into the 
bark, and bared his fangs thirstily; but he 
had no wish to attempt the perilous enter- 
prise of stopping the moose on his love er- 
rand. From time to time, from that same 
enchanted spot down the lake, came the sum- 
mons, growing reassuringly nearer; and 
from time to time the journeying bull would 
pause in his stride to give answer. Little 
flecks of foam blew from his nostrils, and 
his flanks were heaving, but his heart was 
joyous, and his eyes bright with anticipation. 


Never Try to Show Off. 


From Pierson’s “‘Among*the Night People.”’ 
(Dutton.) 

WHEN the night came for the young Rac- 
coons to climb down from their tree and 
learn to hunt, all the early spring blossoms 
were gone, and only the ripening seed-ves- 
sels showed where nodding flowers had been. 
You would have expected the Raccoon chil- 
dren to be disappointed, yet there were so 
many other things to see and learn about that 
it was not until three nights later that they 
thought much of the flowers. They might 
not have done so then if Little Sister had 
not lost her hold upon the oak-tree bark 
and fallen with her forepaws on a scarlet 
jack-in-the-pulpit berry. 

They had learned to climb quickly and 
strongly up all sorts of trees. Perhaps Mrs. 
Raccoon had chosen an oak for her nest be- 
cause that was rough and easily climbed. 
There were many good places for Raccoons 
to grip with their twenty strong claws apiece. 
After they had learned oaks they took 
maples, ironwoods, and beeches—each a harder 
lesson than the one before. 

“When you climb a tree,” said their mother, 
“always look over the trunk and the largest 
branches for hiding-places, whether you want 
to use one then or not.” 

“Why?” asked three of the four children. 
3ig Brother, who was rather vain, was look- 
ing at the five beautiful black rings and the 
beautiful black tip of his wonderful bushy 
tail. Between the black rings were whitish 
ones, and he thought such things much more 
interesting than holes in trees. 

“Because,” said the Mother Raccoon, “you 
may be far from home some night and want 
a safe place to sleep in all day. Or if a man 
and his Dogs are chasing you, you must 
climb into the first hiding-place you can. We 
Raccoons are too fat and slow to run away 
from them. and the rings on our tails and the 
black patches on our broad faces might show 
from the ground. If the hole is a small one, 
make it cover your head and your tail any- 
way, and as much of your brown body fur 
as you can.” 

Mother Raccoon looked sternly at Big 
Brother because he had not been listening, 
and he gave a slight jump and asked, 
“W-what did you say?” 

“What did I say?” she replied. “You 
should have paid better attention.” 

“Yes'm,” said Big Brother, who was now 
very meek. 





“I shall not repeat it,’ said his mother, 
“but I will tell you not to grow vain of your 
fur. It is very handsome, and so is that of 
your sisters and your brother. So is mine, 
and so was your father’s the last time I saw 
him. Yet nearly all the trouble that Rac- 
coons have is on account of their fur. Never 
try to show it off.” 


The Fiddling Tramp. 

From Godfrey’s “The Winding Road.” (Holt.) 

As Phenice had walked and mused a sound 
of music came to her ear—a sound that 
seemed at first hardly real and put her in 
mind of Shepherd Chalke’s foolish tales of 
the Pixies of olden time, who, according to 
him, had made their last haunt in Green 
Lane. She had laughed softly to herself, 
wondering what he would make of this, for 
he solemnly averred that his grandfather’s 
cousin, “a very sensible body,” had seen them 
there one night when she made a short cut 
to her cottage, now in ruins, on her way 
home from market. “They was all capering 
about in crowds at the roadside,” she said, 
“and laughed at her as she passed.” That, 
by Shepherd Chalke’s reckoning, was “pretty 
nigh a hundred year agone,” and it was hard- 
ly likely any had lingered into this prosaic 
century; yet the strange figure who had sat 
so composedly on a _ tree-stump, fiddling, 
might well have been left behind when the 
rest stampeded before the steam-plough and 
the board-school. 

Most women would have felt timid at en- 
countering a fiddling tramp in so lonesome a 
spot at dusk, but, though Phenice’s breath 
had come a little short with an odd sense 
that there might be something uncanny about 
the intruder, to dread harm from him some- 
how never occurred to her. Curiosity, too, 
was strong, so she had kept on her way. He 
stopped playing as she approached. 

“Ah,” he had said; “the world is not ab- 
solutely uninhabited, then? I began to think 
it was.” 

He was certain!y too polite for a ghost, for 
he raised his hat as he spoke. The voice was 
like the voice of a gentleman, but his elbow 
was through his coat-sleeye, and the gap be- 
tween his brown leggings and highlows re- 
vealed an absence of stocking that was to her 
mind conclusive. 

“You have lost your way?” said Phenice in 
her soft, slow voice. 

“Well, not exactly; because I had no way 
to lose; but it is true I don’t know where I 
am.” 

“You have missed the road to Droneches- 
ter,’ she said. “You should have kept on to 
the left. I suppose you thought you would 
make a short cut across the downs, but this 
way will take you all down to the valley past 
the Fulling Mill. You'll be going to the Oc- 
tober Lamb Fair?” 

“Not I! I don’t like Dronechester.” He 
shrugged his shoulders and made a wry face. 
“IT am coming up from the sea, and as to 
where I am going-—well, a more important 
point to my mind is where I am going to 
sleep to-night, for its gets dampish for sleep- 
ing out, especially when one is fresh from 
hot countries.” 
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“Hot countries?” she said with eager in- 
terest. “You're a traveller, then?” 

“Something of the sort. And what do you 
know about hot countries, pray, that you look 
at me as if you were homesick for them?” 

“Nothing,” she answered; “and that is just 
it. It is not homesick I am, but wandersick. 
Sometimes I look at these walls of hills all 
round, and I wonder shall I ever see what 
lies the other side.” 

“Strange!” he said. “So you have got it, 
too. Well, I should never have thought it, 
to look at you. And women as a rule take 
root—like cabbages. Well, perhaps then you 
may feel for a wayfarer and show him where 
he may get shelter.” 

The end of it was Phenice had taken him 
to the farm for a bite and a sup before di- 
recting him to the New Inn on the Drone- 
chester Road, and old Everard, falling under 
the spell of his weird stories and his weirder 
tunes, gave him sleeping quarters for the 
night in the outhouse. 

And since then he had come again and yet 
again. Was it all over now? 





The Soldier’s Best Shield. 
From Crowley’s “The Heroine of the Strait.’ (Lit- 
tle, Brown & Co.) 

Ir was the child who first discovered that 
there was some one in the apartment be- 
sides themselves, and, pointing to the door- 
way, cried out that the shadows moved. 
Thereat, drawing a knife from her belt, 
the girl placed herself before the mother 
and the little one. 

At the same instant Sterling stepped 
forward under the lamp. 

“Angélique!” he exclaimed. “Merciful 
Heaven, how is it that coming here with 
a message to the English captain, in- 
stead of meeting Mr. Grant, I find you 
encompassed by dangers?” 

Mademoiselle Cuillerier recoiled, 
dropped the dagger back into its sheath, 
and put a hand before her eyes. 

“Monsieur Sterling,” she stammered. 
Undaunted by the possible foe in the 
darkness, as was St. Margaret before the 
dragon, now at the reaction she faltered, 
but quickly recovered herself as he 
stretched out his arms to save her from 
falling. 

“Early in the evening Madame Mé- 
loche sent word to me that her child was 
ill. I came to stay the night with her, 
and help in the care of the little crea- 
ture,” she said. “We had no warning 
that the Indians and the English would 
arouse the demon of the strait as they 
have done. The child has been frighted 
out of her ailment, I half believe, while 
the mother and I know not whether we 
shall live to see the rising of the sun. 
When the firing began we took refuge 
in the mill, but the cannonading of the 
gunboats threatened to make short work 
of its destruction, and we returned in 
haste as soon as the house appeared to 
be deserted.” 

“And Pontiac drove Madame Méloche 
and her guests defenseless out into the 
night?” cried Sterling, gritting his teeth. 
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“Tt all came about like a whirlwind,” inter- 
posed the young dame. “An old chief was 
sitting in the hearthroom, smoking with my 
husband, when the troops came up. At the 
sound of the firing, he discharged his musket 
from the window. They thought Baptiste 
had attacked them, and they called to him 
with rage, but it was the Indian.” 

“When the soldiers fell back the savages 
broke into the enclosure through the postern, 
and swarmed into the house. Had we been 
here then, no doubt we would have been 
scalped,” continued Angélique. “Juste ciel, 
can women remain sane in the midst of such 
peril to themselves, and to the men dear to 
them ?” 

Even at this moment, with the sounds of 
the conflict outside ringing in his ears, the re- 
ports of musketry, the shouts of the soldiers, 
the moans of the dying, Sterling’s face bright- 
ened at the glance she unconsciously gave him 
as she spoke. 

With a thrill of joy at his heart, he bent his 
lips to her hand. 

“You are safe here now since the savages 
will either follow our people or retire to the 
woods at daylight, as is their custom,” he as- 
sured her. “And as for the men who fight— 
eh bien, mademoiselle, a soldier’s best shield 
is the prayer of the woman he loves.” 





From “ The Heroine of the Strait.’ Copyright, 1902, by Little, Brown & Co 


THE GIRL PLACED HERSELF BEFORE THE MOTHER! 
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The Wild Man of Borneo. 


Fiom Cummins’s “Welsh Rarebit Tales.” 
Book Co.) 


(Mutual 


Bozo, the wild man of Borneo, sat in his 
iron-barred cage reading the morning paper, 
while he pulled vigorously at a short, black 
clay pipe. 

It was nearly time for the show to begin, 
so he could only glance hurriedly at the 


stock report; for Bobo was interested in 
copper. 
On Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays 


there was on exhibition in the side-show con- 
nected with Poole Brothers’ Royal Roman 
Hippodrome and Three-Ring Circus what 
was widely advertised as the only real wild 
man in captivity. 

On alternate days—that is, on Tuesdays, 
Thursdays, and Saturdays—the cage of Bobo 
was closed by a gaudily painted cover; and 
visitors on those days were told that the wild 
man was sick. 


¥ 





From ‘‘ Welsh Rarebit Tales.” Copyright. 1902 by 
The Mutual Book Co. 


“THE NEXT DAY I WAS SURPRISED BY A VISIT 
FROM THE YOUNG MAN.” 
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Notwithstanding this report, there could be 
found on Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Saturdays 
out in one of the New York suburbs, a mid 
dle-aged Irishman named Patsy McLockin 
The connection may not at first be evident. 

Patsy wasn’t nice looking, even when he 
was dressed in his best black suit; for, as the 
people on Blenden Street remarked, he was 
too hairy. 

He used to wear gloves when on the street, 
even in the hottest weather; but he couldn't 
very well wear gloves on his face, though if 
he could it would have saved the small chil- 
dren of the neighborhood cases of fright both 
serious and lasting. 

Poole Brothers’ Royal Roman Hippodrome 
and Three-Ring Circus was playing a winter 
engagement in New York City, and had been 
very successful. 

The show was to start in about two weeks 
for a trip through New England; and since 
Mrs. Patsy McLockin had consented to re- 
main in the city till the circus came back in 
the fall, Bobo agreed to exhibit himself every 
day while on the trip. 

On this morning Bobo was trying to decide 
whether to sell out his twenty-three shares of 
Isle Royal while that stock was at eighty-one, 
or to hang on to it for a while, hoping for a 
rise. 

He fully intended to sell out some time dur- 
ing the next two weeks, for he did not want 
to be bothered with the stock while on the 
Eastern trip. 

“Get together there, you freaks,” called 
Stetson; “the whistle has just blown, and the 
vaps will begin coming in soon.” 

Bobo tucked his paper into a little wooden 
box in the back of the cage, knocked the ashes 
out of his pipe, and curled up on the straw, 
pretending to go to sleep. 


The Parthian’s Blow. 


From Kenyon’s “Amor Victor.” (Stokes.) 


Bur the unexpected happened. Uttering a 
mighty shout, Arsaces succeeded in attracting 
the attention of the lion when he had covered 
half the distance to the trembling girl. The 
Parthian’s usually cool judgment was slightly 
disturbed by the suddenness of the shock he 
had received at the thought that his Hestia 
was thus exposed before that howling throng 
to such deadly peril, and as he shouted he 
raised his arm, while still running, for the 
throw. Just as the spear left his hand the 
lion suddenly turned and darted toward the 
man, and by this saved its life, for the weapon 
whistled close to its head and struck the sand 
far beyond. A yell went up from the mob 
as they realized that the man was without 
arms and exposed to all the fury of the lion. 
Anticipating a bloody finish to the short trag- 
edy, the crowd fairly smacked its lips with 
pleasure and looked with all its eyes. 

But while it was true that never had a finer 
lion been seen in the arena, never had such a 
man trod its sands. In the single second al- 
lowed him in which to think, his plan of ac- 
tion was formed. Slightly checking his speed, 
he continued toward his foe until the latter 
rose in a tremendous bound to fall upon him. 
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From ‘“* Amor Victor, ” 


ARSACES AND THE 


Then, with marvellous quickness, the Par- 
thian dropped on one knee, and as he lowered 
his head upon it the lion passed clear above 
him and fell to the ground with an angry 
snarl. 

Arsaces had dodged two springs of the 
mighty beast, but could he continue this in- 
definitely? The lion learned caution by miss- 
ing, and approached more slowly, watching 
for a chance to spring. This made it less 
possible for the Parthian to repeat his tactics, 
as the beast was less likely to leap so high 
in the air. He therefore moved backward 
step by step, seeking to invite another sud- 
den rush. But the lion followed, creeping 
upon his belly, with red eyes glaring fiercely 
and emitting growls like heavy thunder. Ar- 
saces saw that he must be ready with some 
other resource, and Hestia and her com- 
panions noted his swelling muscles as he 
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NUMIDIAN LION. 


drew nearer to them, and prayed fervently 
that God would deliver him. Suddenly the 
Parthian turned and backed quickly toward 
the podium. The lion, surprised at the move- 
ment, and fearing the prey would escape, 
made another quick rush and sprang as be- 
fore. This time Arsaces leaped to the left, 
avoiding the spread paws of the monster by 
a hair’s breadth only; but, as he leaped, he 
slightly turned toward his antagonist, and, 
swinging his enormous right hand in a pow- 
erful upper-cut, struck the flying animal 
squarely in the pit of the stomach as he 
passed in his spring. It was a terrible blow, 
and it went straight to that weak point which 
causes all the breath to be expelled by the 
contraction of the diaphragm, and the great 
Numidian dropped upon the same with an 
explosive gasp, and lay there half doubled 
up, his head thrown back, struggling for air. 
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A Rustic Romance. 
From Mrs. Wiggins’ “‘The Diary of a Goose Girl.” 
(Houghton, Mifflin & Co.) 

PHOEBE, aged seventeen, is the daughter of 
the house. She is virtuous, industrious, con- 
scientious, and singularly destitute of physical 
charm. She is more than plain; she looks as 
if she had been planned without any definite 
purpose in view, made of the wrong materials, 
been badly put together, and never properly 
finished off; but “plain” after all is a relative 
word. Many a plain girl has been married 
for her beauty; and now and then a beauty, 
falling under a cold eye, has been thought 
plain. 

Phcebe has her compensations, for she is 
beloved by, and reciprocates the passion of, 
the Woodmancote carrier, Woodmucket being 
the English manner of pronouncing the place 
of his abode. If he “carries” as energetically 
for the great public as he fetches for Pheebe, 
then he must be a rising and a prosperous 
man. He brings her daily, wild strawberries, 
cherries, birds’ nests, peacock feathers, sea- 
shells, green hazel-nuts, samples of hens’ food, 
or bouquets of wilted field flowers tied to- 
gether tightly and held with a large, moist 
loving hand. He has fine curly hair of sandy 
hue, which forms an aureole on his brow, and 
a reddish beard, which makes another in- 
verted aureole to match, round his chin. One 
cannot look at him, especially when the sun 
shines through him, without thinking how 
lovely he would be if stuffed and set on 
wheels, with a little string to drag him about. 

Phoebe confided to me that she was on the 
eve of loving the postman when the carrier 
came across her horizon. 

“It doesn’t do to be too hysty, does it, 
miss? she asked me as we were weeding the 
onion bed. “I was to give the postman his 
answer on the Monday night, and it was on 
the Monday morning that Mr, Gladwish made 
his first trip here as carrier. I may say I 
never wyvered from that moment, and no 
more did he. When I think how near I 
came to promising the postman it gives me a 
turn. 


A True Shield-Maiden. 


From Liljencrantz’s ‘“‘The Thrall of Leif the Lucky.” 
(McClurg.) 

One day, as Alwin sat looking out, his chin 
resting in his hand, his elbow on his knee, his 
attention was caught by two riders winding 
swiftly down a hill-path on the right. At first 
one was only a blur of gray and the other a 
flame of scarlet; they disappeared behind a 
grove of aspens, then reappeared nearer, and 
he could make out a white beard on the gray 
figure and a veil of golden hair above the 
scarlet kirtle. What hair for a boy, even the 
noblest born! It was the custom of all free 
men to wear their locks uncut; but this 
golden mantle! Yet could it be a girl? Did 
a girl ever wear a helmet like a silver bowl, 
and a kirtle that stopped at the knee? If it 
was a girl, she must be one of those shield- 
maidens of whom the minstrels sang. Alwin 
watched the pair curiously as they galloped 
down the last slope and turned into the lane 








beside the river. 
andthen.... 

His brain whirled, and he stood up in his 
intense interest. Something had startled the 
white steed that bore the scarlet kirtle; he 
swerved aside and rose on his haunches with 
a suddenness that nearly unseated his rider; 
then he took the bronze bit between his teeth 
and leaped forward. Whitebeard and his bay 
mare were left behind. The yellow hair 
streamed out like a banner; nearer, and Alwin 
could see that it was indeed a girl. She 
wound her hands in the reins and kept her 
seat like a centaur. But suddenly something 
gave way. Over she went, sidewise; and 
by the wrist, tangled in the reins, the horse 
dragged her over the stony road. 

Forgetting his manacled limbs, Alwin 
started forward; but it was all over in an in- 
stant. One of the trader’s servants flew at 
the animal’s head end stopped him, almost at 
the door of the booth. In another moment a 
crowd gathered around the fallen girl and 
shut her from his view. Alwin gazed at the 
shifting backs with a dreadful vision of 
golden hair torn and splashed with blood. 
She must be dead, for she had not once 
screamed. His head was still ringing with 
the shrieks of his mother’s waiting-women, 
as the Danes bore them out of the burning 
castle. 

Bruised and muddy, but neither dead nor 
fainting, the girl stood examining her wrist 
with the utmost calmness. Though her face 
was white and drawn with pain, she looked 
up at the old man with a little twisted smile. 

“It is nothing, Tyrker,”’ she said quickly; 
“only the girth broke, and it appears that my 
wrist is out of joint. We will go in here, and 
you shall set it.” 

Tyrker blinked at her for a moment with 
an expression of mingled affection and won 
der; then he drew a deep breath. “Donner- 
wetter, but you are a true shield-maiden!” he 
said in a wavering treble. 

The trader received them with true Norse 
hospitality ; and Alwin watched in speechless 
amazement while the old man ripped up the 
scarlet sleeve and wrenched the dislocated 
bones into position, without a murmur from 
the patient. Despite her strange dress and 
general dishevelment, he could see now that 
she was a beautiful girl, a year or two younger 
than himself. Her face was as delicately pink- 
and-pearly as a sea-shell, and corn-flowers 
among the wheat were no bluer than the eyes 
that looked out from under her rippling gold- 
en tresses. 


They must pass the booth, 


A Miss is as Good as a Mile. 


From Pattee’s “Mary Garvin.” 


“May—. 
steady !” 

“Did you speak, Luke?” 

“Yes May,” his voice sounded strange and 
distant. “I was going to.—I was going to say 
—Who—a— ap! steady Nell—whoa—a—p— 
steady, there. It’s all right now.” 

“My! There must be a hidden brook there. 
What a hole!” At the plunge she had seized 
all involuntarily his big brawny arm. She 


(Crowell.) 
Nell, 


Sh—s—s—sh! Steady, 
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released it now danger was over. It was a 
small incident, but it fed the flame in his heart. 

“You know, May.” he began boldly, “Squire 
Southwick says if I pass the examination all 
right ’n’ get admitted he'll take me into the 
firm. There won’t be much salary at first but 
it’s a sure thing. They’re a big firm and very 
few young lawyers have such a chance at first 
and,”—his voice growing more unnatural, 
“vou know I’ve been thinking,—you know I’ve 
been waiting to—whoa—a—a—ap—been wait- 
ing for a long time—I’ve been wanting to say 
—Whoa! whoa—a—p. Whoa—a—a—ap. 
Steady Nell, whoa there! Whoa!” The 
sleigh had plunged wildly into a deep gully 
in the road, had swerved sharply to the right, 
balanced for a moment on one runner, then 
struck with force on the opposite bank, then 
righted itself. 

“Close shave, May. But a miss ’s good as 
a mile. Hurt you any?” 





From ‘‘ Mary Garvin,” 
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“Hurt me? Not a bit of it. A little thing 
like that’s only fun.” She gave a little rip- 
pling laugh that went through his veins like 
wine. 

“OQ May,” his voice sounded in his ears as 
if it were a mile away, “I’ve wanted to tell 
you all this evening I wanted to tell you for 
weeks,—I’ve wanted to say—Whoa!. Whoa— 
a—a—p! Didn’t that hurt you, May,—really? 
My, what a jump! Whoa—a—a—p! Whoa— 
a—a—p! Steady Nell, steady!” 

“Yes, May, for weeks. Perhaps you don’t 
know why I took this little vacation. I came 
up all the way from Concord just to say— 
Whoa—a—p! Steady Nell!—I couldn’t write 
it. I wanted to tell you with my own lips 
that—that’s the worst hole yet. Whoa! 
Whoa—p! Great Scott what a wrench! Whoa 
there! Didn’t it hurt you, May? Sure? 
Whoa—a—p! Steady Nell! There! If we can 
get through that we can get through anything. 














Copyright, 1902, by Thomas Y, Crowell & Co, 


“TO-DAY THE LOAFERS WERE OUTSIDE.” 
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From “ What Gladys Saw,” Copyright, W. A. Wilde Company. 


“THATS JENNIE WREN.” 


Steady Nell, whoa—a—a—ap!” She laughed 
in suppressed glee. The ludicrousness of the 
situation appealed to her strongly. The laugh 
nettled him and gave him courage. He gath- 
ered the reins in one hand with an impulse 
to throw the other about her in passionate 
avowal of his love. He leaned suddenly 
over: 

“OQ May, I love—My God! Whoa! Nell! 
Wuoa! Nell, there! Steady, Nell, steady!” 
The wiry little mare, feeling the slackened 
reins and mistaking the movement of the free 
arm for an imminent appeal to the whip, gave 
a mighty dart forward plunging the sleigh 
with a crash into a deep hole in the road. 
Both May and Luke were thrown violently 
upon their knees. The horse fell forward in 
a heap but nimbly recovering her feet leaped 
out of the hole with a single bound giving 
a quick upward jerk to the sleigh that snapped 
both its occupants back into their seats. Luke 
with a supreme effort brought the horse to a 
full stop and after rearranging the lap robes 
and making sure no damage had been done, 
drove on again using extraordinary caution. 
Not a word was spoken for some minutes, 


—_—- ——_— 


Setting the Fashion. 
From Fox’s “What Gladys Saw.” (Wilde.) 


“Now don’t be discouraged, Gladys; I'll get 
this sash tied after a while. No, I don’t need 
any help in getting ready for church myself. 
I’m satisfied with my appearance.” 

“Oh, papa, I don’t want to hurt your feel- 





ings, but you don’t look a bit nice; your 
necktie sticks up so funny, and oh dear, I 
can’t tell what ails you. Mamma’d know, in a 
minute; you need mamma, and so do I. How 
can I go to church without having my hair 
curled ?” 

“There, there, Gladys, don’t cry about such 
a little thing. Your hair curls itself, and it 
looks much more tasty combed out as it is 
than it would divided up and twisted into 
golden sausages all around your head. I’d 
make the sausages if I could, though.” 

The child laughed through her tears. 

“You are just as good as any father could 
be,” she admitted, “but we need mamma in 
this house, don’t we?” 

“Do you want to go back 
Gladys?” asked the man. 

“No, but I want her to come home to us; 
don’t you?” 

The silken sash fell in shimmering folds 
about the child’s feet. 

“Why, what’s the matter, papa?” 

“The sash is too long, Gladys, too long. 
I can’t wad it up enough, no matter how hard 
I try. Let’s cut it and use half; then I can 
tie it in a hard knot and the ends will still be 
long enough to reach the bottom of your 
dress. It will look so neat and tidy.” 

“They don’t wear sashes that way, papa; 
they wear sashes tied in big bows. Oh, I for- 
got. Fix it the way you want to, I don’t care 
—only it’s a dreadful thing to cut a sash, 
papa; I don’t know what mamma’d say. She 
won't mind, though, after all, because she 
told me to always do as you think best.” 

Gladys watched the cutting of the sash with 
a serious face. 

“Now, hold still, Gladys, and we'll have this 
blue decoration disposed of in a moment. 
There, now, it looks smooth and flat—looks 
more like it. Ought to suit anybody.” 

Later Gladys could not understand why so 
many little country girls afterward wore 
sashes tied in hard knots, nor why their 
mothers combed out all their pretty curls, 


to mamma, 





An Afternoon Stroll. 


From. Wilson’s “The Spenders.” (Lothrop Pub. Co.) 


SHE was dressed in tan corduroy. Elation 
was in her face. Her waist, as she stepped, 
showed supple as a willow. Her suede- 
gloved little hands were compact and tempt- 
ing to his grasp. His senses: breathed the 
air of her perfect and compelling feminity. 
But sharper than all these impressions rang 
the words of the worldly-wise Higbee: “She’s 
hunting night and day for a rich husband. 
She tries for them as fast as they come. 
She’d rather marry a_ subtreasury—she’d 
marry me in a minute—she’d marry you; but 
if you were broke she’d have about as much 
use for you.” ... 

Her glances were frank, friendly, and en- 
couraging. Her deep blue eyes were clear as 
a trout-brook. He thought he saw in them 
once almost a tenderness for him. 

She thought, “He does love me!” 

Outside the grounds they turned down a 
bridle-path that led off through the woods, 
off through the golden sun-wine of an Octo- 
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ber day. The air bore a clean autumn spice, 
and a faint salty scent blended with it from 
the distant sound. The autumn silence, 
which is the only perfect silence in all the 
world, was restful, yet full of significance, 


From ‘* Among the Night People.”’ 





a yielding brown carpet they went among 
maple and chestnut and oak, with their be- 
wildering changes through crimson, russet, 
and amber to pale yellow. Under the deep- 
stained leaves of the sweet-gum they went, 


Copyright, E. P. Dutton & Co, 


HE KNOCKED HIS BROTHER DOWN. 


suggestion, provocation. From the spongy 
lowland back of them came the pleading 
sweetness of a meadow-lark’s cry. Nearer 
they could even hear an occasional leaf flut- 
ter and waver down. The quick thud of a 
falling nut was almost loud enough to earn 
its echo. Now and then they saw a lightning 
flash of vivid turquoise and heard a jay’s 
harsh scream. 

In this stillness their voices instinctively 
lowered, while their eyes did homage to the 
wondrous play of colour about them. Over 


and past the dogwood with scarlet berries 
gemming the clusters of its dim red leaves. 

But through all this waiting, inciting si- 
lence Miss Milbrey listened in vain for the 
words she had felt so certain would come. 

Sometimes her companion was voluble, 
again he was taciturn, and through it all he 
was doggedly aloof. 

Miss Milbrey had put herself bravely in the 
path of destiny. Destiny had turned aside. 
She had turned to meet it, and now it frankly 


fled. 
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Not as Direful as it Seemed. 


From Garland’s “The Captain of the Gray-Horse 


Troop.” (Harper.) 


Every woman stiffened with terror, with 
wide eyes questioning Curtis. “What is all 
that?” 

“The opening chorus,” he explained, much 
amused. “A song of the chase.” 

The dusk was beginning to fall, and the 
tepees, with their small, sparkling fires close 
beside, and the shadowy, blanketed forms as- 
sembling slowly, silently, gave a wonderful 
remoteness and wildness to the scene. To 
Curtis it was quite like the old-time village. 
The husky voice of the aged crier seemed 
like a call from out of the years primeval 
before the white race with its devastating 
energy and its killing problems had arrived 
in the east. The artist in Elsie, now fully 
awake, dominated the daughter of wealth. 
“Oh, this is beautiful! I never expected to 
see anything so primitive.” 

Knowing that his guests were eager to view 
it all, Curtis led the way towards the dance- 
lodge. Elsie was moved to take her place 
beside him, but checked herself and turned 
to Lawson, leaving Mrs. Parker to walk at 
the Captain’s elbow. 

To the ears of the city dwellers the uproar 
was appalling—full of murder and sudden 
death. As they approached the lodge the 
irenzied booming of the drum, the wild, 
yelping howls, the shrill whooping, brought 
up in their minds all the stories of dreadful 
deeds they had ever read, and Parker said 
to Jennie: 


“Do you really think the Captain will be 
able to control them ?” 


Jennie laughed. “I’m used to this clamor; 
it’s only their way of singing.” 

Elsie said: “They must be flourishing 
bloody scalping-knives in there; it is direful.” 

“Wait and see,” said Lawson. 

The dance-house was a large octagonal 
hut, built of pine logs, partly roofed with 
grass and soil. It was lighted by a leaping 
fire in the center, and by four lanterns on the 
walls, and as Curtis and his party entered, 
the clamor (in their honor) redoubled. In 
a first swift glance Elsie apprehended only 
a confused, jingling, fluttering mass of color— 
a chaos of leaping half-naked forms and a 
small circle of singers fiercely assaulting a 
drum which sat on the floor at the right of 
the door. 

Then Red Wolf, calm, stately, courtly, 
came before them carrying his wand of office, 
and conducted them to seats at the left of the 
fire, and the girl’s heart ceased to pound so 
fiercely. Looking back, she saw Jennie shak- 
ing hands with one of the fiercest of the 
painted and beplumed dancers, and recog- 
nized him as Blue Fox. Turning, she fixed 
her eyes on a middle-aged man who was 
dancing as sedately as Washington might have 
led the minuet, his handsome face calm of 
line and the clip of his lips genial and placid, 
Plainly the ferocity did not extend to the 
dancers: the singers alone seemed to ex- 
press hate and lust and war 

The music suddenly ceased, and in an in- 
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stant the girl’s mind cleared. She perceived 
that the singers were laughing as they rolled 
their cigarettes, and that the savage warrior 
dancers were gossiping together as they rested, 
while all about her sat plump young girls in 
gay dresses, very conscious of the eyes of the 
young men. In her early life Elsie had at- 
tended a country dance, and her changed im- 
pression of this mad, blood-thirsty revel was 
indicated in her tone as she said: 

“Why, it’s just an old-fashioned country 
hoe-down.” 

Curtis laughed. “I congratulate you on 
your penetration,” he mockingly said. 


A Hidden Meaning. 
From Cable’s “Bylow Hill.” (Scribner.) 


Tue five young-friends were advancing in 
a compact cluster, with measured pace. Ruth 
and Isabel, in front abreast, and making happy 
show of the hawthorn sprays, were just 
enough apart to conceal, except for their 
superior height, the three lovers, and in 
lowered tones, but with kindling eyes, the 
five, incited by Ruth, were singing the song 
they had caught up from the valley,—the old 
man’s favorite from the days of his own 
song-time. The General got himself hur- 
riedly to his feet; the shade passed from his 
brow. The group came close; he stepped 
out, and Isabel, meeting him, laid her two 
hands in his, while the halting cluster ceased 
their song suspensively on a line that pledged 
loves and friendships too ethereal to clash. 

“Tsabel,”—he turned up a broadened palm,— 
“here’s my amen to that line; where’s yours?” 

With blushing alacrity she laid her hand on 
his. 

“Arthur!” he called, and the lively lover 
added his to the two. “Now, Ruth!” 

“Father !” laughed the daughter, “isn’t this 
rather youngish?” But she laid her hand 
promptly upon Arthur’s, and the lines of the 
General’s face deepened playfully, and Mrs. 
Morris’s dimple did the same, as Godfrey 
thrust his hand in upon Ruth’s, unasked. 
The matron laughed very tenderly on the key 
of O while she added her hand, and received 
Leonard’s heavy palm above it. Then Arthur 
clapped a second hand upon Leonard’s, and 
Leonard was about to lay a second quietly 
upon Arthur’s, when Isabel, rose-red from 
brow to throat, gayly broke the heap and em- 
braced Ruth. 

“Well, honey-girlie,” said Mrs. Morris, as 
she and Isabel re-entered their cottage, 
“wasn’t it sweet of them all, that ‘laying on 
of hands,’ as Arthur called it?” 

“Yes,” replied the Southern girl, starting 
up the cramped old New England stairway 
to her room. “It was child’s play, but it was 
very sweet of them, and especially of the 
General.” 

The mother detained her fondly. 
still, my child, you’re not satisfied ?” 

“Ah, mother, are you blind, stone blind, or 
do you only hope I am?” 

“My dearie!” 

“Why, mother. excepting Leonard, we 
haven't had one word of true consent from 
one of them.” 


“And 
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“Oh, now, Isabel! 
enough by and by.” 

“Ves,” said the daughter, from the land- 
ing above, “I’ve no doubt of that.” 

She passed into her room, closed the door, 
and standing in the middle of the floor, with 
her temples in her palms, said, “O merciful 
God! Oh, Leonard Byington, if only that 
second hand of yours had hung back!” 


They'll all be glad 





A Company Rare as the Grapes. 


From Baldwin’s “Gospel of Judas Iscariot.” 
(Jamieson-Higgins.) 

My musings were suddenly disturbed by 
sounds of laughter mingled with loud cries 
of “Judas! Judas!” Waiting only to roll up 
my scroll and make certain that my inkhorn 
was secure in its place, I sprang to my feet 
and hurried forward among the vines and 
fig-trees. Reaching the border of the vine- 
yard, about which wound a narrow path, a 
scene met my gaze that in an instant ban- 
ished the fountain at Hebron, the watcher 
on the roof of the Temple and the quibbles 
of the lawyers, from my mind. 

On the broad terrace, next below, a gay 
crowd—gay at least for somber Judah—was 
assembled. The most joyous time of all the 
long harvest season was at hand—the grapes 
were to be gathered. In the center of an 
open space stood the wine-press that had 
made glad the hearts of many generations of 
my people, the day and year of its building 
having been long since forgotten, even by 
those who best preserved our ancient tradi- 
tions. Like all those in the land where the 
vine flourisheth, it consisted of a large vat, 
fashioned from a single huge stone. At the 
bottom was a grated opening through which 
the wine flowed, not into a brick receptacle, 
as is usually the case, but into a circular cis- 
tern cut in the solid rock below. This was 
marked at stated intervals to indicate, with- 
out the trouble of measuring, the number of 
baths, hins and even logs, that it contained. 
To the right of the wine-press stood twelve 
baskets—one for each of the twelve tribes of 
Israel—filled, after the true scriptural meas- 
ure, with rich, ripe fruit. To its left were 
numerous bottles, fashioned of goat-skins, 
for storing the joy-inspiring blood of the 
grapes. There were also many earthen ves- 
sels, for there are some who like not the 
flavor of wine that hath grown old in bottles. 
All was ready and the youthful friends of 
Simon awaited only the coming of his young- 
est son to begin those simple rejoicings with 
which the vintage season is always ushered in, 

The assembled company was as rare as the 
grapes. Of greybeards there were none, but 
most of the youth and beauty of Kerioth was 
gathered there to make merry in song and 
dance, partake of the good cheer and—my 
heart swelled a little at the thought—do 
honor to the young scholar, the son of the 
vineyard’s master. All were in holiday at- 
tire, and the effect was most pleasing to the 
eye. The tunics of the young men were of 
the finest linen, their mantles of soft wool 


were blue, or striped with brown and white, 
as fancy dictated. Some carried short staves, 
or walking sticks, some wore signet rings, 
while the loins of nearly all were encircled 
with linen girdles, that they might the better 
engage in the dances that were to follow. 

The garments of the Jews have changed 
but little in many generations, but they im- 
pressed me that day as never before, and 
formed an essential part of a most moving 
picture. The garb of the maidens did not 
differ greatly from that of the young men, 
except that the different articles were much 
more ample in size and were confined by 
girdles of linen, long enough to encircle 
many times the slender waists of the wearers. 
For the most part their garments were of 
pure white, the true festal color, but bright 
tints, artfully combined, were not wanting in 
mantle and turban. Their shoes were of 
camel-skin, and the same soft leather served 
to make fast the sandals of the young men. 
Nearly all of them wore their hair in curls, 
though a few long plaits were visible. These 
were cunningly fastened back with pins and 
combs, after the manner so severely con- 
demned by the Essenes. Golden bracelets, 
rendering whiter fair wrists and _ elbows, 
necklaces, chains and ear-rings, flashed 
brightly in the ruddy sunkight. Not a veil was 
to be seen, for our maidens do not always, as 
the Gentiles believe, cover their faces; and 
when should beauty be seen if not on such a 
day? 





Gardens and Olives. 


From “In a Tuscan Garden.” (Lane.) 


Lovers of gardens do occasionally cross my 
path, and then the joy of comparing notes is 
very great, I always think everything here, 
in the gardening line, must appear very in- 
ferior to them after the lovely, well-ordered 
gardens at home; but they seem to find a 
charm in the wild abundance here, and what 
a modern writer has well termed the “won- 
derful efflorescence of the Italian spring.” 

I have an infallible fest by which I always 
know if English people will or will not see 
Italy. It is the way in which they speak of 
the olive trees. I never make any remark 
on the subject, but I listen, and if they bewail 
the want of “our beautiful English trees,” or 
if they allude to the olives as those “colour- 
less grey trees,” I know then that it is no 
use; these people may travel, they may have 
the best of couriers, and the newest of guide- 
books, but /taly they will never see with ap- 
preciative eye or understanding brain. And 
there is something almost more beautiful than 
the olives, but tourists have no chance to see 
that, because it does not appear before they 
have all fled; I mean the fresh young growth 
of the ilex trees, recalling the “grey green” of 
the Thames scenery, only more silvery. I 
have watched it for hours of a July evening 
in the big park, tossing to and fro in the light 
summer breeze on the tops of the old ilex 
trees that skirt its east side, and an effect 
more beautiful and poetical it would be hard 
to find. 
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Her Haunting Eyes. 


From Nicolls’s “Graystone.” (Lippincott.) 


“IT was a lovely afternoon in June when the 
train from Brussels dropped myself and my 
trunk unceremoniously on the wayside station 
platform, and then scurried off down the line, 
tooting a reed-like little whistle, for all the 
world like a spectacular entrance and exit in 
the mechanical setting of a pastoral comedy. 
Their railroads seemed so diminutive when 
compared with ours. 

“[ was in the midst of broad grain-fields, 
through which a narrow, winding lane led 
down toward a red-roofed hamlet in the 
distance. 

“A solitary individual in a blue blouse 
touched the peak of his cap, placed my trunk 
upon his broad right shoulder, and guided me 
down the green lane and through the sunlit 
fields. 

“We walked about a mile, stopping before 
an old stone building, which, judging by the 
ruins of an ancient water-wheel in the yard 
adjoining, had evidently been at one time 
occupied as a mill. It was one story in 
height, and seemed in its cool, gray quietness, 
to have settled down from a very active mill 
of former days to a peaceful and moss- 
gathering old age. 

“I waited outside in the warm afternoon 
sun for a few moments, when my guide, re- 
turning from the interior, bowed politely, and 
again picking up my trunk, led the way into 
a cool square room, just off the main hall- 
way. 

“It was here one evening that the occu- 
pants of a cottage across the way joined our 
congenial circle, and with them came a little 
girl—I never knew her name,—whose lus- 
trous dark eyes so entered my soul that I 
have since wandered around the world in the 
vain hope of again seeing them.” 

“She could not have been more than five 
or six years old,” he recklessly continued ; 
“but the thought possessed me that when I 
looked into her eyes I beheld a lovely soul, 
years older than the winsome, childlike body ; 
and the soul seemed to meet mine and rejoice 
in the reunion, as if our spirits had known 
each other ages before.” 

“IT have never seen anything like them 
until—” 





A Matter of Business. 
From Harland's “My Lady Paramount.” (Lane.) 


“Ou,” she said, with the politest smile and 


bow. “I am so sorry to have missed your 
visit.” 

“You are very good.” He bowed in his 
turn. “I wanted to consult you about a 


trifling matter of business,” he informed her. 

“A matter of business—?” she wondered; 
and her face became all attention. 

“Exactly,” said he. “I wanted to ask what 
you meant by stating that it was your habit 
always to be abroad in the hours immacu- 
late? I happened by the merest chance to be 
abroad in them myself this morning. I ex- 
amined every nook and cranny of them, I 
turned them inside out; but not one jot or 
title of you could I discover.” 

Susanna’s eyes were pensive. 

“I was speaking of Italy, was I not?” she 
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replied. “I said, I think, that it was the habit 
of the people in my part of Italy. But, any- 
how, one sometimes varies one’s habits. And, 
after all, one sometimes makes statements 
that are rash.” 

“And one is always free to repudiate one’s 
responsibilities.” suggestively supplemented 
our young man, 

“Fortunately,” she agreed. “Moreover,” 
she changed her ground, “one should not be 
too exclusive in one’s sympathies, one should 
not be unfair to other hours. This present 
hour here now—is it not immaculate also? 
With its pure sky, and its color of warm 
pines, its deep cool shadows, its patines of 
bright gold where the sun penetrates, and 
then, plashing through it, this curling, dim- 
pling, artificial torrent? It is not the hour’s 
fault if it happens to arrive somewhat late 
in the day—it had to wait its turn. Besides, 
if one can believe what one reads in books, 
it will be the very earliest of early hours— 
down there,” (with the tip of a vertical fin- 
ger she touched the earth), “at the Antip- 
odes.” 

“To this present hour,” said Anthony, with 
impressive slowness, “I personally owe so 
great a debt of thankfulness, it would be 
churlish of me even to hint a criticism. And 
yet—and yet—how shall I express it? Eppur’ 
st muove. It moves, it hastes away ;—while 
I could wish it to remain forever, fixed as the 
Northern Star. Do they know, in your part 
of Italy, any means by which the sparkling 
minutes can be prevailed upon to stay their 
flight ?” 

“That is a sort of knowledge,” Susanna 
answered, with a movement of the head, “for 
which, I fear, one would have to go to a 
metaphysical and thrifty land like Germany. 
We are not in the least metaphysical or 
thrifty in my part of Italy. We allow the 
sparkling minutes to slip between our fingers, 
like gold between the fingers of a spendthrift. 
a we rather enjoy the feeling, as they 
slip.” 


A Midsummer Night in Lorraine. 


“The Path to Rome.” 
Green & Co.) 


From Belloc’s (Longmans, 


THe peasants sat outside their houses in 
the twilight accepting the cool air; every one 
spoke to me as I marched through, and I 
answered them all, nor was there in any of 
their salutations the omission of good fel- 
lowship or of the name of God. Saving with 
one man, who was a sergeant of artillery on 
leave, and who cried out to me in an accent 
that was very familiar and asked me to drink, 
but I told him I had to go up into the forest 
to take advantage of the night, since the days 
were so warm for walking. As I left the 
last house of the village I was not secure 
from loneliness, and when the road began to 
climb up the hill into the wild and the trees 
I was wondering how the night would pass. 

With every step upward a greater mystery 
surrounded me. A few stars were out, and 
the brown night mist was creeping along the 
water below, but there was still light enough 
to see the road, and even to distinguish the 
bracken in the deserted hollows. The high- 
way became little better than a lane; at the 
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top of the hill it plunged under tall pines, 
and was vaulted over with darkness. The 
kingdoms that have no walls, and are built 
up of shadows, began to oppress me as the 
night hardened. Had I had companions, 
still we would only have spoken in a whis- 
per, and in that dungeon of trees even my 
own self would not raise its voice within me. 

It was full night when I had reached a 
vague clearing in the woods, right up on the 
height of that flat hill. This clearing was 
called “The Fountain of Magdalen.” I was 
so far relieved by the broader sky of the open 
field that I could wait and rest a little, and 
there, at last separate from men, I thought 
of a thousand things. The air was full of 
midsummer, and its mixture of exaltation 
and fear cut me off from ordinary living. 
I now understood why our religion has made 
sacred this season of the year; why we have, 
a little later, the night of St. John, the fires 
in the villages, and the old perception of 
fairies dancing in the rings of the summer 
grass. A general communion of all things 
conspires at this crisis of summer against us 
reasoning men that should live in the day- 
light, and something fantastic possesses those 
who are foolish enough to watch upon such 
nights. So I, watching, was cut off. There 
were huge, vague summits, all wooded, peer- 
ing above the field I sat in, but they merged 
into a confused horizon. I was on a high 
plateau, yet I felt myself to be alone with the 
immensity that properly belongs to plains 
alone. I saw the stars, and remembered how 
I had looked up at them on just such a night 
when I was close to the Pacific, bereft of 
friends and possessed with solitude. There 
was no noise; it was full darkness. The 
woods befcre and behind me made a square 
frame of silence, and I was enchased here in 
the clearing, thinking of all things. 





A Perpetual Home-seeker’s Excursion. 


From Annie F. Johnston’s “Asa Holmes.” (L. C. 
age & Co.) 

“Who is that coming up the road?” asked 
the miller, as a team and wagon appeared 
over the brow of the hill. 

“They wabble along like Duncan Smith’s 
horses,” answered the storekeeper, squinting 
his eyes for a better view. “Yes, that’s who 
it is. That’s Dunk on the top of the load. 
Moving again, bless Pete!” 

As the wagon creaked slowly nearer, a 
feather bed came into view, surmounting a 
motley collection of household goods, and 
perched upon it, high above the jangle of her 
jolting tins and crockery, sat Mrs. Duncan 
Smith. A clock and a looking-glass lay in her 
lap, and, like a wise virgin, in her hands she 
carefully bore the family lamp. From fre- 
quent and anxious turnings of her black sun- 
bonnet, it was evident that she was keeping 
her weather eye upon the chicken-coop, which 
was bound to the tail-board of the wagon by 
an ancient ciothes-line. 

A flop-eared dog trotted along under the 
wagon. Squeezed in between a bureau and 
the feather bed, two shock-headed children 
sat on a flour barrel, clutching each other at 
every lurch of the crowded van to keep from 
losing their balance. 
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“Twelve moves in eight years!” exclaimed 
Bowser, as the wagon went lurching and 
creaking on through the dust. “There’s 
gipsy blood in that Dunk Smith, sure as you 
live. Seems like that family can’t be satis- 
fied anywhere; always thinking they can bet- 
ter themselves by changing, and always get- 
ting out of the frying-pan into the fire. There 
wa'n’t no well in the place where they settled 
when they was first married, and they had to 
carry water from a spring. The muscle put 
into packing that water up-hill those six 
months would have dug a cistern, but they 
were too short-sighted to see that. They jest 
played Jack and Jill as long as they could 
stand it, and then moved to a place where 
there was a cistern already dug. But there 
wa’n’t any fruit on that place. If they’d have 
set out trees right away they'd have been 
eating from orchards of their own planting 
by this time. But they thought it was easier 
to move to where one was already set out. 

“Then when they got to a place where they 
had both fruit and water, it was low and 
needed draining. The water settled around 
the house, and they all had typhoid that sum- 
mer. Oh, they’ve spent enough energy pack- 
ing up and moving on and settling down 
again in new places to have fixed the first 
one up to a queen’s taste. They seem to be 
running a perpetual Home-seeker’s Excur- 
sion. Well, such a life might suit some peo- 
ple, but it would never do for me.” 





You Can Have No Barter With Me. 


From Major’s “Dorothy Vernon of Haddon Hall.’’ 
(Macmillan.) 


SurE enough, Dorothy was dancing. The 
pipers in the balcony had burst forth in a 
ribald jig of a tune, and the girl was whirl- 
ing in a wild, weird, and wondrous dance be- 
fore her lover-cousin. Sir George ordered 
the pipers to cease playing; but again Eliza- 
beth, who was filled with mirth, interrupted, 
and the music pealed forth in wanton vol- 
umes which flooded the gallery. Dorothy 
danced like an elfin gypsy to the inspiring 
strains. Soon her dance changed to won- 
drous imitations of the movements of a 
horse. She walked sedately around in an 
ever increasing circle; she trotted and paced; 
she gave the single foot and racked; she gal- 
loped, slowly for a while, and then the gal- 
lop merged into a furious run which sent the 
blood of her audience thrilling through their 
veins with delight. The wondrous ease and 
grace, and the marvellous strength and quick- 
ness of her movements, cannot be described. 
I had never before thought the human body 
capable of such grace and agility as she dis- 
played. 

After her dance was finished she stepped in 
front of her cousin and delivered herself as 
follows :— 

“T am sound from ear tip to fetlock. There 
is not a blemish in me.” 

“No, by my faith, I will swear there is 
not!” cried the Earl of Leicester. 

“T have good wind,” continued Dorothy, 
“two good eyes. By night or by day I can 
see everything within the range of my vision, 
and a great deal that is not. I shy, at times, 
when an uncouth object suddenly comes upon 


ya acaiaamaaaa See eee eee eee ee ee ia 


EVE MET EID 


$ 


£ 
i 
] 
" 
1 
; 
A 
t 
i 


Mai Peseta PRIN eS Ba 


Ky 


piers as ies 








1250 








me. I am warranted gentle if properly han- 
os but otherwise it is unsafe to curry my 
eels. 

Sir George could no longer restrain him- 
self, and again tried to prevent Dorothy from 
proceeding with her terrible insult to the 
Stanleys. The queen, however, was deter- 
— to see the end of the frolic, and she 
said :— 

“Proceed, Mistress Vernon, proceed.” 

Dorothy, ‘nothing loath, continued: “As for 
my disposition, it might be better. It prob- 
ably will improve with age, if it doesn’t grow 
worse. I have all the gaits a horse should 
have. I am four years old, I have never 
been trained to work double, and I think I 
never shall be. What think you? Now what 
have you to offer in exchange? Step out and 
let me see you move.” 

She took the poor youth by the hand and 
led him to the middle of the floor. 

“How old are you? Show me your teeth,” 
she said. The heir to Derby smiled uneas- 
ily, and drew his hand across his nose. 

“Ah, you have a touch of the distemper, I 
see. Are you subject to it?” 

Stanley smiled, and the earl said :— 

“Sir George, this insult has gone far 
enough.” 

“Stand back, my Lord Derby,” said the 
queen. “Do not interfere with this interest- 
ing barter.” 

The earl reluctantly lapsed into silence. He 
remembered the insult of her Majesty’s words 
all his life. 

“Now step off,” 
James. 

The young man stood in helpless confusion. 
Dorothy took a step backward from him, and 
after watching Stanley a moment said :— 

“What! You can neither trot, pace, nor 
gallop? I don’t believe you can even walk 
alone.” Then she turned toward Sir George. 
A smile was on her lips, but a look from hell 
was in her eyes as she said :— 

“Father, take a lesson from this day. I 
gave you fair warning. Bring me no more 
scurvy cobs for barter nor trade.” Then she 
turned to the Earl of Derby and to her cousin 
Lord James, made a deep courtesy, and 


said :— 
Good 


said Dorothy to Lord 


“You can have no barter with me. 
day.” 





A Victim to Coffee. 


From Morris's “A Pasteboard Crown.” (Scribner.) 


Miss Morrety had kept her talk with the 
manager and her appointment a secret, feeling 
that Sybil would thus be more at her ease, 
more natural in manner, than she could pos- 
sibly be if she knew she was being inspected 
or examined, like a servant seeking a new 
place. And now, as the sisters smilingly con- 
sented to her plan, she turned in between the 
big billboards that announced the week’s run 
of “Romeo and Juliet,” with the name of the 
lady star in very, very large letters and “sup- 
ported by” in small type. Then the name of 
the gentleman who played Romeo appeared 
in letters two sizes smaller than those of the 
star, and lower down, in quite small type, one 
read: “Mr. Stewart Thrall as Mercutio.” 

And Sybil tapped the letters with her para- 
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sol-tip, and said: “His performance was the 
best in the play. Why are his letters not the 
biggest ?” 

And the actress laughed, as she answered: 
“Children always ask difficult questions. Wait 
till you’re older, my dear. Perhaps this 
time next year all this mystery of type and 
printer’s ink will be clear to your understand- 
ing. But you are right about the acting of 
Thrall; his Mercutio is the best of his time. 

She went to the box-office window, and 
learning from the half-strangled Barney that 
the manager was in his private office, she 
swept them across the vestibule, from whose 
walls the gold-framed pictured actors looked 
down inquiringly, tapped at a door, and in 
answer to a cheery “Entrez!” entered the 
room, crying: “May I bring up my light in- 
fantry?” 

And in answer to his laughing “By all 
means—I’m in need of reinforcements, you 
know!” she drew the girls inside, saying: 
“The Misses Lawton, Mr. Thrall, who ask 
of your grace a few moments’ hospitality and 
rest, as they, like myself, are country-bred, 
and therefore easily shop wearied.” 

“Well, none of you are shop-worn, at all 
events!” He laughed, as he found seats for 
them by the simple process of sweeping manu- 
scripts, sheet-music, and what-not from the 
chair to the floor in a corner. 

“Ah!” exclaimed Miss Morrell to the girls, 
“would he not make a blithe and bonnie 
housekeeper ?” 

And Sybil acquiesced with: “A place for 
everything and everything in that one place,” 
while Thrall drew up the shade of the one real 
window and let the full light into the dull 
red room, showing the age-blackened, iron- 
heavy, splendidly carved table and desk and 
chair and the freshness of the two young 
creatures looking up at him with such honest 
admiration in their innocent eyes as to fairly 
embarrass him. And, so strange a thing is 
memory, for just one moment he was a boy 
again in roundabout jacket and broad white 
collar, and his only sister, seventeen years old, 
stood at the altar with her young minister 
bridegroom, and looked at him with just such 
sweetly innocent eyes. He shook his head 
sharply and passed his hand across his eyes. 
His sister had been dead these twenty years 
—what had come over him? 

And then Miss Morrell, who had been peer- 
ing under and over everything in the room, 
asked, plaintively : ““Where is it, Stewart, mon 
ami? What have you done with it? Am I to 
die before your eyes from sheer exhaustion, 
and without even an effort on your part to 
save me?” 

And he, pointing to a hanging cabinet, said: 
“There’s the life-saving station!” and threw 
open the door, revealing a complete outfit for 
coffee-making. Then, noting the girls’ sur- 
prised looks, he went on: “Ah! I see you are 
not very well acquainted with my friend here, 
or has she been clever enough to conceal her 
dissipation? Be that as it may, we have here 
an awful example—a victim to—” 

“Stewart Thrall!” threateningly exclaimed 
Miss Morrell, as she lighted the spirit-lamp 
beneath the coffee-pot. 

“A victim to coffee! 
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night, her one cry is ‘Coffee? Ah, it’s sad! 
Such a promising young creature as she was, 
too! But you see what coffee has brought 
her to!” 

“T’ll buy a French pot and a bottle of alcohol 
on the way home,” laughed Sybil, “and see 
where it will land me!” 

“Gracious!” cried Dorothy, “you will land 
in a sanitarium if you attempt to increase the 
amount of coffee you are taking already!” 

“Oh, are you one of the devotees of the 
little brown berry?” asked Miss Morrell. 
“Well, we are three, then, for that man there 
adores it, in spite of his jibes at me!” 





A Timely Arrival. 


From Carey’s ‘‘Mensieur Martin.” (Putnam.) 


“M. MArtTIN, or whoever it is,” said her 
companion, coolly, “you arrived in the very 
nick of time. Mon Dieu! another three min- 
utes and I had not been here to thank you. 
Why did I not lock the door? Shut it now,” 
he commanded, brusquely; “there may be 
more of those gentry lurking in the passage.” 
He threw his bloody sword with a clatter on 
the table, tossed off his hat, and filled two 
glasses of Burgundy. “Here is your health, 
sir,” he said, as he gulped the wine down. 
“I shall not forget your services, and to the 
end of my life,”—the lady put out a timid, re- 
straining hand, which he impatiently pushed 
away,—‘you will have the thanks of Friedrich 
August of Saxony.” 

I looked at his dark brows and laughed. 
—— August of Saxony! It was a good 
joke. 

He smiled, too, and, as if he understood, 
flung his cloak open. An amazing glitter 
leaped across the candles. On the left breast 
of his superb coat gleamed a star; suspended 
round his neck by a blue silken ribbon with 
a jewelled clasp hung an ivory elephant chased 
in gold. The blood buzzed in my ears. The 
Order of the White Elephant! It was really 
his Majesty! 

Dropping on my knee I kissed penitently 
the hand graciously held out. Then he 
raised me with the grip of a bear. “You 
have my thanks,” he replied, smiling, “I shall 
not forget you, M. Martin.” 

Nor I him, for my poor fingers were 
crushed. No wonder the man had gone 
through the windows like plates! It was no 
less than his Majesty Augustus the Strong, 
who could crumple a horse-shoe in one fist— 
the king of whose Titan strength all Europe 
talked. 

His Majesty had drawn an emerald ring 
from his finger. “Do me the honor,” he said, 
genially, “to accept this trifling token of my 
gratitude. When you want help, it may re- 
mind you that you have a friend at court.” 

How irresistible was his smile! The Grav 
was right; his manner was charming, quite 
charming. 

_“And what is M. Martin doing in my de- 
lightful city of Dresden?” he inquired. 

The lady said something rapidly in Polish. 
The King gazed at me with deep interest, 
asked a question or two in the same tongue, 
nodding brightly at her answers. 

So you are in my service, though I did 


not know it,” he said. “If all my servants 
were as useful as you, M. Martin, Dresden 
would, indeed, be a pleasant town. But, mon 
ceur’—he pinched the lady’s cheek playfully 
—‘“you, too, must thank our friend here.” 

The lady offered her hand with the air of 
a queen. “M. Martin,” she whispered, “knows, 
I am sure, that I am doubly grateful for my- 
self and my king.” He turned at her words 
and caressingly threw the mantilla round her 
shoulders, whispering tenderly till her eyes 
gleamed and her bosom heaved. 

I acknowledged her sweet courtesy as best 
I could and begged leave to retire. 

“As you please,” the King answered, “but 
we shall meet again under more pleasant 
circumstances, I hope.” He took a step for- 
ward and bent his swarthy brows on me. 
“M. Martin,” he said in a deep voice, “no 
doubt understands that he must keep strict 
silence—” 

“You can trust him, sire,” the lady inter- 
rupted, quietly, with an entrancing smile at 
me, “I can promise your Majesty that when 
the gentleman has given his word he never 
breaks it.” 

“T am sure of it,” said his Majesty, affably. 
“We do not require your word, sir. Good 
night.” 

And that was how I clambered up the secret 
ladder to my attic for the first time, climbing 
it in the service of Augustus the Strong, and 
with one hand red in the blood of his enemies, 





The New Proprietors. 


From Bennett’s “T. Racksole & Daughter.” (New 
msterdam Book Co.) 


“Your Highness would doubtless like to be 
conducted to your room—apartments, I mean.” 
Then Nella laughed deliberately at the Prince, 
and said: “I don’t know who is the proper 
person to conduct you, and that’s a fact. The 
truth is that papa and I are rather raw yet 
in the hotel line. You see, we only bought 
the place last night.” 

“You have bought the hotel!” exclaimed 
the Prince. 

“That’s so,” said Racksole. 

“And Félix Babylon has gone?” 

“He is going, if he has not already gone.” 

“Ah! I see,” said the Prince; “this is one 
of your American ‘strokes.’ You have 
bought to sell again, is that not it? You are 
on your holidays, but you cannot resist mak- 
ing a few thousands by way of relaxation. 
I have heard of such things.” 

“We shan’t sell again, Prince, until we are 
tired of our bargain. Sometimes we tire 
very quickly, and sometimes we don’t. It 
depends—eh? what?” Racksole broke off 
suddenly to attend to a servant in livery who 
had quietly entered the bureau and was mak- 
ing urgent mysterious signs to him. 

“If you please, sir,” the man by frantic 
gestures implored Mr, Theodore Racksole to 
come out. 

“Pray don’t let me detain you, Mr. Rack- 
sole,” said the Prince, and therefore the pro- 
prietor of the Grand Babylon departed after 
the servant, with a queer, curt little bow to 
Prince Aribert. 
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““Mayn’t I come inside!” said the Prince to 
Nella immediately the millionaire had gone. 

“Impossible, Prince,” Nella laughed. “The 
rule against visitors entering this bureau is 
frightfully strict.” 

“How do you know the rule is so strict 
if you only came into possession last night.” 

“I know because I made the rule myself 
this morning, your Highness.” 

“But seriously, Miss Racksole, I want to 
talk to you.” 

“Do you want to talk to me as Prince Ari- 
bert or as the friend—the acquaintance— 
whom I knew in Paris last year?” 

“As the friend, dear lady, if I may use the 
term.” 

“And you are sure that you would not like 
first to be conducted to your apartments ?” 

“Not yet. I will wait till Dimmock comes; 
he cannot fail to be here soon.” 

“Then we will have tea served in father’s 
private room—the proprietor’s private room, 
you know.” 

“Good,” he said. 

Nella talked through a telephone, and rang 
several bells, and behaved generally in a 
manner calculated to prove to Princes and to 
whomever it might concern that she. was a 
young woman of business instincts and train- 
ing, and then she stepped down from her 
chair of office, emerged from the bureau, and, 
preceded by two menials, led Prince Aribert 
to the Louis xv, chamber in which her father 
and Félix Babylon had had their long con- 
fabulation on the previous evening. 





Baden-Baden and the Blue Necktie. 


From Lilian Bell’s “Abroad With the Jimmies.” 
(L. C. Page & Co.) 

THEN on one happy day we were all packed 
to go. We sent our trunks down, saw every 
drawer emptied, pulled the bed to pieces, 
looked under it and decided that this time 
we hadn’t left so much as a pin. Bee stuck 
her “blaue cravatte,’ as we now called the 
necktie, under the bureau mat to put on when 
we came up, and then we snatched a hasty 
luncheon. In the meantime we turned our 
“private maid” and the chambermaid loose to 
see if we had overlooked anything. 

When we came up they were still rum- 
maging, but had found nothing. 

Bee hurried to the bureau and looked under 


the mat. No tie. She asked the two women. 
They had not seen it. Then everybody 
hunted. Jimmie swore we had packed it. 


But Bee’s gray eyes turned to green as she 
watched the flurried movements of the two 
maids. She walked up to them. 

“Give me that blue necktie,” she said, in 
awful German. 

At that Jimmie, who hates a row when it 
is not of his own making, interfered and in- 
sisted that we must have packed it—he re- 
membered numbers of times when we had 
made a fuss over nothing—it was of no ac- 
count anyway, and if we would only come 
along and not miss the train he would send 
back to Charvet and get Bee another “blaue 
cravatte.” 

“For heaven’s sake, take that man down- 





stairs,” I said to Mrs. Jimmie, “and let us 
manage this affair.” 

So poor Jimmie was whisked from the 
scene of action, still protesting and gesticu- 
lating, and being soothed but marched stead- 
ily onward by his wife. 

When we came down we were heated but 
unsuccessful. I insisted upon reporting the 
affair to my friend the head waiter. He 
almost went back on his devotion to me in 
his assurances that those maids were honest. 
Then Jimmie had to come up and interfere, 
and those two men decided that we had 
packed it. 

Bee was in a cold ladylike fury. 

We gave all the servants double fees to 
assure them that meanness had not prompted 
the search, and got into the carriage. 

“Remember,” said Bee, “I claim that one 
of those women has that tie in her pocket 
now, because all four of us looked every 
inch of the rooms over together. I advise 
you to have them searched. On the other 
hand I will telegraph you from Nuremberg 
if I find it in my trunks.” 

We had half an hour before the train left. 
Bee, who was riding backward, kept looking 
out down the road whence we had come with 
a curious expression on her face. Jimmie, in 
spite of warning pressures from his wife’s 
foot, kept sputtering about women’s poor 
memories, etc. Bee didn’t even seem to hear. 

Presently, in a cloud of dust, up drove one 
of the men from the hotel, with a little pack- 
age in his hand. 

“Blaue cravatte,’ he said, bowing. 

“Where did you find it?” demanded Mrs. 
Jimmie. 

“Between the mattress and the springs of 
the bed. Madame must have put it there to 
press it.” 

Jimmie looked sheepish and put us into the 
train with a red face. Bee simply slipped the 
tie into her satchel and put on her travelling- 
cap without a word, and began to read. Bee 
never nags or crows. 





Driving on the Prairie. 


From Phillips’s “Red Saunders.” (McClure, 
Phillips & Co.) 


“I STEPPED up to her, with my hat in my 
hand. ‘Miss Andree, says I (she was 
Jonesy’s sister’s child), ‘if you come along 
with me I'll guarantee you a safe journey. 
If any harm reaches you it will be after one 
of the liveliest times in the history of the 
Territory.’ 

“At this she laughed. ‘Very well,’ says 
she, ‘I’ll chance it, Mr. Red.’ 

“*His name ain’t Red,’ puts in Darragh, 
solemn. ‘His name’s Saunders. We call him 
Red becus uf his hair.’ 

“*T’m sure I beg your pardon,’ says Miss 
Loys, all of a fluster. 

“*That’s all right, ma’am; no damage done 
at all,’ says I. ‘It’s useless for me to try to 
conceal the fact that my hair is a little on 
the auburn. You mustn’t mind what Dar- 
ragh says. We've had a good deal of hot 
weather lately and his brains have gone 
wrong. Now hop in and we'll touch the 
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breeze. So I piled her trunk in and away 
we flew. 

“Bud and Dandy were a corking little 
team. They’d run the whole distance from 
the railway to the ranch if you’d let ’em— 
and I never interfered. A straight line and 
the keen jump hits me all right when I’m 
going some place, although I can loaf with the 
next man on occasion. So we missed most 
of the gulleys. 

“‘Goodness gracious!’ says the girl, ‘do 
you always go like this in this country? And 
aren't there any roads?’ 

“‘Why, no,’ says I. ‘Hike!’ and I snapped 
the blacksnake over the ponies’ ears, and 
they strung themselves out like a brace of 
coyotes, nearly pulling the buckboard out 
from under us. ‘Sometimes we travel like 
this, I says. ‘And as for roads, I despise 
‘em. You’re not afraid, are you?’ 

“Indeed I’m not. I think it’s glorious. 
Might I drive?’ 

“Tf I can smoke,’ says I, ‘then you can 
drive. I’d heard about young women who’d 
been brought up so tender that tobacker 
smoke would ruin their morals or something, 
and I kind of wondered if she was that sort. 

“*That’s a bargain,’ says she prompt. ‘But 
how you're going to light a cigar in this wind 
I don’t see.’ 

““Cigarette,, says I. ‘And if you would 
kindly hold my hat until I get one rolled I'll 
take it kind of you.’ 

“*But what about the horses?’ says she. 

“*Put your foot on the lines and they’ll 
make. That’s the main and only art of driv- 


ing on the prairie—not to let the lines get 
under the horses’ feet—all the rest is just sit 
still and look at the scenery.’ 





Game Hunting. 
From “The Deer Family.” (Macmillan Co.) 


THERE are many sides to the charm of big 
game hunting; nor should it be regarded as 
being without its solid advantages from the 
standpoint of national character. Always in 
our modern life, the life of a highly complex 
industrialism, there is a tendency to softening 
of the fibre. This is true of our enjoyments; 
and it is no less true of very many of our 
business occupations. It is not true of such 
work as railroading, a purely modern develop- 
ment, nor yet of work like that of those who 
man the fishing fleets; but it is preéminently 
true of all occupations which cause men to 
lead sedentary lives in great cities. For these 
men it is especially necessary to provide hard 
and rough play. It is an excellent thing for 
any man to be a good horseman and a good 
marksman, to be able to live in the open and 
to feel a self-reliant readiness in any crisis. 
Big game hunting tends to produce or develop 
exactly these physical and moral traits. To 
say that it may be pursued in a manner or to 
an extent which is demoralizing is but to say 
what can likewise be said of all other pastimes 
and of almost all kinds of serious business. 
That it can be abused either in the way in 
which it is done, or the extent to which it is 
carried, does not alter the fact that it is in 
itself a sane and healthy recreation. 





From “ The Diary of a Goose Girl,” 


Copyright, 1902, by Kate Douglas Riggs, (Houghton, Mifflin & Co 


PHOEBE AND GLADWISH. 





From “ Practical Forestry ”’ 


Copyright, 1902, by D. Appleton & Co. 


MEASURING WITH THE CALIPERS, 


Any book or article mentioned in this paper supplied at the shortest notice. 


BOOKS FOR SUMMER READING 


mentioned or advertised elsewhere in this issue, with select lists of other suitable reading. The abdre- 
viations of publishers’ names will guide to the advertisements, frequently containing descriptive notes. 


For other books of a more general character, suitable for summer reading, see the publishers’ 
advertisements, 


GARDEN LITERATURE AND BOOKS ON OUT- 
DOOR LIFE. 

Allen (P.), amd Godfrey, Dr., Miniature and window 
gardening, set, 5oc.... 

Arnott (S.), Book of bulbs, #e#, $x 

Astley (H. D.), My birds in freedom and captivity, #ez, 
$4 os Dutton 

Bacon (F.), Of gardens, set, 50c.; 75C.......06. — 

Ball (Sir R. S.), The earth’s beginning, net, $1.80. 


Appleton 
Barnard (C.), A simple Some anennati for Comey 


BOMBER, 406. vce reve eeencocccccese -.-Coates 
— The strawberry garden, 4oc..... -Coates 
— Two thousand a year on fruits and flowers, etc., $1. 


: Ceates 
Bassett (M. E. S.), Judith’s garden, $1.50........Lethrop 


Blomfield (R.), The formal garden in England, $3. 


ceneeeyoenaian 
Boardman (W. H.), Lovers of the woods, §1.5 


MeClure, P. & Co 
Bridgeman (T.), Flower gardening, soc........Coates 


— Fruit gardening, soc Coates 
— Kitchen gardening, 50€.........eseceeeees seeee- Coates 


Britton (N. L.), Manual of the flora of the northern 
states and Canada, $2.25.....cccccccsccccs.ssvee -- Holt 
Brooks (E. S.), Animals in action, $1.50....... Lothrop 
Chapman (F. M.), Bird-life, popular ed. in colors 
MEE, G2. .cccccccececs SUR SESSOS rene ceed Cconcesces Appleton 
— Bird studies with a camera, $1.75........ ... Appleton 
— Handbook of birds of Eastern North America, library 
ed,, $3; Pocket ed., $3.50. ..0.eeesees ccreseseess Appleton 
Clute (W. N.), Our ferns in their haunts, set, $2.15. 


tokes 
Comstock (J. H.), Insect life, sew ed. in colors, net, 


1.75 see ccvecceccce Appleton 


Dame (L. L.), and Brooks (H.), Handbook of the trees 
ot New England, $1.35........ sane re 


Dickerson (M. C.), Moths and butterflies, $2.50..Ginn 
Dixon (C.), Birds’ nests, set, $1.20.....000++seeeedtohkes 


HBarle (Mrs. A. M.), Old-time gardens, et, $2.50. 
Macmillan 


Peet eeeerereeeee 


Elizabeth and her German garden, soc.; $1.75; $2.50. 
Macmillan 
Ellacombe (Canon), In my vicarage garden and else. 
I, MEIN, nsn connec snceesnncabeeseee sccccceLe Bh 
Emerson (E. R.), The story of the vine, we/, $1.25. 
Putnam 
: tales of wood-life, $1.50. 
Doubleday, P. & Ceo 
Fowler (W. W.), More tales of the birds, $1. Macmillan 
Fox (F. M ), What Gladys saw, $1.25........... .+» Wilde 
French (L. H.), Hezekiah’s wives, nef, 85c. 
Houghton, MU 
Garden of a commuter'’s wife, $1.50... ..... Macmillan 
Giberne (A.), The mighty deep and chub we know of 
it, met, $1.25. Lippincott 
Gifford (J.), Practical forestry, net, $1.20 Appleton 
Gray (W.C.), Musings by camp-fire and wayside, ne?, 
Ti catckswaberasabeedeees isthsotdensetbneenete .- Revell 
Grinnell (M.), Neighbours of field, wood and stream, 
met, $1.30 .. sated ébnsessestece’e ncuesene ove dbokes 
Handbooks of practical gardening, 9 v., ea., wet, 9s. 
ane 
Hayden (E.G.), Travels round our village (A Berkshire 
book), et, $2.50 «+e. Dutton 
Heath (L. M.), Eighty good times out of doors, met, 75¢. 
Revell 
Henry (A.), An island cabin, $1.50... McClusve, P. & Co 
Herrick (F. H.), Home life of wild birds, net, $2.50. 
Putnam 


Foster (M.), In the forest 


Hodge (C. F.), Nature study and I'fe, $1.65 


Holme (M. P. M.), Stray leaves from a border garden, 
met, $t.50...... eedeossocces occe One 
Howard (L. O.), The insect book, wet, $3. 
Doubleday, P. & Co 
Howe (R. H.) 7r., On the birds’ highway, set, $1. 
Small, M. & Co 
Hudson (W. H.), Birds and man, $2.25 Longmans 
Hulbert (W. D.), Forest neighbors, #¢f, $1.50. 
McClure, P. & C: 
Tlott (C.), Book of asparagus, §:...... Lane 
In a Tuscan garden, xe7, $1.50 


Ingersoll (E.), Wild life of orchard and field, net, $1.40. 
Harper 
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Jacoby (H.), Practical talks by an astronomer, wef, $1. Williams (M.McC.), Next to the ground, me, $1.20. 


Seribner 

Jekyll (G.), Gardening and water gardens, et, $3.75 
Seribner 

— Walland water gardens, et, $3.75.+..+++++.. Scribner 

. K.), Among the waterfowl, #e?, $1.35. 

Job )s . Doubleday, P. & Co 
Jordan (D. S.) axd Evermann (B, W.), Food and game 
fishes, #¢f, $4.000-cccccssvceee secee Doubleday, P. & Co 


Judd (J. W.), Volcanoes, $2.....0-eseeeseesees Appleton 


Kirby (W. F.), Familiar butterflies and moths, $2.50. 
Cassell 
Lindsay (B.), Story of animal life, wet, 35c.... Appleton 
Long (W. J.), Beasts of the field, $1.75........ oe. Ginn 
“— Fowls of the air, Bi. 7Sccccccccccsccccccsovccs eeeee Ginn 
— Secrets of the WOOdS, 60C.....ceecccceseeccccceees Ginn 
Lounsberry (A), Guide to the trees, mew popular ed., 
net, $2.60...... ViseesKevees, COMMWOROOLSSoNS cocecc Stokes 
— Guide tothe wild flowers, new popular ed., net, $2.60. 
Stokes 
— Southern wild flowers and trees, #e7, $3.50......Stokes 

Lowell (Guy), ed., American Gardens, xet, $7.50. 

Bates & Guild Co 
McCarthy (E.) Familiar fish, their habits and capture, 
Sr. 50. ccccccce eee eeeeeeses eee eeseeeeeseee eeees Appleton 
Mathews (F.S.), Familiar features of the roadside, 
EGP Olle, DE EBctnseciesss daehisabadacennecks saeeeren 
— Familiar flowers of fleld and garden, mew il.ed., met, 
$r.40..... 00eeen poe deewebeseseudsccesecedeccress Appleton 
— Familiar life in field and forest, $1.75.........Appleton 
— Familiar trees and their leaves, mew ed. with il, in 
Color, MBE, GETS. cccccccsccccccccccoscccccccece cA PPesens 
— Field book of American wild flowers, $1.75..Futnam 
Mawson (T.H.), Artandcraft of garden making, 2d 
vev. enl. ed., net, $10...... pins dtinreeawsedod Scribner 


Miller (Mrs. M.R.), The brook book, set, $1.35. 
Doubleday, P. & Co 


— Second book of birds, met, $1...... sseveetloughion, M 


Milne (J.), Earthquakes and other earth movements, 
GE. FScccvecccvcdeccescecesee cocccecses sees eeee - Appleton 


Newcomb (S.), The stars, $2......... Sep .. Putnam 


Parsons (Mrs. F. T.), According to season, new enl. ed. 
with col. pl., net, DESC ib nccdcedcccceweccdccecceeeeer 


Patterson (V. S.), Dickey Downy, Phoenix ed., net, 25C. 

Amer. Baptist 

Pierson (C. D.), Among the night people, se?, $:. 

Dutton 

— Among the pond people, $1.25..........sse000+-D ution 
Rhead (L.), The speckled brook trout, #7, $3.50. 

Russell 

Roberts, (C. G. D.), Heart of the ancient wood, $1.50. 


Page 
— The kindred of the wild, $2......cccccccscccccceessFQge 


Roberts (H.), The book of old-fashioned flowers, se?, 
Beevers eeeee ee eee eee eee eee eee eaeeeeeeeeeeteeeeeeeee ane 
Rose (N. J.), Window and parlor gardening, nef, $1.25. 
Ses thner 

Sedding (J. D.), Garden craft old and new, set, > 50. 
ane 

Selous (E.), Bird watching, $3.............. Macmillan 


Serviss (G. P.), Pleasures of the telescope, $1.50. 


Appleton 

— Other worlds, set, $.20..... oeenbsiedecccncecs deena 
Seton-Thompson (E.) Lives of the hunted, sef, 

DOME. ccccsnatiuaen *f «88 chbedbeciaceetsceccess eer 


Sharp (D. L.), Wild life near home, net, $2....Century 
Thomas (H. H.), The book of the apple, set, $1...Lane 
Torry (B.), Footing it in Franconia, net, $1.10. 


; Houghton, M 
Trees (4. I.), Formal Gardensin England and Scot- 
an 


Bilis <pscanaceenwkucsckburcedndictaceiccsc Dee 
Turner (J. T.), The giant fishes of Florida, net, $3.50. 

Lippincott 
Ward (H. W.), The book of the grape, me?, $1.... Lane 
Watson (F.), Flowers and Gardens, $1.50........ Lane 
Weed (C. M.), Nature biographies, #e#, $1.50. 


Doubleday P. & C 
Wheeler (C.), Content in a garden, wet, tcon, r 


Houghton, M 
Wheelock (Mrs.1. G.), Nestlings of forest a marsh, 


MEL, GT 40. eee ccreccecrececccccccccccseveeeMeClurg & Co 
Wiggin (rs. K. D.), The diary of a goose girl, $r. 


Houghton, M 
Williams (Mrs.L.) A garden inthe suburbs, aes $1.50. 
L 


ane 


McClure, P. & Co 
Wright (M. O.), Flowers and ferns in their haunts, met, 


$2.50..... See reese eseeeeeeee eeeeeeee ovees»- Macmillan 
*,* 
THE NEW NOVELS AND SHORT STORIES. 


Adams (F. U.); The kidnapped millionaires, $1.50. 
Lothrop 


Ade(G.), Forty modern fables, $t.50........... Russedl 
Aitken (J. R.), Love in its tenderness (stories), $1; pap., 
BOCs ciceveccecesecececsscoceess Covccccsonce «+. Appleton 


Alden (W. L.), Drewitt’s dream, $1; pap., soc. Appleton 
Alexander (Mrs.), The yellow fiend, $1.50....Dedd, M 
Allen (Grant), The Indian mystery (Red letter ser.) 

ee si6aRee cued New Amsterdam 
Amber (Miles), Wistons, $1.50........0eeee00+-S0rtbmer 
Andrews (C.), A parfit gentil knight, $1.50... McClurg 
Armstrong (Le Roy), The outlaws, $1.25..... Appleton 
Arnold (E. L.), Lepidus the centurion, $1.50... Crowed/ 
Ashton (M.), She stands all alone, $1.50...........Page 
Atherton (4/rs.G. F.), The conqueror, $1.50. Macmillan 
Antrobus (Mrs. C. L.). Quality Corner, $1.50.. Putnam 


— Wildersmoor, $1.50......000e008- Sndingebncesenn Putnam 
Antrobus (S.), The king's messenger, $1.50... Harfer 
Babcock (B ), Justice to the woman, §r.25..... McClurg 
Bacheller (I. A.), D’ri and I, $r.50............. Lothrop 
Bagot (R.), Casting of nets, $r.50........ cece eeeees Lane 
— A Roman mystery, $2.50. ...cccccccscccccccccccs Lane 
Baldwin (A. D.),;The gospel of Judas Iscariot, $1.50. 
Jamieson-Higgins 
Balzac (H. de), The comédie humaine, 30 v., ¢a., $1; 
$r.25..000 $agosd 000 86a coe nies eeeen ue ccccccccceLtttle, B 


Bangs (J. K.), Olympian nights (stories), $1.25. Harper 
Barlow (J.), Atthe back of beyond (stories), $1.50. 


Dodd, M 
Barr (Mrs. A. E. H.), The lion’s whelp, $1.50.. Doda, M 
Barr (Rob.), Prince of good fellows, $:.s50. 

McClure, P. & Co 


— The victors, $1.50.......-.065 ae au eupaus ccccccccDtGhes 
Barr (W.), Shacklett, $1.50...... Gatbrescheuniiin Appleton 
Becke (L.), Yorke the adventurer, $1.50...... Lippincott 
Belden (J. van Z.), Antonio, $1.50......... abide Page 
Bell (Lillian), Sir John and the American girl (stories), 

MEE GLAS. ccercecces eaewabiwhe pesedbecoceneeneh Harper 
Benefactress (The), $1.50......eeeseeeeees Macmillan 
Bees 0, AL), TH Dative: vec ccvcccccccces Holt 


Bennett (A.), T. Racksole and daughter, $1.50. 


7 . New Amsterdam 
Benson (B. K,), A friend with the countersign. $1.50. 


Macmillan 
Benson (E. F.), The luck of the Vails, $1.50... Appleton 
— Scarletand hyssop, $1.50.....4. ceseeeees seer Appleton 


Besant (Sir W.), The Lady of Lynn, $1.50.... Dodd, M 
Bigelow (Mrs. P.), While Charlie was away, 75c 
Appleton 
Bishop (W. H.), Queer people, $:........... Street & S 
Bliss (W. R.), September days in Nantucket, xe/, $r. 


7 Houghton, M 
Blissett (N. K.), The most famous Loba, $1; pap., soc. 


: Appleton 
Blundell (4/rs. M. E.S.), Fiander’s widow, $1.50. 


Lengmans, G 
— Pastorals of Dorset, $1.50..........00000-Longmans, G 


Blissett (N. K.), From the unsounded sea, $1; pap., soc. 


s Appleton 
Boothby (Guy), ‘* Farewell, Nikola,’’ $1.50.. Lippincott 
— My strangest case, $1.50............ coccccccccccced Ee 


Bourget (P.), Monica, and other stories, $1.50. Scribner 
Bowles (M.), The supreme sacrifice, $1.50.. Dillingham 


Brady (C. T.), Colonial fights and fighters, e#, $1.20. 


McClure, P. & Co 
— Hohenzollern, Br.SOccecerecececreceesecseseds Cemtery 


— The Quiberon touch, $1.50........eseeess+-.- Appleton 
Bronte (C.), Jane Eyre, $1.50....00...++0++00+.LD0dd, M 
Brooks (H.), The master of Caxton, $1.50... . Scribner 
Brown (A.), Margaret Warrener, $1.50... Houghton, M 
Bullen (F. T.), Deep-sea plunderings, $1.50... Appleton 
Bullock (S. F,), Irish pastorals, $1.50. 

_ McClure, P. & Co 
Burnett (Mrs. F. H.), The making of a marchioness, 
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— The methods of Lady Walderhurst, $:.25..... .» Stokes 
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Burrow (C. K.), Patricia of the hills, #e¢, $:.. Putnam 


Cable (G. W.), Bylow Hill, $r.2s. oebe de cuepeaalr 
ae EO nncecnceehes vote ceentes eee Scribner 
Caine (Hall), The eternal city, Sr. Shen ns se «+... Appleton 
Cameron (Mrs. E. S. L.), Bitter fruit, $1.25. Brentano's 
— Two cousins and a castle, $1.25......e000-se00: Buckles 


Candee (H. C.), An Oklahoma romance, $1.50. Century 


Canfield (H. S.), A paladin in khaki, $1.25; pap., soc. 
Jamieson-Higgins 
Carey (W.), Monsieur Martin, met, $1.20....... Putnam 


Carson (W. H.), The fool, $r.50...-...+..+. Dillingham 
one EEOURET THERE, BEB8.c00xs0n00ceeses ..-C. M. Clark Pub 


Castle (A. asd E.), House of romance (stories), $r. 1-50. 
Stokes 
— The secret orchard, $1.50........... becasdeeeess Stokes 


Catherwood (Mrs. M. H.), Lazarre, $1.50... Bowen-M 
Ces TTD DOME. 6s sé Sccccecbcccrosnvcccnce ....- Lane 
Chambers (R. W.), Cardigan, $1.50.... ........ Harper 
— The king in yellow, $1.50........ccsscccesccess Harper 
Charles (F.), In the country God forgot, $t.5s0.Z ttle, B 
Clark (C. H.), Captain Bluitt, $1.50.. .... séd abu Coates 


Clifford (Mrs. L. L.), A woman alone, $1; pap., soc. 
Appleton 
Clifford (Mrs. W. K.), Margaret Vincent, $1.50.HarZer 


Obb (T.), Severance, Br.90...ccccccccccccece oe Lane 
Colcock (A. T.), Margaret Tudor, $1.25.......... Stokes 
Coleridge (M. E.), The fiery dawn, $1.50. Longmans,G 
Colton (A.), The debatable land, §$1.50.......... Harper 
Comments of a Countess, mez, §1....... occonepsccdaeae 


Conder (A. R.), The seal of silence, $1; pap., soc. 
Appleton 
Connor (R.), ssend., The man from Glengarry, $1.50. 
Revell 
Conrad (J.) and meter (H. F. M.), The inheritors, 
BksBOvccncncevcesdeseccsesese cocccccc MeClnve, P. & Co 
Cooke (G. McG.) aaal McKinney (A. B.), Mistress 
Joy, $1.50. Century 


Cooper (E. H.), A fool’s year, $1; pap., soc..... Appleton 
Cotes (Mrs.E.), Those delightful Americans, $1.50. 


Appleton 

Couch (A. L. Q.), The Laird’s luck, (stories), $1.50. 
Scribner 
ee SS +e+-Coates 


Coulevain (P. de), Eve Triumphant, net, $1.20. Putnam 


Craigie (Mrs. P. M. T.) (“John Oliver Hobbes,”] The 

RI SN INO D4 5060 sean cennbeeccevasscns Stokes 
Crawford (F. M.), Marietta, $r.50.......... Macmillan 
Crockett (S. R.), Cinderella, $r................-Dodd, M 
— The dark o’ the moon, $1.50.........-eeeeseeee Harper 
— The firebrand, $1.50........0555 wes McClure, P. & Co 
— Love idylls,$r.50....ceeeeeeeee puskebseconcsws Dedd, M 
Crocker (Mrs. B. M.), Angel, $1.50........... Dodd, M 
— The cat’s paw, $1; Pap., 50C.......ccccee e+e Lippincott 


Crosby (E.), Captain Jinks, hero, $1.50.. unk & W. Co 


Cross (Mrs. A. C.), The devastators, $1; pap., soc. 
Appleton 
Crowninshield (47s. M. B.), Valencia’s garden, $1.><0. 
McClure, P. & Co 

Crowley, (M.C.), The heroine of the strait, $1.so. 


Little, B 
Cruger (Mrs.J.S.) The wage of character, $1.25. 

Appleton 
Cullen (C. L.), More ex-tank tales, $............ Ogilvie 


Cummins(H. O.), Welsh rarebit tales, $1.25. 
Mutual Bk. Co 
Curtin (J.), The Pharaoh and the priest, $1.50. Little, B 


Dalton (T.), The role of the unconquered, $1.50. 


Dillingham 

Dana (F.) The decoy, $1.50.........06.5. sqntduseha Lane 
Datchet (C.), Morchester, se#, $1.20............ Putnam 
Davidson (G. T.), The moderns, $r.s50......... . Stokes 
Davidson (L.C.), Confessionsof a match-making 
GPE 90 is 55 6665 b5cc.0ccvccetioccsevesdioecess Taylor 


Davis (R. H.), In the fog, $1.50. ............0000 Russell 
— Ranson’s folly, (stories), $r.50.......000se00e: Sertbner 
— Soldiers of fortune, Playgeers ed., $1.50...... Sertiner 
Davis (W. S.), God wills it, $r.50............ Macmillan 
De Koven (rs. R.), By the waters of Babylon, Sc.90 
Democracy, An American novel, sewed., $r...... Hott 
Devereux (M.), Lafitte of Louisiana, $1.50.... Little, B 
— Up and down the sands of gold, $r.50........ Little, B 


Dickens (C.), Complete works, 17 v., Oxford India 


pap. ed., per V., $1.25.....+. a ae al Oxford Univ. Press 
— Novels, New century 1id., 17 v., ¢a., $1; $1.25; $x.50. 
Nelson 
Dickson (Harris), The siege of Lady Resolute, $1.<0 
Harper 
Dix (B. M.), amd Harper (C. A.), The beau’s comedy, 
C.GDcvecse Cobos evcesnseedsosebice Poss csoves veeeeHarper 


Dixon (T.),77., The leopard’s spots, $1.50. 
Doubleday, P. & Co 
Douglas (G.) pseud., The house with the green shut- 
ee eae ck6ebabeiheseeeeen McClure, P. & Co 


Doyle (A. C.), The hound of the Baskervilles, $1.25. 
McClure, P. & Co 
Drummond (H.), The Seigneur de Beaufoy, $1.50. Pave 


Dudeney (rs. H.) Folly Corner, $1.50............ Holt 
— Spindle and plough, $1.50........ccsseeeeecees Dodd, M 
Dunbar (P. L.), The sport of the gods, $1.50.. Dodd, M 
Dyson (E.), The gold stealers, $1.50...... Longmans, CG 
Eggleston (G. C.), Dorothy South, $1.s0...... Lothrop 
Elliot (S. B.), The making of Jane, $t.s50......Sertbner 
Emerson (E.), Sylvia, $r.50............ Small, M. & Co 
Emerson (W. G.), Buell Hampton, $1.50... Fordes & Co 


Erskine (P.), When the gates lift up their heads, $r. so. 
Little, B 
Eustis (E.), Marion Manning, $1.s50............ Harper 


Fales (W. E. S.), Bits of broken china, 7s5c.. Street & S 
Farquhar (A.), Her Wasbington experiences, $1.25. 


Page 
Farquharson (A. C.), St. Nazarius, $r.s50. :Abaiellien 


Fielding (H.), Equal partners, $1.25....... Dillingham 


Finnemore (J.), The lover fugitives, $1.50. 
: Lippincott 
Fisher (M.), Gertrude Dorrance, $1.50........ McClurg 


Flandrau (C. M.), Diary of a freshman, $1.50. 


Doubleday, P. & Co 
Flaubert (G.), Salammbo, $1.50....Deubsleday, P. & Co 
Flynt (J.), The little brother, $1.50.......... Century Co 
Foote (M. H.), The desert and the sown, $1.50. 


Houghton, M 


Flower (E.), Policeman Flynn, $r.50....... Century Co 
Ford (P.L.), A house party, $r.s50............ Small, M 
Fosdick (J. W.), The honor of the Braxtons, $1.50. 

Taylor 
Fowler (E. H.), The world and Winstow, $x. 50. 

Dodd, M 
Fox (J.), 7r., Blue-grass and rhododendron, met, $1.75. 

Scribner 

Fraser (Mrs. H.), Marna’s mutiny, $1.50...... Dodd, M 
Fraser (W. A.), The outcasts, #e?, $1.25....... Scribner 


French (Allen), The colonials, $1.50. 
Doubleday, P. & Co 
Friedman (I. K.), By bread alone, $1.50. 
ANU P. & Co 
Fuller (Anna), Katherine Day, $1.s50.. . Putnam 


Fuller (H. B.) (** Stanton Page ’’], Under theskylights’ 
CAP chs inedeeevnes ovcess cncvessde SGneces cuvece Atpleton 
Gallon (Tom), The man who knew better, $1. 50. 
ai fpleton 
Garland (Hamlin), The captain of the Grayhorse 
OG ie cc ncceseess ahs eiROdssenpnaedaoreens Harper 
Gerard (D.), The million, $r.50...... 


esecocesedls M 
— The supreme crime, $1.50...... «+s Crowell 


Gibbons (W. F.), Those black diamond men, $1.50. 
Revell 
Gilson (R. R.), When love is young, $1.50...... Harper 
Gissing (G. R.), Our friend the charlatan, $1.50...He/t 
Glasgow (Ellen), The battleground, $:. 
Deabinder, P. & Co 


Godfrey (Eliz.), The winding road, $1.50,......... Holt 
Gorky (M.), Foma Gord yéeff, $r................ Ogilvie 
= ORR SEOPEEII Ei vin csc ccecicscdicicvecveds Scribner 
— Orldff and his wife (tales), $:............. soe Scribner 
— Tales from Gorky, wef, $r.20...... eee Funk & W. Co 


— Twenty-six and one, $1.25 ......csccccccccccess Taylor 
Greene (Mrs.S. P. McL.), Floodtides, $1.s0...Harger 
Grier (S. C.), sseud., The prince of the captivity, $:. 50. 
Page 

Grinnell (G. B.), The punishment of the smear 
SIL MEEER, coccsee sicececaceece Harper 
am mee C.), The surprises of an empty hotel. $2.50; 
cecesee-Hlome Pub. Co 
Gwynals. ), The old knowledge, $r. 50....++.Macmillan 


Habberton (J.), Caleb Wright, $t.s50...........Lethrop 
Hall (V.), Chanticleer, $1.50........csceceeeeee-Lobhvop 
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Hancock (A. E.), Henry Bourland, $1.50.... Macmillan 
Harben (W. N.), Abner Daniel, $1.50........... Harper 
Harland (H.), Thelady paramount, PLN wdcanens Lane 
Harding (J. W.), The gate of the kiss, $x.50.....Lothrep 
Harris (J.C.), The making of a statesman (stories), 

$i.25.ccceeees wees McClure, P. & Co 


Burton), A princess of the hills, $r.50. 
Harrison (Mrs. Burton), A p Poche 
— The history of Sir Richard Calmady, $1.50... Dodd, M 


, Openings in the old trail (stories), $1.25. 
Harte (Bret), Opening Houghton, M 
Headlam (C.), The marriage of Mr. Merivale, $r.25. 


eeteeseeereereeeetee 


tnam 

Hegan (A. C.), Mrs. Wiggs of the cabbage mer $. - 

Herben (W. N.), Westerfelt, $1.50.........- ...-Harper 

Herrick (R.), The real world, $1.50......... Macmillan 
Hewlett (M. H.), New Canterbury tales, $1.50. 

Macmillan 

Hichens (R. S.), The prophet of Berkeley ere So- 

Hill (F. T.), The minority, $1.50..... Cooeececsccce Stokes 


ill (Mrs. G. L.), An unwilling guest, #e#, $r. 
eet : Amer, Baptist 
Hinkson (rs. K. L.), Thatsweet enemy, $s; pap., soc 

Lippincott 


Hodder (A.}, The new Americans, $1.50..... Macmillan 
Holdsworth (A. E.), Michael Ross, wiadatens $r.50. 


Dodd, M 
— Mousmé, §1.50..... prqncinntac'ende cated eeeeves e+e Stokes 
Hope (A.), Tristram of Blent, $1.50.. McClure, P. & Co 
Hornung (E. W.), At large, $1.50........+.+0 Sevrtbner 


— Raffles, $r.50...... ccecocccec SPIO” 
Hopkins (H. M.), The fighting bishop, $1.50. 
Bowen-Merrill 
Horton (G.), The tempting of Father Anthony. $1.25. 
MeClurg 
Hotchkiss (C. C.), The strength of the weak, $1.50. 
Appleton 


Hough (E.), The Mississippi bubble, $1.50. 
Bowen-Merrill 
Hour-glass stories, 3 v., ¢a., net, 40C.... Funk & W, Co 
Howells (W. D.), The Kentons, $1.50........... Harper 
—A pair of patient lovers, wet, $1.15............. Harper 
Hoyt (E.), Misdemeanors of Nancy, $1.50. 
Doubleday, P. & Co 
Hulbert (A. B.), The Queen of Quelparte, §:.50. 
Little, B 
Hume (F. W.), The pagan’s cup, $1.25...... Dillingham 
Humphreys (4%/rs.) ** Rita,” pseud., Thesin of Jasper 
aw nsseees+enns hintaan Wasa eeie Fenne 


Isham (F. S.), The strollers, $1.50....... Bowen-Merrill 
J.(G.J.), Otis Grey, bachelor, 7s5c....... Mutual Bk. Co 
Jacobs (W. W.), At Sunwich Port, $1.50....... Scribner 
=> Edoit Sreimmte, Bt.90ioss vecis din deic cvseee --+»- Dodd, M 


Janvier (T. A.), In great waters (stories), $1.25.Harjser 
Jewett (S. O.), The Tory lover, $1.50......Houghton, M 


John (A.), The Night-Hawk, $1.50...... estivees . Stokes 
Johnston (A. F.), Asa Holmes, $1................ Page 
Johnston (Mary), Audrey, $1.s50........-. Houghton, M 
Jokai (M.), Debts of honor, pap., soc. /amieson-Higgins 
—= Maaasewh, 05.00. 6s sccesdaccieve seve deseeesesccens Page 
— Told by the Death’s Head, Seis iin wo0sse Saalfield 


Jordan (E. G.), Tales of the cloister, set, $1.15.Harper 


ee Harper 
Kauffman (R. W.), Jarvis of Harvard, $1.50....... Page 
Keats (G.) **Zack’’ psend., ta of Dunstable Weir, 

DeiMntevaawas phage ihe Gas aWcada tubes oncecetins Scribner 


Keightley (S. R.), A man of ‘eilibeun. 02. 50....Dodd, M 
Kennedy (S. B.), Joscelyn Cheshire, $1. 50. 


Deubleday, P. & Co 
Kenyon (0.), Amor Victor, $1.50............ eeee Stokes 


Kester (V.), Manager of the B. & A., $1.50..... Harper 
King (B ), Let not man put asunder, $1.50...... Harper 
King (M. E.), Bread and wine, $r.s0...... Houghton, M 


Kingsley (F. M.), Prisoners of the sea (Red letter ser.), 
$1.25; PAP., 5OC......cceceeeceees+-+. Mew Amsterdam 


Kipling (R.), Kim, $r.50........... Doubleday, P. & Co 
Kirk (Mrs. E. O.), Our Lady Vanity, $1.so. 


Houghton, M 
— A remedy for love, $1.25..... pecan bashen Houghton, M 


Krause (L. F.), Young Mrs. Teddy, $1.s0..... Dodd, M 
L. (B. H.), Chevrons, $1.25..... 


ee ee 


Lippincott 





Lane (E. M.), Mills of God, $1.50............. Appleton 
Latimer (Mrs. E. W.), The Prince Incognito, $1.50. 


cClurg & Co 
Laut (A. C.), Heralds of empire, $1.c0......... Appleton 


Lawrence (A. L.), Juell Demming, $1.25. 


McClurg & Co 
Lee (Jennette), The son of a fiddler, $t.so .. Howghten, M 


Lee (M.), Separation (Century ser.), pap., soc.. Buckles 
Lefevre (E.), Wall St. stories, $1.25.. McClure, P. & Co 
Letters of her mother to Elizabeth, 7sc........... Lane 
Lewis (A. H.), Wolfville days (stories), $1.50..... Stokes 
Liljencrantz (O. A.), The thrall of Leif the lucky, 
BE Bre sccvedccesescccees Caen. ceases ogKens McClurg & Co 
Lindsay (M.), The whirligig, $r 25....... Longmans, G 
Lloyd (J. U.), Warwick of the Knobs, $1.50... Dodd, M 
Lloyd (N.), A drone and a dreamer, $1.50....... Taylor 
Locke (W. J.), The usurper, $1.50........... waedes Lane 
London (J.), The god of his fathers (stories), $1.50. 


McClure, P. & Co 
Long (J. L.), Naughty Nan, $1.50..........000-- Century 


Looney (L. P.), Tennessee sketches, $1. McClurg & Co 
Low (A. M.), The supreme surrender, $1.50.....Harger 
Ludlow (J. M.), Deborah, $1.50............ oe alee Revell 
Lush (C.K.), The autocrats, $1.50. . Doubleday, P. & Co 
Lyall (E.), ssexd., The hinderers, $1...... Longmans, G 
— In spite of all, $1.50 .........+4.. hoeeseeak Longmans, G 
McCarthy (J. H.), If I were king, $1.50......... Russell 
Macdonald (R.), God save the king, $1.50.....Century 
McElrath (F.), The rustler, set, $1.20...Funk & W. Co 
McElroy (L. C.), The silent pioneer, $1.50..... Crowell 
Mackie (P. B.), The Washingtonians, $r.s0....... Page 
McLaws (L.), When theland was young, $1.<0. 


Lothrop 
McManus (L.), The wager; $1.25; pap., soc..... Buckles 


Macnaughtan (S.), The fortune of Christina McNab, 
Bre PAP... SOC. 000-20. coc Coccccccecceseccces 2+ Appleton 
Magnay (Sir W.), The red chancellor, $1.50. Brentano's 
Magruder (J.), A sunny southerner, $1.25.......... Page 
Major (C.), Dorothy Vernon of Haddon Hall, $1.<o. 


; Macmillan 
Manning (M.), Lord Alingham, bankrupt, §r1.50. 


Dodd, M 
Marsh (C. L.), Not on the chart, $r.50......... .«. Stokes 


Marchmont (A. W.), For love or crown, $1.50. . Stokes 


— Miser Hoadley’s secret $1.25; pap., soc. 


New Amsterdam 
— Sarita, the Carlist, $1.50............... dish covsccaeeede 


Mason (A.E. W.), Clementina, $1.50............. Stokes 
— Ensign Knightley (stories), $1.50...........+ -.. Stokes 
Mason (C. A.), A lily of France, set, $1.10. 


Griffiths & R. Press 
Mathews (F. A.), My lady Peggy goes to town, nei, 


$E.2S...0c0000 $e se serene fedegassacesdwers Bowen-Merrili 
Meakin (N. M.), The assassins, $1.50,.......... «os. Holt 
Merejkowski (D.), The death ef the gods, $1.50. 


Putnam 
Merrick (L.), When love flies out o’ the window, $1; 


PP ay FOC occ cece sivedscosivevccdosccccewegseed A ppleton 
Merriman (H. S.), pseud., The velvet glove, $r.so. 


Dodd, M 
Merwin (S.), The road to Frontenac, $1.50. 


ms P.& Co 
Mitchell, (S. W.), Circumstancss, $t.50.....Cemtury Co 


Modern (A.), Antzus, zet, $1.50. ; Devbledag, P.& Co 
Montresor (F. F.), The alien, $1.s50....... +++. Appleton 
Moore (F. F.), A damsel or two, $1.50.........Appleton 
—A nest of linnets, $1.50... ++. ci ppleton 
Moore (G.), Sister Teresa, $1.50............. Lippincott 
Morris (C.), A pasteboard crown, $1.50........Serténer 
Munn (C.C.), Rockhaven, $1.50.......... veee Lee & S. 
Munro (N.), Doom Castle, $1.50....Doubleday, P. & Co 
— The shoes of fortune, $1r.50..........00000. -.-Dodd, M 
Murray (C. T.) Mile. Fouchette, $1.50........ Lippincott 
Wason (F. L.), Tothe end of the trail, $1.50. 


Houghton, M. 
Nicolls (W. J.), Graystone, $1.50............ Lippincett 


Noble (E.) and Primenoff,(L.L.), Before the dawn, 

$1.50 oceevccccccsece biedbetedes ewe Houghton, M 
Oppenheim, (E. P.), Enoch Strone, $1.50.Dillingham 
Ordeal of Elizabeth, $1.50........... aahibiots ti «++ Taylor 
Orzeszko (E.), The Argonauts, $1.50..........Scerébner 
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Otis (Ja.), The cruise of the Eater frise, $1.50.... 
Pain (Barry), The one before, §$1.50.. 


.Wilde 
i aonnne cee 


Paine (A. B.), The great white way, §r.s0....... Zaylor 
— The van dwellers, 7s5c........ $0btueeswoos poeess Taylor 
Pangborn (G. W.), Roman Biznet, $1.50..Houghten, M 
Parker (G.), The right of, way, $1.50............ Harper 
Paterson (W. R.), The game of love, $1.s50....Scribmer 
Pattee (F. L.), Mary Garvin, $1.s50...........5. Crowell 


Pearson (C. W.), Thecarpenter prophet, $1 so....Stome 
Peattie (E. W.), The beleaguered forest, $1.50. Appleton 
Peck (S. M.), Alabama sketches (stories), $:. 


McClurg & Co 
Pemberton (Max), The giant’s gate, $1.50....... Stokes 


— Love, the harvester, $1.s50........ Coeccseceses Dodd, M 
Phillips (D. G.), Her serene highness, $1.50 ...Harjfer 
Phillips (H. W.), Red Saunders, $:.2s. 


McClure, P. & Co 
Phillpotts (E.), The striking hours (stories), $1.50 


; Stokes 
Pickering (E.), King for a summer, wet, $1....Lee & S 


Pidgin (C. F.), Blennerhassett, $1.50..C. M. Clark Pub 
— Stephen Holton, $1.s0.... spedbanebhteed Page 
Potter (M. H.), The Houseof de Mailly, $1.50.. Harper 
Prevost (M.), Frederique, $1.50... 


ee eeegeeee 


o.--- Crowell 


Price (EB. C.), Anmgelot, $1.50..........000005 eee Crowell 
Prichard (K. aad H.), Karadac, $1.50.........+. Stokes 
Prior (Ja.), Forest folk, $1.50...........cc0ee0s Dodd, M 
Prune (Nat.), College chaps, 75c........ Mutual Bk. Co 
Pullen (Mrs. E.), Mr. Whitman, §:.50.......... Lothrop 


Putnam (I.), Daniel Everton, net, $1.20. Funk & W. Co 
Paine (A.), A Welsh witch, $1; pap., soc...... Appleton 
Rayner (£.), Doris Kingsley, $r.s0........ Dillingham 
Reed (E. C.), The battle invisible (stories), $1.25. 


cClurg & Co 
Rhone (R. D.), The days of the son of man, nez#, $1.20. 


inam 


Rhys (G.), The wooing of Sheila, $1.s50............. Holt 
Rives (H. E.), Hearts courageous, $1.50. Bewen-Merrill 
Roberts (I. B.), The lifting of a finger, set, $1.25. 


Lippincott 
Robertson (Harrison), The opponents, $1.50 . Scribner 


Robertson (M. A.), Shipmates (stories), $1.50. Appleton 
Rohlfs (A. K. G.), One of my sons, $1.50...... Putnam 
Rood (H. E.), Hardwicke, $1.50........ecsese00: Harper 
Rouse (A. L.), Under my own roof, net, $1.20. 


Funk & W. Co 
Rowe (H.G.), A maid of Bar Harbor, $:.50...Zittle, B 


Russell (W. C.), Mate of the good ship York, $1.50. Page 
Sabatini (R.), The suitors of Yvonne.......... Putnam 
Sage (W.), The Claybornes, $1.s50......... Houghton, M 
Saunders (R. D.), John Kenadie, $1.50... Houghton, M 
Savage (R. H.), For a young queen’s bright eyes, $1.25; 

POP.» GOSccccccccccccccccccccccs cocsesccestiome Pub, Co 
— In the house of his étente, $1.25; pap., soc. 


i Home Pub. Co 
Savile (F.), Beyond the great south wall, $1.50 


; 7 New Amsterdam 
Scollard (C.), The cloistering of Ursula, $1.50.... Page 


Scott (Sir W.), Works, New century lib., 25 V., ea., $1; 

$x.25; $ -- Nelson 
Sears (H.), None but the brave, $1.s50.......... Dodd, M 
Seawell (M. E.), Papa Bouchard, §$1.25........Scribner 
aesey is (4 D.), The confounding of Camelia [new 


issue]. Century Co 
— The dull Miss Archiaard [newissue],$r. 50.Century Co 


— The rescue, $1.50....... Century Co 
Serao (M.), The ballet dancer, $1.50........... Harper 
— The land of Cockayne, $1.50...........05+++. Harper 
Sergeant (A.), My Lady’s diamonds, §1.25..... Buckles 
Shackleton (Rob.), Many waters, $1.s50...... Appleton 
Sharts (Jos.), Ezra Caine, $r.25....... “ot ee e+e Stone 
— The romance of a rogue, $1.50.......... eoznveake Stone 
Shaw (A. M.), The coast of freedom, §r.so. 


Doubleday, P. & Co 
Sheehan (Rev. P. A.), Luke Delmege, $1.50. 


Longmans, G 
Sherlock (C. R.), The red anvil, $1.s50............ Stokes 


Shiel (M. P.), The lord of the sea, $1.50..........Stokes 
Sidgwick (/rs. A.), Cynthia’s way, $1.50. Longmans, G 
Silberrad (U. L.), Princess Puck, $:.s0. 

Doubleday, P. & Co 
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Simpson (C.), Love never faileth, $r.25.......... Reve i) 
Sinclair (U.), King Midas, net, $1.20.... Funk & W. Co 
Shipman (L. E.), Curious courtship of Kate Poins, 
Deibhasscescees phedeebeodncocsvesocbecesscess Appleton 
Silver (R. N.), A daughter of mystery, $1.s0...... Page 
Skinner (H. D.), Heart and soul, $1.50......... Harper 
Skrine (M.J.H.), The world’s delight (tales), $1.50. 


Le yy 
Smith (F. B.), The real Latin Quarter, #e¢, $1 20. — 
Funk & W. Co 
Snaith (J. C.), Love’s itinerary, $:; pap., soc.. Appleton 
Somerville (H.), Jack Racer, $1.50... McClure, P. & Co 
Sousa (J. P.), The fifth string, $1.25..... Bowen-Merril/ 
Spearman (F. H.), Held for orders, $1 so. 


McClure, P. & ( 
Stanley (H. A.), The backwoodsman, $1.>o. 


Doubleday, P. & Co 
Stephens (R. N.), Captain Ravenshaw, §1.50...... Page 


Stephenson (N.), They that took the sword, $1.50. Zane 
Stevens (S.), In the eagle’s talon, $1.s50........ Little, B 
Stockton (F. R.), Kate Bonnet, $r.s50......... Appleton 


Stoker (Bram), The mystery of the sea, $1.50. 
Doubleday, P. & Co 
Sullivan (T. R.), The courage of conviction, $1.50. 


Scribner 
Sturgis (J.), Stephen Calinari, $1.50. ..........4 Scribner 
Sutcliffe (H.), Mistress Barbara, $1.50..........Crowe/l 
Sutherland (M.), The wind in the tree (stories), $1. so. 
Russeil 
Sutphen (Van T_), The ataeiganth hole (stories), xe7, 
BoBSccccceccccccseces eSowees cvccdedse cocccccone Harper 
Taylor (H.C.C.), The crimson wing, $t.s0.......Stone 
Taylor (M.1.), Anne Scarlett, $1.25...... UcClurg & Co 
Thackeray m. M.), Works, New century 1ib., 14 v. 
EEE EE EE EE Tee Nelion 
Thompson (M.), Milly, $:. 25% pap. (Red letter ser.), 
Dbibedeknehsacennseoces eoeccencesd lew Amsterdam 
Thruston (L. M.), Mistress Brent, t.00 Laaite Little, B 
ed ae Little, B 


Tilton (D,), Miss Petticoats, $1.50.....C. M. Clark Pub 
Tomlinson (E. T.), Elder Boise, $1.so. 


Doubleday, P. & Co 
Topelius (Z.), The king’s ring, $.50..... Page 


Townsend (E. W.), Chimmie Fadden and Mr. Paul, 
TeSOcccccccccccccccccccs occccece ecece coccesCemtury Co 
— Days like these, $1.50....sscscccccccess seneens Harper 


Travers (Graham), The way of escape, $1.50. Appleton 


eee eens 


Tuttiet (M. G.) [** Maxwell Gray ""], Four-leaved 
clover, $1; pap., soc. POPP eee eee eee eee ee eee Appleton 
Valdes (A. P.), José, $1.25......00..cc00000.- Brentano's 
Van Dyke (H.), The ruling passion, §r.s50..... Scribner 
Van Vorst (B. axd M.), Bagsby’s daughter, $1.<o. 
Harper 
Van Vorst(M.), Philip Longstreth, $2.50...... Harper 
Viele (H. K.), Myra of the pines..... McClure, P. & Co 
Vincent (E. L.), Margaret Bowlby, $1.s50...... Lothrop 


Vizetelly (E. A.), The lover's progress, $:.<o. 


Brentano's 


Voynich (rs. E. L. B.), Jack Raymond, $1.50. 


Lippincott 
Walford (L. B.), Charlotte, $1.s50...... .--Longmans, G 
Walsh (G. E.), Allin Winfield, $1.s0............ Buckles 


— The mysterious burglar, $1.25; pap., soc....... Buckles 
Warden (F.) sseud., The lovely Mrs. Pemberton, $1.25. 


Buckles 
Watson (H. B. M.), The house divided, $1.50.. Harper 


Wells (D. D.), Her ladyship’s elephant, $1.25...... Holt 
Wetmore, (C. H.), Incaland, $1.50...........02.. Wilde 
Weyman (S. J.), Count Hannibal, $1.50. Longmans, G 
Wharton (Edith), The valley of decision, 2 v.. $2. 


Scrtbner 
Whitby (B.), Flower and thorn, $1.50...... 


.- Dodd, M 
White (E. O.), John Forsyth’s aunts, $:.2s. 


McClure, P. & Co 
White (M.), Lachmi Bai Rani of Jhansi, $1.50... Tay/or 


White (S. C.), The westerners, $1.50. McClure, P. & ( 
White (S. E.), The blazed trail, $1.50. McClure, P. & Co 
White (W. A.), Stratagems and spoils (stories). $1.50. 


Scribner 


Whitehouse (F. B.), The God of things, $1,50.Z itt/e, ° 
Whitlock (Brand), The 13th district, $1.50. 


Bowen-Merri!! 


Wilkins (M. E.), The portion of labor, $1.50... Harfcr 
Wilkinson (F.), The strength of the hills, $1.50. Har/e’ 
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Willard (J. F.), The little brother, $:.50....... Century 
Williams (F. C.), J. Devlin—boss, $1.50.......Lothrop 
Wilson (H. L.), The spenders. $1.50........... Lothrop 
Wilson (T. W.), T’bacca queen, $1; pap , soc. Appleton 
Winter (J. S.), Aseud., The magic wheel..... Lippincott 
—The price of a wife, $1.25......seeccceceese- Lippincott 
Wister (O.), The Virginian, $1.50.......... Macmillan 
Wood (E. E.),Shoulder-straps and sun-bonnets (steries), 

Rh s55ke FNS ON Ob RSERD Reo oe Nhe Rees enews aeeeed Holt 


Woodroffe (Dan.), Tangled trinities, $1.50... Dodd, M 


M. L.), Sons of the sword, $1.50. 
wee . McClure, P. & Co 


Wright (M. T.), Aliens, et, $t.50............¢ Scribner 
Wryllarde (Dolf), The story of Eden, $1.50...... Lane 
+, 


DESCRIPTION AND TRAVEL. 
Babcock (M. D.), Letters from Egypt and Palestine, 


WE TE: ccc iins aaah aad ieeu Seuneteeesced<lveen Scrtbner 
Bacon (Lee), Our houseboat on the Nile, ez, $1.75. 


Houghton, M 
Baker (R. S.), Seen in Germany, ez, $2. 


McClure, P. & Co 
Barnard (Lady A.), South Africaacentury ago, xez, 


OE Gih occenwevabivoncsevadeacececane eosccceses Dodd, M 
Bell (Lilian), Abroad with the Jimmies, $1.50...... Page 
Bradley (A. G.), Highways and byways in the lake 

GIR BB ck cies cknvenes phe dcbaaitainas Macmillan 
Conway (Sir W. M.), The Bolivian Andes, net, $3. 


Harper 
Cook (T. A.), Story of Rouen, $2.50......... Macmillan 


Corbin (J.), An American at Oxford, net, $1.50. 


Houghton, M 
Fountain (P.), Great deserts and forests ot North 


Ame#ien, $6.95» oo cevesvesseces Mbabebee bes eos Longmans 
Hemstreet (C.), When old New York was young, zet, 
Wi cc xieteenweeded’ aie oebedesees stan alk einen a Scribner 
Higgin (L.), Spanish lifein town and country, xet, 
BOP. oscceees Pea Ceheebn seh seen s boeuteeewen Putnam 
Horton (G.), Modern Athens, met, $1.25....... Scribner 
Hough (P. M.), Dutch life in town and country, zet, 
ii cwasinnken bansosemes aiahudes hb saeabeonene Putnam 


Hutton (W. H.), Consta tinople. $2........ Macmillan 


Lynch (H. F. B.), Armenia travels and Studies, 2 v., 
net, $15. 


vbehiesewadben kes teeeeeereeccees- Longmans, G 
McClure (A. K.), To the Pacific and Mexico, net, $1. 
Lippincott 
Macnab (F.), A ride in Morocco, among believers and 
OF Risen ticsdemececacet haere Kee ke Longmans, G 
Palmer (F. H. E.), Russian life in town and country, 
NE Wedbkkhes i504. non $enbassins eens eeeen Putnam 
Rijnhart (S. C.), With the Tibetansin tent and temple, 
Peck ccmnssns es eeddenes chanas ehtéde ccccccceceehevedl 


Smith(A.H.), Chinain Convulsion, 2 v., nez, $s.. Revell 
meaty (A. T.), Swiss life in town and country, eZ, 


ISD <0ban6s S00: banhesemute 6eEb Giese pvtaé ses Putnam 
Thwaites (R. G.), Down historic waterways, 2d rev. 
OG 5 COED ARs sks concnk nes trrccceceeees McClurg & Co 


Walker (Ja. W. G.) Ocean to ocean, net, $1.25. 


McClurg & Co 
Wheaton (&.), The Russells in Chicago, $1.25.....Page 


Windle (B. Cc. A.), The Malvern country, ez, $r. 
Dodd, M 
*,* 

OUTDOOR SPORTS AND EXERCISES. 
Bantock (M.), On many greens (golf), $1..Grosset & D 
Bradford (C.), The wild fowlers, net, $1 
Hayes (M. H.), Riding and hunting, net, $6...Scribner 
Harmsworth (A. C.), Motorsand motor driving, $3.50; 

5. . 


NOR RRURR 668s cee ee teterececeseccsseeess Little, B 
Knight (E. F ), Small boat sailing, net, $1.50... Dutton 


Paret (J. P.), Woman's book of sports, net, $1.. Appleton 


btenaee Putnam 


Roosevelt (T.), and others, The deer family, net, $2. 
M. 22. 
Shaud (A. I.), Shooting, $3................... Macmitlan 


Thompson (Sir T.), The motor car, $:.. 
Wallihan (A. G.),C 


TO.scses 


ceccces. Varne 
amera shots at big game, subs., 
Casene tetererees ses eeeeeee Doubleday, P. & Co 


*,* 


HOME GA MES. 
Dunn (A.), /r., New ideas on bridge, soc........ Scribner 
Elwell (J. B.), Bridge, net, $1.25........ 


eeceee Cromer 


Parker (A.), Ping-pong (table-tennis), xe¢, 7s¢. 


Putnam 

— Ping-Pong, 106.3; 30C....cccccccces oveeees- Ogilvie Pub 
Ritchie (M. G.) and Parker (A.), Ping-pong, soc. . 
Street & S 

Ritchie (M. J.G.) and Harrison (W.), Table tennis, 
Cr ccnane enwes "292 éwanen aradac Sind ccersens Lippincott 


Smith (Colin), Bridge condensed, pap., soc....Scrzbner 


x 
MISCELLANEOUS BOOKS. 

Arlington edition of r2mos, 874 Vey Coy 25C...... Hurst 
Balzac (H. de), Best of, $r.25......ccccee ecccccccce Page 
Bangs (J. K.), Uncle Sam, trustee, net, $1.75. 

Riggs Pub 
Belloc (H ), The path to Rome, ze, $2....Longmans, G 
Bennett (E. A.), Fame and fiction, mez, $2...... Dutton 


Besant (Sir W.), Autobiography, net, $2.40... Dodd, M 
Blout (P.) [** Max O’Rell’’], "Tween you an’ IJ, $1.20. 


Lothrop 

Boyle (Sir C.), ed., Mary Boyle, her book, ez, $3. 
Dutton 
Burns (Rob.), Poems and songs, New century ed., $1.25; 
DPnck tiwwescnscesucecauar ntniimet ie ctdasens Nelson 
Burroughs (J.), John James Audubon, xet, 75¢.; net, 
Ds cies once badasanen nendtetéeans bee. 60s euCn Small, M 
Cambridge classics, 310 v., ea., 35C.... -.. «ss. Hurst 
Carman (8.), Coronation ode, MEE, OE... 0 rccccc ces. SUge 
Cartwright (J.), Sacharissa, ee Dutton 


Connold (E. T.), Vegetable galls, net, $4..+....Dutton 
Corrothers (Ja. D.), The Black Cat Club, mez, $x. 


Funk & W. Co 
Cayve (F. B.), Chronic'es of the house of Borgia, xet, 


aeneie CO crcrereccercoscececovcccescccoescccccce DL MEEOR 
Day (H. F.), Pine tree ballads, mez, $1......... Small, M 
Davitt (M.), The Boer fight furfreedom, net, $2. 

s Funk & W. Co 
De Salis (J/rs.), A la mode cookery, $2...Longmans, G 
Dobson (A_), Miscellanies, second ser., net, $1. 


Dodd, M 
Falt (C. M.), Wharf and fleet (ballads), ez, $1.50. 


Little, B 
Fremeaux (P.), With Napoleon at St. Helena, xez, 
t 


Wisenae Cte waeendinesedade Saedeeeadee-w emcee Lane 
Gerard (F.), A Grand Duchess and her court, 2 v., mez, 
Wes wnihmareiee 


Eee ee evceeeDutton 

Hancock (H.I.), Life at West Point...... cesses. Putnam 

Herford (B.), The small end of great problems, xe?, 
60 


1.60...... oo eeesececcecens iemet Coenen. o6e6eu Longmans, G 
Hope (L.), India’s love lyrics, net, $2.50. .00..c00.Lane 


Hoyt (H. B.), Child’s story of the life of Christ, $1.2<. 
Wilde 
» €4., $a, 


ne Hurst 
— Padded edition of the poets, 78 v., ea., $1.50.... Hurst 


— Plain edition of the poets, 8t v., ea., 50c 
— Ideal series of standard classics, 50 v., ea., $1... Hurst 
Johnson (R. U.), Collected poems, net, $1.20. 


; Century Co 
Kingsland (rs. B.), Etiquette for all Occasions, xeZ, 
ienssenmen AGwesseneaccevns eoee.Doubleday P. & Cy 
Komensky (J. A.), Labyrinth of the world and the 
paradise of the heart, mez, $1.50 


Hurst’s flexible edition of the poets, 26 v. 


id oun statin anew nlstete Dutton 

Laurelhurst series, 179 v., lg Bios sencanines Hurst 

Mabie (H. W.), Works and days, met, $1....... Dodd, M 
Maeterlinck (M.), The buried temple, ez, $1.40. 

Dodd, M 

— Sister Beatrice and Ardiane, met, $1.20....... Dedd, M 


Paget (R. L.), ed., Cap and gown, 3d ser., $r.50. .. Page 
Rait (R. A.), ed., Five Stuart Princesses, net, $3.50. 


. Dutton 
Schiller, Poems, tr. by E. P. Arnold-Forster, nez, $1 60. 


Holt 
Sparroy (W.), Persian children of the royal family, 
068, GAN... occcces 


eT eee ee cosee- Lane 

Spencer (H.), Facts and comments, et, $1.20. 
Appleton 

Stevenson (L. R.), Best of, $1.25 ..... neeerexennen Page 


Stone (J. M.), History of Mary 1., Queen of England, 


968, Bbsccec-cccos rate eeeeeserees Cb tenddhidedbeen Dutton 
Tarver (J. C.), Tiberius the tyrant, xez, Piiecsens Dutton 
Tennyson (A.), Poetical works, New century ed., 

$t.25; $1.75. eee eeee C066 deb ses vumwad deinen. Nelson 
Veritas, German empire of to-day, $2.25..Longmans, G 
Warner (C. D.), Fashions in literature, wez, $r.40. 

Dodd, M 

Watt (F.), Terrors of the law, ee Lane 

= (W. J. P.), Dante and the Divine Cemedy. xez, 
I 


ee ee eee ee eeee a ee 


eee ereeees ocecscceees- Lane 
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Books for Summer Travellers. | 


D. APPLETON & COMPANY, New York. 


APPLETONS’ GUIDE BOOKS. 


Appletons® General Guide to the United 
tates and Canada. With numerous maps and 
illustrations. 12mo, flexible morocco, with tuck, $2.50. 
(Part I., separately, New ENGLAND AND MIDDLE STATES 
AND CANADA; cloth, 75 cents. Part II., SourHERN AND 
WESTERN SraTEs, cloth, 75 cents.) 


Appletons’ Guide-Book to Alaska. By Miss 
E. R. Scidmore. New edition, including an Account 
of the Klondike. With mapsand illustrations. 12mo, 
flexible cloth, $1.00. 


A Landmark History of New York. By 
Albert Ulmann. With many illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 
$1.50. 

In this book the reader makes visits in sequence to the 
old Dutch Settlement, the early English colony, the 
city as it was before the Revolution, and so on down 
to the present time. Copies of rare prints and maps 
and many plates made from recent photographs illus- 
trate the work. 


Appletons’ Dictionary of (Greater) New 
York and Vicinity. With maps of New York 
and vicinity. Square r2mo, paper, 25 cents net ; post- 
age, 6 cents additional. 


Puerto Rico and Its Resources. A book for 
Travellers, Investors, and others, containing full ac- 
counts of Natural Features and Resources, Products, 
People, Opportunities for Business, etc. By Frederick 
A. Ober, author of ‘‘ Camps in the Caribbees,”’ ‘* Cru- 


soe’sIsland,’’etc. With mapsand illustrations. 12mo, 


cloth, $1.50. 


A. S. BARNES & CO., New York. 


A World’s Shrine. (Lake Como.) By Virginia W. 
Johnson. Illustrated. 12mo, cloth, $1.20 net. (new.) 


A History of Art. For Tourists. By Wm. H. 
Goodyear. Fully illustrated. 8vo, cloth, $2.80 net. 


Switzerland, Annals of. By Julia M. Colton, 
Illustrated. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 


The Rhine, Legends of. By H. A. Guerber. 
Illustrated. 1r2mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.50 net. 


BRENTANO’S, New York. 


My Ocean Trip. By E. S. Cadigan. Illustrated 
with signals and flags printed in colors, and with blank 
pages for memoranda. 12mo, cloth, $1.00. 

A work appealing especially to tourists and travellers, 
arranged for the record to be kept of an Ocean Voyage. 
In addition there are many items of interest, such as a 
complete code of signals, series of games for shipboard, 
entertainments, pages for the autographs of fellow 
passengers. 


POCKET DICTIONARIES. Printed atthe press 





— 








HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO.—Continued. 


Picturesque Alaska. By Abby J. Woodman. ||. 
lustrations and maps. 16mo, $1.00. 


September Days on Nantucket. By William 
oot Bliss. 


Cape Cod. ByH.D. Thoreau. §$1.>s0. 


WILLIAM R. JENKINS, New York. 


The Complete Pocket-Guide to Europe. 
Edited by E. C. and T. L. Stedman. One vol., ful! 
leather, $1.25. Revised yearly. The best of its kind. 


LEMCKE & BUECHNER, New York. 
Baedeker’s Guides. German and French. 
Monographs on Artists. 


Dictionaries and Grammars for the study of 
Foreign Languages. Send _/or /ists. 


McCLURE, PHILLIPS & CO., New York. 


The Hound of the Baskervilles. A Sherlock 
Holmes novel by A. Conan Doyle. Illustrated. $1.2: 


The Blazed Trail. An American novel by Stew- q 
art Edward White. Illustrated. $1.50. 


Hed Saunders. A humorous account of his doings a 
Westand East. By Henry Wallace Phillips. Frontis- P 
piece. $1.25. 


The Madness of Philip. Stories of child life for 
— by Josephine Dodge Daskam. Illustrated. 
$1.50, 


A Prince of Good Fellows. Tales of James \., 
the ‘Merry Monarch of Scotland,”’ by Robert Barr. 
Illustrated. $1.50. 


The Making of a Statesman. A novelette, to- 
gether with other stories of Georgia life, by Joe! 
Chandler Harris. $1.25. 


The Gentleman From Indiana. A romance 
by Booth Tarkington. $1.50. 


An Island Cabin. A record of outdoor life by 
Arthur Henry. $1.50. 


Forest Neighbors, Life stories of wild animals by 
W. D. Hulbert. $1.50 net; postpaid, $1.68. 


|Next to the Ground, A nature narrative by Mar- 


of Bernhard Tauchnitz of Leipzig, Germany, from the | 


p ates of the famous Tauchnitz series, and bound spe- 
cially for Brentano’s. Each, cloth, $1.00. 


Dictionary of the English and German 


Languages. By J. E. Wessely. 


Dictionary of the English and French 
Languages. By J. E. Wessely. 


Dictionary of the English and Italian 
Languages. By J. E. Wessely. 


Dictionary of the English and Spanish 
Languages. By J. E. Wessely and Girones. 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston. 


Our National Parks. By John Muir. Illustrated. 
$1.75 net; postpaid, $1.87. 


Footing itin Franconia. $1 10 net; postpaid, 
$1.10. 





tha McCulloch-Williams. $1.20 net; postpaid, $1.32. 


JOHN P. MORTON & CO., Louisville, Ky. 


Mammoth Cave of Kentucky (A Perfect Guid 
To). By Hovey & Call. Paper, 50cents; cloth, $1. 


E. STEIGER & CO., New York. 


| Baedeker’s and Other Guide-Books, 


German. The largest assortment of Books for the 
Study of Foreign Languages. Send for catalogue. 


A. WESSELS COMPANY, 7-9 W. 18th St., N. Y. 


Historical Guide-Books to Paris, Venice. 
Florence, Cities of Belgium, Cities of 
Northern Italy, the Umbrian Towns. 
One volume each. By Grant Allen. Pocket size, 2 
pp., cloth, $1.25 net. 


London and Londoners. By R. A. Pritchar 
Pocket size, 400 pp., cloth, $1.25. 
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A CHARMING BIRD BOOK 


HEZEKIAH 


'S WIVES 


By LILLIE HAMILTON FRENCH 


With a Frontispiece, 85 cents net, postage 7 cents. 


‘‘ One of the most fascinating bird books ever written,’’—New York Times, ; 
‘‘ The author has interpreted, in the form of a story, bird motives and passions, with a result that 1s alto- 


gether charming.” —Phila. Press. 


‘* The whole story has an indefinable charm.””—Chicago Tribune. 





NEW FICTION FOR SUMMER READING 


The Diary of a 
Goose Girl 


By KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN. 
With 54 Illustrations by 


| 
CLAUDE A. SHEPPERSON. $1,00 | 
| 


‘The story is told in Mrs. Wiggin’s sprightliest 
manner. One will not want to lay the book down 
until the last page is reached, for the author’s 
fluent style and her quiet unexaggerated humor 
will lure him on and ontothe very end.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 


A Remedy for 
Love 


By ELLEN OLNEY KIRK, 
$1.25. 


This is a sweet, old-fashioned love story, full of 
happy surprises, and like all of Mrs. Kirk’s novels 
it will be particularly attractive to girls. The story 
is told with vivacity, sparkling dialogue, and the 
highest charm of delicacy and reticence. 


The Son of a 
Fiddler 


By JENNETTE LEE. 
$3.50. 


“A love story wonderfully human and heart | 





touching. A story of real beauty and charm, and 
a character study of exceptional merit, it deserves a 
wide reading by all lovers of romance.’’—Boston 
Journal. 


Bread and Wine 


By MAUDE EGERTON KING. 
$3.25. 


‘“‘ A pretty story of Swiss peasant life, it is hard to 
believe that the book is not written by a German. 
The author has caught the peasant character and 
sentiment perfectly, and, what is more remarkable, 


has completely disguised any effort at providing 


local color.’",—New York Sun. 





Openings in the 
Old Trail 


By BRET HARTE. 
$3.25. 


‘* The tales range from the light and amusing to 
the intense and dramatic; all are instinct with life, 
the life of early California, and all are of an interest 
which shows Bret Harte for the last time as the 
splendid story-teller that he was, unflagging in 
humor, spirit and adventure.’’—Phila. Press. 


The Desert and 
The Sown 


By MARY HALLOCK FOOTE, 
$13.50. 


Mrs. Foote has never written a story so strong 
and full of human interest asthis. The scene shifts 
between a military post in the far West and the 
Dutch farming country near Newburg on the Hud- 
son. The novel is powerful in delineation, in devel- 
opment of character, and in narrative interest. 


To the End of 
the Trail 


By FRANK LEWIS NASON. 
$3.50. 


This novel of the West breathes the space and free- 
dom of Colorado ranch and mining life. Its charac- 
ters are drawn with exceptional life-likeness, and the 
story is full of swift, significant action, increasing 
in interest up to its dramatic climax. 


Roman Biznet 


By GEORGIA WOOD PANGBORN. 
$3.50. 


‘* It is a story sure to make its mark, for in delinea- 
tion of character, in striking originality of plot, in 
the surprises and the startling vividness of its situa- 
tions, it is certainly one of the most notable novels 
that has been published for many years.’’—Buffalo 
Commercial. 





HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston and New York 
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BARNES’ NEW PUBLICATIONS 


Home Thoughts 
SECOND SERIES 


By seg" 
(Mrs. James Farley Cox) 


12mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.20 eZ 


(postage 10 cents). 


The Love Story 


ABNER STONE 
By Edwin Carlile Litsey 


12mo, gilt top, $1.20 ez 
(postage 8 cents). 


A World’s Shrine 


By Virginia W. Johnson 


Author of ‘‘ The Lily of the Arno’”’ 


12mo, cloth, illustrated, $1.20 zet 
(postage 12 cents). 


The True Aaron Burr 
By Chas. Burr Todd 


12mo, cloth, portraits, 50 cents xet 


(postage 4 cents). 





The success of ‘* Home THovuGnts,”’’ 
of which Hamilton W. Mabie says: 
‘* No wiser book, nor one more sorely 
needed, has appeared for a long time,”’ 
has led to the publication of a ‘* SEconpD 
Serigs.’’ Life’s most strenuous ac- 
tivity and the eternal vigilance with 
which men and women strive to build 
their homes are among the suggestive 
‘* thoughts ’’ in the new volume. 

‘¢Home Thoughts, First Series,’’ is 
now in its 44h thousand, price $1.20 
net (postage 10 cents). 


‘+ All the world loves a lover.’’ <A 
most charming story of love and nature. 
The author, a Kentuckian, has caught 
the true spirit of nature, and weaves 
into his beautiful descriptions a love 
story so pure, so beautiful, so intense, 
that one instinctively says: ‘* This isa 
man’s life story.’’ The scene is laid in 
the Blue Grass region of Kentucky. 
The volume is the perfection of the | 
printer’s art. 


Describes in vivid language that most 


| beautiful of the Italian lakes, Lake Co- 


mo, its surroundings, its former great- 
ness, and the immortals whose names 
are linked with its history. The vol- 


| ume is beautifully illustrated. 


Public interest in Aaron Burr has 
been aroused by recent publications. 
This biographical sketch is particularly 
interesting on account of the author’s 
exceptional opportunities for securing 
the facts especially relating to the life 
of Burr in controversy. 





Our catalogue free to any address 


A. S. BARNES & CO., 156 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Henry Holt & Co. 


29 West 23d Street, New York 


The Winding Road 


By ELIZABETH GODFREY 
12mo. $1.50 


‘¢*4A remarkable romance ... as 
wild a story as was ever thought of 
- « « told with wonderful skijl.»° 

—N. Y. Times’ Saturday Review. 


‘6s This charming atory.... A prose 
poem.°—PhAtladelphia Times. 


‘6 aA welcome relief from the current 
trend of fictioun.°?— Book Buyer. 


‘6A true romance of the road, the 
road that runs at nightfall straight 
into the enchanted land which, 
willy nilly, must be explored to-mor- 
row.?9—Chicago Post. 


“A winningly fantastic story.°’ 
— Nation. 


“Seen with poetic vision and 
toached with delicate skill.°?—Oxitlook. 


‘* Remarkable for its artistic truth. 
—Brooklyn Eagle. 


6° One of the few notable books of the 
season. . . « So winning as to com- 
pel re-reading.” —£ra. 


THE POEMS OF SCHILLER 


Translated into English by E. P. Arnotp-For- 
STER. 360 pp. 12mo. $1.60 net. (Postage 12¢.) 


A new and comprehensive edition of Schiller’s 
poems, exclusive of his dramas, containing 
twelve more poems, and eighty more brief epi- 
grams, ‘‘ votive tablets,’’ etc., than the most 
popular previous translation. One of the highest 
authorities on German literature in America has 
advised the publishers that this translation is 
much better than any heretofore made, and as 
good as Taylor’s Faust, and that it imitates the 
original metre very successfully. 





The Assassins 


A Romance of the Crusades 


By NEVILL MYERS MEAKIN 
12mo. $1.50 


‘¢anm historical romance, properly 
so called, which for dignity, color 
and scholarship easily surpasses any 
of the stories which have recently 
been the craze,??— Brooklyn Eagle. 

‘$6 As extraordinary in its incidents 
as a tale out of the Arabian Nights, 
unusually entertaining. ... At the 
climax the author gives his narrative 
a turn which is as surprising as it is 
artistic.°°—JN. VY. Tribune. 

** Uncommonly well written.’ 

—N. VY. Commercial Advertiser. 

**One of the most fascinating, mys- 
terious episodes of history. ... In 
style itis particularly commendable.” 

—Philadelphia Times. 

‘Full of life and interest. 


—San Francisco Chronicle. 


THE WOOING OF SHEILA 


By GRACE RHYS 


12mo. $1.50 


** Melodrama, but none the worse forthat .. . 
we love Sheila. feeling for nature in 
all its forms is one of the pleasing features of the 
book.” — Nation. 


‘* Fierce passion, bitter sorrow, tears that lighten 
the heart, and laughter that breaks it, love that 
grows wings, and love that grows talons, 
‘Sheila’ cuts deep into the imagination 
a fascinating story.’’—Chicago Post. 





THREE POPULAR EARLIER BOOKS 


3d Impression of 


4th Impression of 


FOLLY CORNER 
By Mrs. Hy. Dudeney, Author of “ Spindle and Plough.’’ 


“It shows deep insight into the complications of the human soul. . 
page is tense with sustained power.’’— NV. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 


THE COURTOT MEMOIRS 


$1.50 


. This story from the opening 


$2.00 


‘* More entertaining than any fiction.” —Literary World. 


14th Impression of 


HER LADYSHIP’S ELEPHANT 


$1.25 


By D. D, Welis 


Humorous books have been comparatively few for the last few years, and this story is one of the 


cleverest that has appeared. 


‘* He is probably funny because he cannot help it.""— Nation. 
“ The story is on the order of Frank Stockton’s cleverest work.’""—Boston Transcript. 





TWO FAMOUS NOVELS OF AMERICAN POLITICS 


45th Impression of 


THE HON. PETER STIRLING 
By PAUL L. FORD Life in New York $1.50 


16th Impression of 


DEMOCRACY 
Life in Washington Blue Cloth, $1.00 
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SUMMER READING 


Fifteenth Thousand Now Selling Tenth Thousand Now Selling 











A LILY OF FRANCE 


A Sixteenth Century Romance 


By CAROLINE AT- 
WATER MASON. 
456 pages, illus- 
trated. Price, 
$1.10 net; post- | 
ian | By VIRGINIA S. PATTERSON. Price, 25 cents 
Grirris says: ‘* I recom- net; postpaid, 30cents. Phanix Edition. 
| 


DICKEY DOWNY 





An Autobtography of a Bird 


mend this book when- A story of bird life full of interest and instruction, 
ae I lecture on Hol- | with many colored and black and white pictures of 
nee. birds. 
FREDERICK HARRISON ; ; : te 

. : ‘“*A beautiful little volume with a story that is just 
re 5 oe sending the thing that every parent should ah his or her 
children to study and appreciate.’’"— 7he New York 
Press. 


‘A Lily of France’ with 
great pleasure. I see 
how closely you have 
followed the true his- 
tory and the real char- 
acters of theactors. No 
romance can exceed the 
romance of that his- 
tory.”’ 


Over 300,000 Copies Sold 


BEAUTIFUL JOE 


An Autobiography 





Just I d ; 
sa By MARSHALL SAUNDERS. Price, 25 cents 


AN UNWILLING GUEST net ; postpaid,30 cents. Phenix Edition. 


By Mrs. Grace Livincston HILL. 327 That fine tale of an ugly dog. 


: : : “e i : ensively circu- 
pages, 6 illustrations. Price, $1.00 net ; lated ae woe “ " “Tes aial ene 
postpaid, $1.15. mendation —the inculcation of kindness to animals.” 
A fashionable New York girl is compelled by cir- —Pror. Joun McCLetian, Baptist Union, of Scot- 

cumstances .0 pay a visit to an aunt in a country | !and. or 
town. How disagreeable she made herself and how ‘It surpasses anything I have read in its touching 


the transformation came about which revealed her | and appropriate appeal toall sorts of people in behalf 
as a thoroughly helpful woman, the story graphically | of - animal creation.’’—B. Fay Mitts, Pawtucket, 
depicts. mah 


POPULAR BOYS’ BOOKS 


By EVERETT T. TOMLINSON, averaging 300 pages, well illustrated. Price, $1.00 net per 
copy. Postpaid, $1.10 





There are no better books for boys, none THE 
more sure to instruct them well in the his- 


tory of our country, than WARD HILL BOOKS , 


— A series of boys’ books equally as enter- 


BLUE AND BUFF SERIES taining and somewhat similar to ‘‘Tom 


These are admirable stories dealing with | Brown at Rugby.” 
Revolutionary times. The settings are his- 

torically accurate, and the tales, told in fine WARD HILL AT WESTON 
narrative style, are as interesting to adult 
readers as to the youth for whom they are 


written. WARD HILL THE SENIOR are char- 


A PRISONER IN BUFF opens after the acteristic sketches of boarding-school life. Boys 
battle of Long Island and traces a of the most will be greatly interested in reading of the ball 
thrilling scenes of the Revolution games, the coasting adventures, the skating traged 

6 ; and of the various other perils and plots inci- 


OLD FORT SCHUYLER is an exciting dental to the school life. 


tale of the defense and relief of the old fort during 


AND 


the memorable year of 1777. was —_ As aA pre A aes 

: of college life which, while full of interest, is also 

IN THE WYOMING VALLEY is a tale calculated in the highest degree to exert a health- 
of the awful Wyoming massacre, ful influence. 


AMERICAN BAPTIST PUBLICATION SOCIETY 


1420 Chestnut Street PHILADELPHIA 
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| | THREE VERY GOOD NOVEL 


None but the Brave— 


By HAMBLEN SEARS 


ARELY, indeed, do we come across a story possessing so much vim and vigor 
as this stirring tale of the Revolution. The action is not only constant, but 
it is fascinating on every page. The plot is most unique, and the book, as 

a whole, is well worth reading. 
One paper says:—‘ The interest of the story is very consistently maintained, and those who 
have a fancy for its style will find in it an abundance to sharpen their sense of entertainment.” 


Another:—‘' Mr. Sears’s talent cannot be doubted. He writes graphically; he has invention ; 
he is, in brief, well equipped to write stories of action. The result is a novel well worth reading.”’ 


Illustrated, $1.50 
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Lord Alingham, Bankrupt 


By MARIE MANNING 


DELIGHTFUL story, fresh in epigram and incident, and effectively enter- 
taining, sparkling with wit and sarcasm and indicating much clever knowl- 
edge of human nature and of the world in general. 


The Syracuse Herald says:—‘‘ There is very much to commend in Miss Manning’s work. She 
never goes to unpardonable extremes, and thus her humor of delineation is not made ineffective. 
Her conversations are bright and clever; and she has a very deft touch, and manages to make 
vital the things of which shetells us. This isa gift not altogether common among novelists.” 


$1.50 


Spindle and Plough 


By Mrs. HENRY DUDENEY 


N uncommon story uncommonly well told, exhibiting effectively the sombre 
strength characteristic of Mrs. Dudeney’s work, and fully maintaining the 
high standard of excellence set by her earlier books. 

The Detroit Free Press says:—‘*‘ Mrs. Dudeney never writes without a purpose, and in this 
very original study of an unusual character, her object is to disclose the principle of femininity as 


dominating even a strong, forceful, self-reliant woman. . . . ‘Spindle and Plough’ is any- 
thing but commonplace, and is as strong a story as Mrs. Dudeney has written, without the gloom 


and pessimism of some of her books.” 


$1.50 


DODD, MEAD & COMPANY 


PUBLISHERS 372 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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: BOOKS OF PERMANENT VALUE : 


Senet eres 


WORKS AND DAYS Net, $1.00 


By HAMILTON W. MABIE 


Short chapters dealing directly and simply with those aspects of life which have to do 
with growth, work, freedom, joy and the highest kind of success; informal, familiar 
talks about the qualities, methods, and attitude which enable a man to make the most 
out of himself and to put the most into his life ; a book of vital experience, of practical 
suggestion, and of spiritual inspiration. 


FASHIONS IN LITERATURE Net, $1.40 


By CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER 


This volume contains some of the most interesting of Mr. Warner's essays ; and it was 
in the essay form that his pen moved with the greatest ease and grace. With his liter- 
ary essays are grouped a number of social addresses, in which he has demonstrated the 
possibility of putting life into subjects usually treated with funereal gravity. 


THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF 
SIR WALTER BESANT Net, $2.40 


Sir Walter Besant led such a varied and useful life that this story of his life, told in his 
genial, cheery way, must inevitably appeal to a very large class of readers. A scholar 
who was never a pedant, a beautiful dreamer who was a practical teacher, a modest and 
sincere man speaks in its pages, and teaches with conviction a brave scheme of life. 


MISCELLANIES (Second Series) Net, $1.00 


By AUSTIN DOBSON 


A little volume of prose and poetry, in two parts. The first is devoted to exquisite 
bits of literary reminiscence under the caption, ‘‘ Essays and Introductions.” Part II, 
‘* Occasional Verses and Inscriptions,” is given over mainly to inscriptions, dedications, 
epistles, etc., nearly all stamped with Dobson's fine tolerant wit, and all breathing 
unobtrusive knowledge of books. 


THE BURIED TEMPLE Net, $1.40 


By MAURICE MAETERLINCE 


M. Maeterlinck writes only for the thoughtful. In this volume of essays he manifests 
that sensitive perception and remarkable insight as to the things pertaining to the 
spirit which were the charm of his former books. 


SISTER BEATRICE AND 
ARDIANE AND BARBE BLEUE Net, $1.20 


By MAURICE MAETERLINCE 


Two plays by the talented Belgian writer, whose ‘‘ Pel/éas and Melisande,” as pre- 
sented by Mrs. Campbell on her American tour, has been so highly praised by the 
critics. 


DODD, MEAD & COMPANY 


Publishers, 372 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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{ NEW NOVELS THAT SELL : 
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THE YELLOW FIEND $1.50 


By MRS. ALEXANDER 


The latest addition to Mrs. Alexander’s long list of popular novels, deals with the 
hallucination of an old miser who firmly believes in ‘‘the yellow fiend,” a devilish spirit 
dwelling in gold, and with the love affairs of his orphaned granddaughter, who is 
compelled to look to him for support. 


THE SPORT OF THE GODS $1.50 


By, PAUL LAURENCE DUNBAR 


The story of misfortune, disgrace and humiliation which befell an emancipated slave 
who was falsely accused of a robbery committed by another person, and sentenced to 
ten years in prison. He is later released through the efforts of an enterprising 
reporter, only to find himself deserted by his family. 


FLOWER AND THORN $1.50 


By BEATRICE WHITBY 


The story of a young woman who, in opposition to the wishes of her mother, marries 
the man she loves and who loves her. For a few years they are happy; then they 
quarrel and are estranged, but on the eve of the husband’s departure for war they are 
reunited and begin life anew. 


AT THE BACK OF BEYOND $1.50 


By JANE BARLOW 


These charming delineations of Irish life and manners interwoven with vivid descrip- 
tions of localities and scenes in her native land cannot fail to strike the reader as some 
of the very best work Miss Barlow has done. 


JANE EYRE $1.50 


By CHARLOTTE BRONTE 


The first volume of a new and complete edition of Charlotte Bronté’s works, edited by 
W. Robertson Nicoll, which will contain some material not hitherto published. In this 
volume there is printed ‘‘ The Moores,” an unpublished fragment which is thought to 
be the last thing Charlotte Bronté wrote. 


MICHAEL ROSS, MINISTER $1.50 


By ANNIE E. HOLDSWORTH 
A story of uncommon strength, the central figure of which is a young minister who falls 
in love with a married woman. Their struggles against temptation, and ultimate 
reward are depicted in an interesting and convincing manner. 


DODD, MEAD & COMPANY 


Publishers, 372 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Books For Summer Reading 





Two Editions Exhausted Within a Week 


FACTS AND COMMENTS 


By HERBERT SPENCER, author of ‘‘ The Study of Sociology,” ‘‘ Education: Intellectual, 


Moral, Physical,” etc. Uniform edition. t2mo. Cloth, $1.20 met; postage, 12 cents 
additional. 


On April 27 this venerable philosopher celebrated his eighty-second birthday. During the many years 
spent in writing various systematic works, there have arisen from time to time ideas not fitted, in his judg- 
ment, for incorporation in them, but which he felt reluctant to let pass unrecorded, and at intervals 
during the last two years he hasset down these thoughts for the benefit of an eager world. The topics 
discussed are of generalinterest Atthe hands of the unskilled they would be commonplace. From the 
analytical brain of a philosopher of the greatness of Herbert Spencer —a greatness that has extended over 
more than two generations —the subjects treated —any subject, in fact—assume a commanding importance. 





Kate Bonnet Heralds of Empire 


: , Being the Story of One Ramsay Stanhope, 
The Romance of a Pirate’s Daughter. By : . . ; 
FRANK R. STOCKTON. [Illustrated by Lieutenant to Pierre Radisson in the 


Northern Fur Trade. By A. C. Laut, 
ao H. S. Potter. 12mo. author of “Lords of the North.” 
9 91.50. 12mo. Cloth, $1.50. 


Deep-Sea Plunderings The Strength of the Weak 


By FRANK T. BULLEN, author of ‘‘ The | By CHAuNcEy C. HorTcukiss, author of 
Cruise of the Cachalot,”’ etc. Illus- ‘Betsy Ross,” ‘‘In Defiance of the 
trated. 12mo. Cloth, $1.50. King,” etc. 12mo. Cloth, $1.50. 


Many Waters The Outlaws 


A Story of the Building of the Middle 
A Story of New York. By Roseat West. By Lz Roy ARMSTRONG. 12mo. 
Cloth, $1.25. 


SHACKLETON. I2mo. Cloth, $1.50. 





A Damsel or Two. 


A Novel. By F. FRANKFORT "Moore, 
author of ‘‘The Jessamy Bride,” etc. 
12mo. Cloth, $1.50. 





Scarlet and Hyssop 


By E. F. Brnson, author of ‘‘ Dodo,” 
‘**Mammon & Co.,” ‘‘ The Luck of the 
Vails,” etc. 12mo. Cloth, $1.50. 


Those Delightful Americans The Way of Escape 


By Mrs. Everarp Cores (Sara Jeannette | ®Y ee alee = 
Duncan). t2mo. Cloth, $1.50. Cloth $1 ‘ yhaugh, . . 





Two Recent Volumes in Appletons’ Town and Country Library. Each, 12mo. 
Cloth, $1.00 ; paper, 50 cents. 


T’ Bacca Queen A Welsh Witch 


By T. WILSON WILSON. No, 311. By ALLEN RAINE. No. 312. 





D. APPLETON & COMPANY, ¥£W York 
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|Appletons’ Nature Books 














By FRANK M. CHAPMAN 
Associate Curater of Mammalogy and Ornithology, American Museum of Natural History 


Bird-Life —Popular Edition in Colors 


A Guide tothe Study of Our Common Birds. With 75 full-page lithographic plates, 
representing 100 birds in their natural colors, after drawings by Ernest Thompson- 
Seton. 12mo. Cloth, $2.co met; postage, 18 cents additional. 


Bird Studies With a Camera 


With introductory chapters on the Outfit and Methods of the Bird Photographer. Illus- 
trated with over 100 photographs from nature by the author. 12mo. Cloth, $1.75. 


Handbook of Birds of Eastern North America 


With Keys to the Species, Descriptions of their Plumages, Nests, etc., and their Distribu- 
tion and Migrations. With over 150 illustrations. 12mo. Library Edition, $3.00; 
Pocket Edition, flexible covers, $3.50. 










Familiar Fish Insect Life 
Their Habits and Capture New Edition in Colors 


A Practical Book on Fresh Water Game | By JoHn Henry Comstock, Professor of 
Fish, By Evceng McCartny. With Entomology in Cornell University. 















an introduction by Dr. DAvip STARR With 12 full-page plates reproducing 
JorDAN, President of Leland Stanford butterflies and various insects in their 
Junior University, and numerous illus- natural colors, and with many wood 
trations. I2mo. Cloth, $1.50. engravings by Anna Botsford Com- 


_ One of the handsomest, most practical, most pong mg of the Society of Ameri- 
informing books that we know.”—New York Mail can Wood Engravers. 12mo. Cloth, 
and Express. $1.75 net; postage, 20 cents additional. 


By F. SCHUYLER MATHEWS 


Familiar Trees and Their Leaves 


New edition. With 12 pictures of representative trees in colors, and over 200 drawings 
from nature by the author. With the botanical name and habit of each tree and 
a record of the precise character and color of its leafage. 8vo. Cloth, $1.75 met; 
postage, 18 cents additional. 





Familiar Flowers of Field and Garden 


New edition. With 12 orthochromatic photographs of characteristic flowers by L. W. 
BROWNELL, and over 200 drawings by the author. 1I2mo. Cloth, $1.40 met; postage, 
18 cents additional. 


Familiar Features of the Roadside 


With illustrations by the author. 12mo. Cloth, $1.75. 


Familiar Life in Field and Forest 


With many illustrations. 12mo. Cloth, $1.75. 








D. APPLETON & COMPANY, NEW yor« 
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NEW BOOKS FOR SUMMER READING 


Ready in June 




















Ready in June 


THE QUEEN LAFITTE 
OF QUELPARTE | OF LOUISIANA 


By ARCHER B. HULBERT By MARY DEVEREUX 


Tke motive of this thrilling story is a Russian in- The author of ‘‘ From Kingdom to Colony,” and 
trigue to throw Quelparte, an island province of § ‘‘ Up and Down the Sands of Gold,”’ has written a 
Korea, into the hands of Japan as a sop for the pos- J strong historical romance of the career of a remark- 
session of Port Arthur, and the efforts of the Chinese, J able man, Jean Lafitte, commencing with his first 
directed by Prince Tuen, to prevent it. A stirring | meeting with Napoleon in Paris and ending with the 
romance founded on fact. battle of New Orleans. 


Illustrated. $1.50 Illustrated. $1.50 


| N TH E COUNTRY - aida new writer of un- | 
GOD FORGOT of southwestern life.” | fl 


—Boston Advertiser. 
By FRANCES CHARLES  12mo, $1.50 ili Sea eee | 




















IN THE EAGLE’S tne THE GOD OF 
TALON ‘nntiaticesioeateiiaintalialaiaaanre THINGS 
A Romance of the Louisiana THE HEROINE A Novel of Modern Egypt 













By SHEPPARD STEVENS of the STRAIT] 8» FLORENCE BROOKs 
Author of By MARY CATHERINE eee 
‘* The Sword of Justice,’’ etc. 7 CROWLEY Wlustrated by the author 
lllustrated by A. Russell. $1.50 1-50 
Author of “A Daughter of New 
France ”’ 


Read the R NGELIQUE 

A GIRL OF cit tt ae Sey A MAID OF 
y 7 ) S = 

VIRGINIA ae eran) BAR HARBOR 


A Love Story of the University Conspiracy of the Ottawa Chief 


Pontiac, and the Siege of Detroit A Story of Mt. Desert 
By LUCY M. THRUSTON by the Indians. By HENRIETTA G. ROWE 
Illustrated. $1.50 
Illustrated. $1.50 Illustrated. $1.50 










Ready Late in June 
y An Historical Novel of Ancient Samet From the 


I H E P H A RAO H original Polish of Alexander Glovatski. 


By JEREMIAH CURTIN 


and THE PRIEST Translator of ‘*‘Quo Vadis,’’ etc, 


Illustrated. $1.50. 


WHARF AND FLEET MOTORS AND MOTOR 
Ballads of the Fishermen of Gloucester DRIVING 


By CLARENCE M. FALT By ALFRED C. HARMSWORTH 
And Other Writers 
With illustrations from life (Badminton Library of Sports and Pastimes) 


Illustrated. Crown 8vo. Cloth, $3.50; half 
Roxbhurghe, $5.00 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Publishers, Boston | 






Crown 8vo. Decorated cloth, $1.50 net 
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A Tale of Love, of Surprises, of a Mystery 


AN IDEAL SUMMER BOOK 


BUELL 
HAMPTON 


By WILLIS GEORGE EMERSON 


UELL HAMPTON is a charming 

story with a distinct atmosphere. 

The plot is admirable, the develop- 

ment all that could be desired, 

and the whole story is one of rare attrac- 

tiveness. The leading figure, who gives the 

book its title, is a delightful philanthropist 

and philosopher. Closely associated with 

him in the development of the story is 

Ethel Horton, a radiant and lovely girl. 

The book deals with strong passions and 

abounds in startling surprises. Indeed 

the whole work is one to be heartily com- 
mended.—Loutsville Times. 








Everybody is praising this charming love story 


A strong, clean, sweet story.— Denver Post. 


The plot is skilfully executed and the characters are strongly drawn. 
— Washington Post. 


It is irresistibly attractive. Whoever reads this story will not regret 
it.—Grand Rapids Herald. 


As a distinctly American novel, it has, for abundance of thrilling inci- 
dent and pure interestingness, no superior.—A/bany Times-Union. 


“ Buell Hampton” is so animated in dramatic incident, so chaste and 
healthy in tone, so rich in heart qualities, so charming in descriptions, so 
delightfully true to life, that it may rightly be classed with the novels of 
extraordinary merit.—Aashville American. 


It is one of the most beautiful volumes on the book counters. 
Large 12mo, cloth, gilt top, 415 pages. Price, postpaid, $1.50 


BOSTON FORBES & COMPANY cuicaco 
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By the Author of 
“Hugh Wynne.” 


CIRCUM- 
STANCE 


py Y DR. S. WEIR MITCHELL. 
; “A strong, fresh, absorbing 
“> story.” Full of deep under- 
standing and the ways of the world. 
The scene is Jaid in Philadelphia. 


I2mo, 495 pages, $1.50. 


By the Author of By the Author of 
‘“‘Madame Butterfly.” ‘“*For Love of Country.” 


NAUGHTY HOHEN- 
NAN ZOLLERN 


FIRS S [OVEL by Jonn Lutuer | BE STRONG a story of the 
-: LONG. Thestory of a young | g anes + a oa By 

> ian who undertakes the task ill 3 C ah 7 Wink ‘Cr Af 4 am. 

of keeping his charmingly frivolous i ustratec b Mi Tho wee, Wa 

cousin true to her fiancé. decorations by Mills Thompson. 


I2mo, 418 pages, $1.50. 12mo, 284 pages, $1.50. 

















vi 























A New “ Chimmie Fadden’” Book. 


CHIMMIE FADDEN AND MR. PAUL 


pe Y EDWARD W. TOWNSEND. Illustrated by Levering. Containing some of Mr. 
> Townsend's best work. How ‘‘ Chimmie’s”’ schemes are abetted or thwarted 
eZ, by ‘‘the Duchess,” “ his Whiskers,”’ and others. 12mo, 375 pages, $1.50. 

















New Editions of Two Books by the Author of 
‘The Rescue.” 
The Dull Miss Archinard 
‘*No talk about the book can say how immensely 
superior it is to most writing.""—TZhe Budget, Boston. 
I2mo, 287 pages, $1.50. 
The Confounding of Camelia 


‘* A delicate and subtle bit of feminine portraiture such 
as George Eliot need not have been ashamed to sign.”’ 
—The Speaker, Londor, 12mo, 309 pages, $1.50. 


MRS. WIGGS OF THE CABBAGE PATCH 


Eighth Large Edition. 


7X2 N E of the season's great successes. By ALICE CALDWELL HEGAN. 
A bright, fresh, humorous story, which makes one better for the 
AY reading. It has been called ‘‘ A sure cure for the blues.’ $1.00 


THE LITTLE 
BROTHER 


By JOSIAH FLYNT. 


wHE first piece of fiction by the author of ‘‘ Tramp- 
ing with Tramps.” A study of contemporary 
= conditions. 12mo, 275 pages, $1.50. 







THE RESCUE 


By ANNE DOUGLAS SEDGWICK. 


























Spe DELIGHTFUL novel. A remarkable study 

“xX of heredity, the scene laid in Paris. It is said 

S of Miss Sedgwick’s work that ‘there has been 
no such writing since the Brontés.”’ 


I2mo, 250 pages, $1.50. 





















POLICEMAN FLYNN, 


By ELLIOTT FLOWER. 


gaea® NEW humorous book. The story of a most 
ANY : ; > - . 

= delightful Irish-American character. Fully 
vas, illustrated by Frederic Dorr Steele. 


I2mo, 249 pages, $1.50. 


THE COLLECTED POEMS 
OF ROBERT UNDERWOOD JOHNSON 


T= LUDING all the verses in Mr. Johnson's two previous volumes, with the 





































{ recently published ode-like ‘‘ Italian Rhapsody,”’ and a number of ballads 
und lyrics. Cloth, 16mo, 270 pages, $1.20 met (postage 7 cents). 


Two Out-of-Door Books 
Wild Life|' Near Home The Sea-Beach at Ebb-Tide 










pues Y DALLAS LORE SHARP. A book of rare charm Y> AUGUSTA FOOTE ARNOLD. The sub-title 
» for the lover of nature. Exquisitely illustrated fi 3 might well be ‘‘ How to Know the Seashore.’ 

“> by Bruce Horsfall. @™—” A book for the amateur collector. 
8vo, 350 pages, $2.00 wet ($2.18 by mail). 500 pages, richly illustrated, $2.40 met ($2.60 by mail). 











Sold by all booksellers, or sent, postpaid, by the publishers on receipt of price. 
, The Century Co., Union Square, New York < 
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AN IMMEDIATE SUCCESS 
The Great Character Novel 


ROCKHAVEN 


By CHARLES CLARK MUNN 


Author of * Uncle Terry” 


Illustrated by FRANK T. MERRILL. Fine laid paper 
Decorated cover. Gilt top. - - = Price, $1.50 


Sa 





Pickings from the Press 


‘** Rockhaven’ is another of these delightful books of 
home life in the country which is already having a wide sale. 
Everybody who likes the good old fashioned love story should 
read it.”— The Club Woman. 


‘*A charm of Mr. Munn’s style is its simplicity. He 
writes about New England country life in the easy, pleasur- 
able way that Samuel Lover, for instance, used to write about 
Irish life. He knows the Maine coast and the Maine folk, 
and he lets his reader into little stories about them that are 
full of good humor, while yet neither making fun of them nor 
patronizing them.”’—Providence News. 


‘* Friends of ‘ Uncle Terry,’ and they are numerous, will 
enjoy meeting Jess Hutton, the hero of ‘ Rockhaven,’ the 
latest novel of Charles Clark Munn. Jess is a delightfully 
refreshing old fellow ; in fact, all the people of Rockhaven, a 
little island off the New England coast, are charming, and we 
should he glad to see more of them. It is a book that the 
reader will hesitate to lay aside until it is finished.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 


‘* In this story Mr. Munn has added to the qualities he first 
revealed in ‘ Pocket Island’ and later ia‘ Uncle Terry.’ The 
present story works out, perhaps, a more complete love story 
than either of the others, but the author’s strength still 
remains mostly with the seacoast characters and fishermen. 
In delineating New England traits and speech Mr. Munn is at 
his best, and his best is wholesome and entertaining.”’— 7he 
Outlook. 


‘“*This is in every respect a first-class novel. We write 
this because we have read it with pleasure and profit. Who- 
ever reads it will coincide with our judgment. The book 
compels such a judgment from every reader. It will beara 
second reading with greater profit, and this can be said of 
only a few books. Jess Hutton is a great character, true as 
steel, and loyal aslove. You will like him, you cannot help 
it, and he stands a real man in your life thoughts.”— 7roy 
Northern Budget. 


OCKHAVEN 
ROCKHAVEN 


LEE AND SHEPARD, Publishers 


202 Devonshire Street, Boston 
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POCKET SIZE VOLUMES si 


Volume 











are so much handier than the bulky “old size” volumes, 
that the demand for the 


New Gentury Library 


is ever increasing among book lovers. Nelson’s India _ 
Paper is the thinnest printing paper in the world, and makes Same 
possible a complete standard novel, long primer type, a 
in a volume only 4% x 6¥ inches, and not thicker than Volumes 
an ordinary magazine, yet there are from 556 to 950 pages 3 
in each volume of the works now ready— Old Size Volume 


CHARLES DICKENS’S WORKS Complete in 


Seventeen Volumes 











1. Pickwick Papers. 1l. Hard Times and Christmas Books. 
2. Nicholas Nickleby. 12. Little Dorrit. 
3. Oliver Twist and Sketches by Boz. 13. Christmas Stories and Master Hum- 
4. Old Curiosity Shop. phrey’s Clock. : 
5. Martin Chuzzlewit. 14. Great Expectations and Pictures from 
6. Barnaby Rudge. Italy. 
7. Dombey and Son. 15. Our Mutuai Friend. 
8. David Copperfield. 16. A Tale of Two Cities and The Uncom- 
9. American Notesand A Child’s mercial Traveller. 
History of England. 17. Edwin Drood; Other Stories and Re- 
10. Bleak House. printed Pieces. 
’ \o ete i 
WILLIAM M. THACKERAY’S WORKS ,,.00me se ies 
1. Vanity Fair. 8. Men’s Wives, The Bedford Row, Con- 
2. Pendennis. spiracy, etc. 
3. The Newcomes. 9. The Virginians. 
4. Henry Esmond. 10. The Adventures of Philip. 
5. The Paris Sketch Book, etc. 11. Catherine, Lovel the Widower, etc. 
6. The Book of Snobs, etc. 12. Barry Lyndon, Roundabout Papers, etc. 
7. Burlesques, The Fitzboodle 13. Essays, Reviews, etc. 
Papers, The Fatal Boots. 14. Contributions to Punch, etc. 
Also sets in cases in special bindings 
’ Complete in 
SIR WALTER SCOTT S NOVELS Twenty-five Volumes 
1. Waverley. 15. Peveril of the Peak. 
2. Guy Mannering. 16. Quentin Durward. 
3. The Antiquary. 17. St. Ronan’s Well. 
4. Rob Roy. 18. Redgauntlet. 
5. Old Mortality. 19. The Betrothed; Chronicles of the Canon- 
6. Legend of Montrose; Black Dwarf. gate; Highland Widow. 
7. The Heart of Midlothian. 20. The Talisman. 
8. The Bride of Lammermoor. 21. Woodstock. — 
9. Ivanhoe. 22. The Fair Maid of Perth. 
10. The Monastery. 23. Anne of Geierstein. | 
11. The Abbot. 24. Count Robert of Paris. 
12. Kenilworth. 25. The Surgeon’s Daughter; Castle Dan- 
13. The Pirate. ; gerous. 
14. The Fortunes of Nigel. 


These volumes are as handsome as they are convenient and make a choice library set. 
Each volume can be had in the following styles: 


Cs EE I Is bv ncn. b0yeckenpesncact ebscesesueveseitacsuaubsvenee $1.00 
Leather limp. gilt top, frontispiece, bookmark.......-scseesceeeeeeseee eevee 1.25 
Leather boards, gilt edges, frontispiece, bookmark.........s-eseeeessecsees 1.50 


The Pilgrim’s Progress, The Holy War, and Grace Abound- 


The New Century Bunyan. ing. Complete in 1 volume. Cloth, $1.00; Venetian mo- 


rocco, limp, $1.50. 


The New Century Burns The Poems and Songs of Robert Burns. Complete in 1 volume. 


Cloth, $1.25; leather, limp, $1 75. 


The Poetical Works (1830-1859) of Alfred Lord Tenny- 
The New Century Tennyson. son. Complete in 1 volume Cloth, $1.25; leather, limp, 
$1.75. 


IN PREPARATION 
The New Centu ry Carlyle. The French Revolution. A History. Complete in 1 volume. 
The New Century Cervantes The Life and Adventures of Don Quixote de Ja Mancha. 


Translated from the Spanish. Complete in 1 volume. 


OTHER VOLUMES WILL FOLLOW ' 


THOMAS NELSON & SONS * £2 18th Street 











| 


— . 








PEST SUV 
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FIVE NOVELS OCCUPYING FIVE 
DIFFERENT PROVINCES 


Do you want a humorous story of a soul’s reincarnation? Read 


Lepidus the Centurion Lear Aeneid 
(R. H. STODDARD says of it: “A tale of great ingenuity and 


vivacity. As pleasant and entertaining a piece of light fiction as we 
have seen.”’) 








Do you want an Indian story of adventure? Read 
The Silent Pioneer © By Lucy Cleaver McElroy 


(Spoken of by the Providence News as: “A rattling story, as 
exciting as anything we recall recently.’’) 








Do you want a powerful novel of “bachelor women”? Read 
Frederique By Marcel Prevost 


(The Outlook says: “ A vigorous book well worth translating. 
The translation is notably well done.’’) 





Do you want a pure romance of the days of Napoleon? Read 
Angelot By Eleanor C. Price 





(The Philadelphia Telegraph calls it: “A story of people not 


of puppets. It is altogether out of the common, and is a pleasure 
to read.’’) 







Do you want a thoroughly good nature story? Read 
Mary Garvin By Fred Lewis Pattee 


(The Baltimore Sun says: “It contains more elements of in- 


terest and is a better written story than either ‘Eben Holden’ or 
‘David Harum.’ ”’) 








PRICE OF EACH BOOK $1.50 


THOMAS Y. CROWELL & CO., 426-8 West Broadway, N. Y. 
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SUCCESSFUL FICTION 
THE BATTLEGROUND __ 31st 1000 


By ELLen GLascow. A charming story of Virginia life in war time by the author of 
‘* The Voice of the People.” The two girls are most admirable as pictures of Southern 
girlhood and as studies of character, and the whole atmosphere of the story is very 
human. Illustrated, $1.50. 


THE LEOPARD’S SPOTS 33d 1000 


By THomAs Dixon, Jr. A tale of the South since the War, treating the Negro question 
from the Southern white man’s point of view. The advance orders necessitated a first 
edition of 15,000 copies. Illustrated, $1.50. 


THE MISDEMEANORS OF et 


2d Printing 


By ELeanor Hoyt. Nancy is the most charmingly frivolous =\ ar 
young lady imaginable — she is simply irresistible. The G SNS am 
book sparkles with the bright and vivacious tales of this (4, => W > 
typically American girl, whose mischievous eyes have \ W ~“ Din %, 
worked madness upon so many. ‘‘ The man who came & ‘e> Z 
often” is an object of extreme envy to every reader. = 
Illustrated by Penrhyn Stanlaws. 1.50. . =) ys Ss, 


THE COLONIALS 5th Printing 


By ALLEN FRENCH. A stirring story of old Boston at the 
time of the Tea Party and the Siege. Four editions 


Be 
printed in 25 days. Decorated, $1.50. Pg 
THE COAST OF FREEDOM Ps 


2d Printing co Pot. 
By ADELE MARIE SHAW. Probably the best picture of ( oe aah 
Cotton Mather and the Witchcraft craze which has ei 
ever appeared. It is a tale of Captain Phipps and ( oo 
the Spanish Main—of love and adventure —of e ‘- ’ . 
stern Puritans and of buoyant youth in Massachusetts Bay Colony. $1.50. 


BELSHAZZAR 


By Wo. STEARNS Davis, The author of ‘‘ A Friend of Cesar” and 
‘**God Wills It” has in his latest book written a superb story of 
ancient Babylon, full of life. The tale is strong, unusual, and 
enthralling. Illustrated, $1.50. 


THE MYSTERY OF THE SEA 


By Bram STOKER, A fine story by the author of ‘‘ Dracula,” which, 
though lacking much of the gruesomeness of that tale, yet is 
of strong and continued interest. $1.50. 


NEW NATURE BOOKS 
THE BROOK BOOK 


By MAry Rocers MILLER. The author follows a typical brook through the year, with 
all the plant and animal life connected with it. Illustrated with about 50 pictures 
from photographs and drawings. $1.35 met. 


AMONG THE WATERFOWL 


By Hersert K. Jos. At sea,in the North, and in the swamps of Dakota where they 
breed, Mr. Job has studied these wild birds, making a most fascinating volume of 
his experiences. About 100 illustrations from superb life-photographs by the author. 
$1.35 net. 


AMERICAN FOOD AND GAME FISHES 


By Davip STARR JORDAN and BARTON W. EverMANN. This ‘‘ Fish Book” is invaluable 
to all interested in the subject. Over roo pictures from life by A. R. Dugmore, with 
10 colored plates, and over 200 text cuts. Special xe¢ $4.00. 














Our Books are all on Exhibition at our Book Shop—219 Fifth Avenue, New York 








DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & COMPANY, Publishers, 34 Union Square, NEW YORK 
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Published March Fifth 
FOUR EDITIONS ALREADY SOLD OF 


THE SURPRISES OF 
AN EMPTY HOTEL 


BY 


ARCHIBALD CLAVERING GUNTER 


‘* Exciting from beginning to end.’’"— 7he New York Sun. 
‘“* Another story by one of the most prolific writers of the day. . . . One also who has never written a dull 
line.’—Church Review, Hartford, Conn. 


‘* It is interesting straight through, as Mr. Gunter’s novels have a habit of being, and the action is constant 
and piquant, involving several striking climaxes and a satisfactory final denouement. . . . The race and battle 
of the locomobiles will be heartily appreciated, especially in connection with the double-page frontispiece picture 
illustrating them ’—Boston /deas. 


‘It is a spicy up-to-date story, well written and containing lively wide-awake dialogues. The scenes are 
laid at Narragansett Pier, and the yachting, bathing, gossiping and automobile racing are so vividly pictured that 
one wants to go and hunt up the ‘ Continental Hotel’ and watch it going on. The characters with one exception 
are all true Americans, and move and speak as Americans.”’— 7he Knoxville Sentined. 


“It is the kind of a story that holds the attention of the reader from start to finish. You will take a strong 
interest in the hero and heroine, and will anxiously follow them from scene to scene throughout the story, together 
with all the characters of the tale. It is, in short, the latest successful novel and it stands out conspicuous among 
recent fictions. Mr. Gunter adds the novel attraction of double-page illustrations, which we think is a splendid idea 
and creates a greater interest in the reading, if such a thing were possible with Mr. Gunter’s always deeply inter- 
esting novels. An original and remarkably good plot has been woven into the story, and notwithstanding the many 
thrilling adventures the hero and heroine went through, the story ends heppily and satisfactorily to all concerned.” 
—Phillipsburg Journal. 


Cloth, $1.50 ° . os Paper, 50 Cents 
Jiise. OOT 


FOR A YOUNG 
QUEENS BRIGHT EYES 


A work of surpassing interest and a love story reflecting the wild recklessness of the 
Neapolitan populace and royal family. State papers and diplomatic inner history have been 
ransacked to furnish the startling sensations of this unequatled picture of the last days of 
Bomba, the modern Nero. 

BY 


Col. RICHARD HENRY SAVAGE 
Author of ‘“ My Official Wife,” etc. 


Cloth, $1.25 ~ * = Paper, 50 Cents 












































Liberal Discount to the Trade 


The Home Publishing Company 


3 East 14th Street, New York 
Send for our New Catalogue 





= Hig 
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JUST THE BOOKS YOU WANT vcux SUMMER TRADE 


Wow! Pm a Winner! 


OTIS GREY 


Bachelor 
oe . f...e. 














With 11 Itustrations 
by E. JEP 


“WELSH 
RAREBIT 









RELATING the adventures of a 

bachelor who was apt to be a 
little gay, but wasn’t quite up to the 
mark. Just the book you want to 
amuse yourself and friends. For in- 
formation (?) as to how to play poker, 
golf, whist, cricket, etc., etc., read 
this book. 


Handsomely bound in cloth, gold 


top, large 16mo, 75 cents, 
list. 


Welsh Rarebit Tales 


By HARLE OREN CUMMINS 


Illustrated by R. EMMETT OWEN. Cover and Ini- 
tial Work by BIRD 


A REMARKABLE book in a class of its own. These intensely interesting tales 
+ will be the talk of Town and Country, as much as it is now the talk of 
Boston ; in addition it is the handsomest book of the year. 

Bound in red cloth, gold top, handsomely decorated and illustrated. 
List price, $1.25. 


































RAH! 


COLLEGE CHAPS 


By NAT PRUNE 
Illustrated by HAZELTON 


RAH! RAH! 





HE cleverest book of its kind ever published. It 
will thoroughly amuse you—drive away that tired 
feeling. 

Did you ever hear a Freshman, Sophomore, Junior, 
or Senior talk about ¢Aeir class? Well, we won't tell you 
the whole story, but if you are a graduate, or undergrad- 
uate, or a relative of anyone who thinks of going to 
college—read this book, 


Cloth, gold top. List, 75 cents. 






LIBERAL DISCOUNTS 


THE MUTUAL BOOK COMPANY, Boston, Massachusetts 
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LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 


PUBLISH 


THE GERMAN EMPIRE 
OF TO-DAY 


Outlines of its Formation and Develop- | | 


ment. By ‘‘ VERITAS.” With Map. 
Crown 8vo, pp. x.-340, $2.25. [/ust ready 


Contents: Introduction—German History up to 
1871—National Progress Since 1871—The Army and 
Navy —Commercial Policy —Traffic Policy—Colonial 
Policy —Colonial Possessions —National Education— 
German Finance —Appendix. 


A LA MODE COOKERY 


Up-to-Date Recipes. By Mrs. DE SALIs, 
author of ‘‘ Entrees a la Mode,” etc. 
With 24 Plates (16 in Color). Crown 8vo, 
$2.00. 


NEW NOVEL BY EDNA LYALL 


THE HINDERERS 


A Story of the Present Time. By EDNA 
LYALL, author of ‘‘ Donovan,” ‘‘We 
Two,” ‘‘In Spite of All,” ‘ Doreen,” 
‘Wayfaring Men,”etc. Crown 8vo,$1.00. 


BY STANLEY J. WEYMAN 


COUNT HANNIBAL 


A Romance of the Court of France 


By STANLEY J. WEYMAN, Author of ‘‘A 
Gentleman of France,” ‘‘ Under the Red 
Robe,” ‘‘ The Castle Inn,” etc. Crown 
8vo, cloth, ornamental, $1.50. 


‘“*Mr. Weyman’s really thrilling novel.” 
—wN. Y. Tribune. 


BY THE 
AUTHOR OF “‘MY NEW CURATE” 


LUKE DELMEGE 


By P. A. SHEEHAN, Parish Priest, Don- 
eraile, Co. Cork. Crown 8vo, $1.50. 


‘*Whether one reads the book simply as a novel with 


a thrilling dénouement, or as a psychological study | 


revealing the workings of a human soul, or as a por- 


trayal of Irish life, with its humor and its burden of 


sorrow, the interest is the same. Few books deserve 
the popularity which ‘ Luke Delmege’ must win.”’ 
—Chicago Chronicle, March 17, 1902. 








THE PATH TO ROME. 


| By HILAIRE BELLOC, late scholar of Balliol 
College, Oxford, Author of ‘‘ The Life of 


Danton,” ‘* Paris,” ‘* Robespierre,’’ etc. 


With 80 Illustrations from Drawings by 
the Author. Crown 8vo. 464 pages, gilt 
top, $2.00 net. Postage extra. 


The author herein describes a walk of 600 miles 
taken last summer from the town in Lorraine, where 
he was once in garrison, to Rome, illustrating in 
some eighty sketches the scenes through which he 
passed. The book is not only a description of his 
journey, but containsalso a number of such anecdotes 
and stories as occur to him, or are suggested by his 


| adventures. 


THE SMALL END OF 
GREAT PROBLEMS 


| By Brooke HeErrorp, D.D., late Minister 


of Rosslyn Hill Chapel, London, some- 
time Preacher to Harvard University. 
With Photogravure Portrait. Crown 8vo, 
$1.60 net. By mail $1.72. 


NEW NOVEL BY MRS. WALFORD 


CHARLOTTE 


By L. B. WALForD, Author of ‘‘ Mr. Smith,” 
‘*Leddy Marget,” ‘‘ One of Ourselves,” 
etc.,etc. Crown 8vo, $1.50. 

‘* A bright, rapid story of modern life. The inter- 
est centres round Charlotte, who will be voted one 


of the most attractive of Mrs. Walford’s heroines.”’ 
—Academy, London 


BY M. E, COLERIDGE 


THE FIERY DAWN. 


A Novel. By M. E. CoLeripcE, Author of 
‘*The King With Two Faces,” ‘‘ Non 
Sequitur,” etc. Crown 8vo, cloth, $1.50. 
‘*Is steeped from end to end in the magic atmos- 

phere of enchantment. The story, in a word, has 


the glamour of a very beautiful and brilliant dream.”’ 
— Spectator. 


THE GOLD STEALERS 


A Story of Waddy 


By Epwarp Dyson, Author of ‘‘ Below 
and on Top,” etc. With 8 Full-page Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo, cloth, $1.50. 


‘*A thrilling tale of adventure in the Australian 
mining fields. There is a pretty love element in 
the romance, and the atmosphere is breezy and 
exhilarating. The story is generously illustrated.” 

—St. Louts Republican. 


LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO., 93 Fifth Ave., New York 
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FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY’S 


NEW FICTION 


5 @7, EAST SIXTEENTH STREET, NEW YORK 
















THE CIANT’S CATE NOT ON THE CHART 


By MAX PEMBERTON, author of By CHARLES L. MARSH. 
“ Kronstadt,” etc. 





oy A novel with a strikingly original plot. The 
A stirring story of France and England of to-day. heroes and heroine are young people of to-day cast 
12mo, cloth, illustrated, $1.50. away on adesertisland. 12mo, cloth, with frontis- 


piece, $1.50. 
THE MINORITY 
By FREDERICK TREVOR HILL, author of MARCARET TUDOR 








** The Case and Exceptions.” By ANNIE T. COLCOCK. 
A most striking work by this promising young A romantic story of Old St. Augustine inthe year 


author, dealing with New York life of to-day. There 1760, when what is now our State of Florida was 
are pictures of society, politics, club life, etc. A under the dominion of Spain. With beautiful illus- 
timely novel with a novel plot. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. trations by W. B. Gilbert. r2mo, cloth, $1.00. 





THE RED ANVIL, A Romance of Fifty Years Ago 


By CHARLES R. SHERLOCK, author of the popular success “‘Your Uncle Lew.” 


A love story, but it brings in much untilled ground in American history, like the old “*‘ Underground 
Railroad’’ through the operation of which Abolition set at defiance the enforcement of the Fugitive Slave 
Law of 1850. The contrast of pathos and humor, and the lively description that centered attention on 
“Your Uncle Lew”’ will be found in *‘ The Red Anvil.’’ 12mo, cloth, with frontispiece, $1.50. 





































SARITA, 
THE CARLIST 


By 
ARTHUR W. MARCHMONT, 
author of “inthe Name of 
a Woman,” etc. 


The 
Methods of 
Lady 
Walderhurst 
By FRANCES HODGSON 
BURNETT. 


WOLFVILLE 
DAYS 


By 
ALFRED HENRY LEWIS, 
author of * Wolfville,” etc. 





















A stirring romance that has to 
do with Spain. The Queen 
Mother and the Boy King figure 
prominently. 12mo, cloth, illus- 
trated, $1.50. 


This is the most successful 
work on Western life since the 
early books of Bret Harte. Pa- 
thos, humor and brilliant descrip- 
tion. r2mo, cloth, $1.50. 












Most beautifully and appropri- 
ately illustrated by Charles D. 
Williams. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 














MY JAPANESE WIFE AMOR VICTOR 





By CLIVE HOLLAND By ORR KENYON. 
? : A novel of Ephesus and Rome, A. D. 95-105. It 
author of **Mousmé,” etc. gives a graphic account of the persecuiions of the 


early Christians and a vivid description of Roman 

A new edition of this charming idyl which had life at that time. It also describes many interesting 
such asuccess some yearsago. With charming illus- incidents in the life of the first Christian Bishop of 
trations, including a frontispiece in colors. 12mo, Parthia and of the Apostle John. 12mo, cloth, illus- 
cloth, $1.50. trated, $1.50. 

















NATURE BOOKS 


*+* A Guide to the Wild Flowers,’’ $2.60, net; postpaid, $2.77 
*** A Guide to the Trees,’’ . $2.60, net; postpaid, $2.77 
‘*¢ Southern Wild Flowers,’’ = $3.50, net; postpaid, $3.67 


By Alice Lounsberry, illustrated by Mrs. Ellis Rowan, the world’s greatest painter of wild flowers. 


Each with numerous COLORED illustrations and many engravings. *New Popular edition, $1.75 net ; 
postpaid, $1.92. 

















Our Ferns in Their Haunts Birds’ Nests 


By WILLARD NELSON CLUTE. By CHARLES DIXON. 
A most valuable work on this subject. With six- 
With colored plates and half-tone engravings. teen full-page half-tone illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 






$2.15 net; postpaid, $2.32. $1.20 net ; postpaid, $1.3r. 


SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR. 
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The Wittiest Book of the Day 


T. Racksole 
and Daughter 


A Novel. By ARNOLD BENNETT. With a Beautiful Colored 
Frontispiece. Title Page in Two Colors. Richly Bound, 
$1.50. Third Edition. 








‘* A lively rattling story going at such a pace and with such gusto that you are not allowed 
breathing time. Well written and uncommonly readable throughout.”—London Bookman, 


Beyond the 
Great South Wall 


By FRANK SAVILE. With Several Extraordinary TIllustra- 
tions. Decorated Silk Cloth, $1.50. 


‘‘For a narrative of stirring adventures, the volume is one of the successes of the 
season.”——-Grand Rapids Herald. 


‘* With something reminiscent of the inventive imagination of Jules Verne and the style 
of W. Clark Russell, Mr. Savile has written an uncommon story, filled with stirring adventures, 
relating to a part of the globe which has much to interest.”—-Boston Times. 


The Red Letter Books 


MISER HOADLEY’S SECRET. By A. W. Marcumont, 
author of “ By Right of Sword.” 








MILLY. By Maurice TuHompson, author of ‘Alice of Old 


Vincennes,” 


THE INDIAN [IIYSTERY; or, KALEE’S SHRINE. By 


GRANT ALLEN. 


PRISONERS OF THE SEA. By FLorence Morse KINGSLEY 


All bound in the well-known Red Paper Covers, 50 cents 
and in Cloth, $1.25 


COMPLETE CATALOGUES SENT ON APPLICATION 


NEW AMSTERDAM BOOK CO. 


156 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 








= sania anthony 
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; BOOKSELLERS are requested to bring this list to the attention of the Librarians in ; 
nl their city or locality. Any of these books may be ordered on approval, providing { 
: they be returned at once if not wanted, and the cost of transportation paid both ways. 4 
4 i 
A GRAND DUCHESS AND HER COURT 
|) By Frances GERARD, author of ‘‘ The Romance of Ludwig II. of Bavaria.” Intwo8vo ¥ 
, volumes, with 32 illustrations, $7.50, net. . 
i] This is the biography of Anna Amalia, Duchess of Saxe-Weimar and Eisenach, made up from the 
|} private papers in the Archives at Weimar, which have never before been published. i 
" ‘**We commend this eminently readable work.” —N. ¥. Tribune. i} 
 _ ‘Such a memoir is history inthe best sense and of the best sort. It is history with the personal equation ff 
fH first and foremost on every page. The work belongs to the very first class of historical biography ’’—Lit- ff 
fl erary World. n 
i \ 
SACHARISSA } 
i : : : i 
fn Some account of Dorothy Sidney, Countess of Sunderland, her Family and Friends, 1617- {J 
" 1684. By JuLIA CARTWRIGHT, author of ‘‘ Beatrice d’Este,” ‘‘ The Painters of Flor- 
i ence,” ‘‘Madame,”’ etc. Illustrated, 8vo, $2.50, net. ' 
' ‘“* This is the Sacharissa of Waller and Addison, and the readable story of her life here told amply proves {J ; 
[) that her charm and fascination came not only from her beauty. Her qualities of mind, her wit and hersocial { A 
f) tact make pleasant memories cluster about her name.”’—Oxtlook. : 
i} i] i 
4 * \ | 
5 Chronicles of the House Vegetable Galls f 
, i An Introduction to their Study, Collecting, Mount- 1 ; 
; ‘ of Borgia ing, Classification, etc. By Epwarp T. Connovp, I ; 
By Freperick Baron Corvo, With 11 full-page 130 full-page plates from photographs. 68vo, Y 
t illustrations in photogravure, royal 8vo, $6.00, net. $4.00, net. i 
4 


The aim of the book has been “to display the 


—— — nae Gee and unconventional, as The Labyri nth of the World 


and the Paradise of 
The History of Mary I., | the Heart 


== — 
— 


By Joun Amos Komensky (Comenius). Edited and 
Queen of England translated by Count Lutrzow. 12zmo, cloth, 
As found in the Public Records, Despatches of $1.50, net. 


Ambassadors, in Original Private Letters, and : . " : : 

other Contemporary Documents. By J. M. Stone. It is not too much to say that Count Lutzow has 

Illustrated, 8vo, $4.00, net conferred a benefit upon all English-speaking read- 
, “ - ’ ° 


| ers by making accessible to them for the first time a 
Peterlll.,Emperorof Russia 


book of such charm, interest, and importance.”’ 
By R. Nispet Barn, author of **The Daughter of Fame and Fiction 
Peter the Great.”’ 


—Outlook. 
Illustrated, 8vo, $3.50, net. : ; ee 

An Enquiry into Certain Popularities. By E. A. 
BENNETT. 12m0, cloth, $2.00, net. 


Travels Round Our Village 
A Berkshire Book. By EreaxnorG. Haypen. With Mary Boyle—Her Book 
34 illustrations from drawings by L. 





Seen aS aS aa I FI — 











LESLIE 
ROOKE. 8vo, cloth, $2.50, net. Edited by Sir Courtney Boy e. Illustrated, 8vo, 
cloth, $3.00, net. 
. + e e 
Tiberius the Tyrant Five Stuart Princesses 
By J.C. Tarver. 8vo, cloth, $5.00, net. MARGARET OF SCOTLAND, ELIZABETH 
“ye ia Ila ie OF BOHEMIA, MARY OF ORANGE, HEN- 
A valuniie Gas eatarneeaing Seek. She pele. | Silt Th OF DELEAMS, SOFIA OF HAN- 
inary chapters give an admirably lucid account of OV Edi , : 
Rome’s transition from a Republic to an Empire.”’ VER. Edited by Rosert A. Rair. 8vo, cloth, 
—Spectator. with portraits, $3.50, net. j 
i) 
i 
i} 
E. P. DUTTON & CO 
a * * q 


31 West 23d Street, New York 4 
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NOVELS FOR THE VACATION OUTFIT 


DANIEL EVERTON 
VOLUN a ULAR. A Novel of the Philippines. By ISRAEL 
P 

















A charming story of love and soldier adventure written in a brilliant style and with 
a plot full of strong situations and vivid contrasts. 


Daily Advertiser, Boston: “It is instinct with the dramatic timbre of life. . . . The book has 
double value as a story and a free sketch of the Philippine Isles to-day.”’ 


Illustrations by Sewell Collins. 12mo0, cloth, $1.20 net 


UNDER MY OWN ROOF 
The Story of a Nesting Impulse. By ADELAIDE L. ROUSE. 


The delightful story of a bachelor woman, who, after enduring years of boarding- 
house misery, satisfies a yearning for her own roof-tree, plans and builds an ideal 
home, tends her garden and finally renews an old heart longing. 


Lewiston Evening Journal: ‘It is a fresh, wholesome story, full of breezy, cheerful life, out 
of doors and in.”’ 











xr2mo, cloth, illustrated. $1.20 net 


THE RUSTLER 
A Story of Life Among the Cowboys. By FRANCES McELRATH 


Every reader who delights in a tale full of dash and adventure, love, and breath- 
less suspense will revel in this story of the adventures of a spirited Eastern girl 
in the recent ‘‘ Rustler” uprising of outlaw cattlemen in Wyoming. 


The World, New York: ‘‘It is a book of real men, real women, and of the great ranges as they 
are. It is a novel of genuine American interest.” 


Illustrated. 12mo, cloth, $1.20 net, 


CAPTAIN JINKS, HERO 
A Satirical Novel on War. By ERNEST CROSBY. Iliustrations by 
Dan Beard. 


It is striking fire everywhere. Authors, artists, public men, the press, all greet 
it with enthusiasm or rage according to their point of view. 

The Philadelphia Evening Telegraph: “ Full of good things and overflowing with sharp stings.” 
r2mo, cloth, $1.50 regular. 


THE BLACK CAT CLUB 

By JAMES D. CORROTHERS. 
Studies of darkey society, presenting captivating bits of negro folk-lore, stories of 
ghosts, hoodoos, possum hunts, love-making, slavery days, etc. Irresistible humor 
in almost every page causes many a hearty laugh over these clever writings. 
Louisville Courier-Journal : ‘‘ There is a laugh on every page.”’ 

Silhouette illustrations by J. K. Bryans. 12mo, cloth, $1.00 net. 


TALES FROM GORKY 


Translated from the Russian, with Biographical Notes of the Author 
by R. NESBET BAIN. 


Gorky is undoubtedly the foremost Russian novelist of the present day. This vol- 
ume contains a selection of his most characteristic short stories. 
r2mo, cloth, $1.20 net 


THE HOUR-GLASS STORIES 


A Series of Entertaining Novelettes Illustrated and Issued in Dainty Dress. 
I. The Sandals. By Rev. Z. Grenett. A beautiful little idyl of Palestine 


concerning the sandals of Christ. Price, 40 cents wet. 


II. The Courtship of Sweet Anne Page. By Eten V. TALzor. 


A brisk, dainty little story incidental to ‘‘ The Merry Wives of Windsor,” full of fun and frolic. 
Price, 40 cents, xe?. 


IiII. The Transfiguration of Miss Philura. By FLorence Morse 
Kincsiey. An entertaining story woven around the ‘‘ New Thought,” which is finding expres- 
sion in Christian Science, Divine Healing, etc. Price, 4ocents xe?. 


FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, Publishers, New York 
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Hurst's Lines of Popular Books 


Easily Lead the Field 


Largest in variety, best in quality, lowest in price, and—best 


of all—quickest to sell. 
all previous records. 


This year’s achievements far exceed 


STANDARD LINES 
HURST’S PLAIN EDITION OF |'THE IDEAL SERIES OF STAND- 


THE POETS. Bound in uniform blue 
cloth. Very neat and appropriate. 81 titles. 
Price, 50 cents. 


HURST’S PADDED EDITION OF 
THE POETS. 


corners, boxed. 78 titles. Price, $1.50. 


HURST’S FLEXIBLE EDITION OF 


THE POETS. Bound in French Morocco, | 


Divinity Circuit style, round corners, gilt 
edges, silk headband, and markers, boxed, 
Edition de Luxe. 26titles. Price, $2.00. 


HURST’S GILT TOP LIBRARY 
EDITION. An immense list of the best 
selling books published, printed from large 
type plates on good paper, and substantially 
bound in English cloth. 323 titles. 
60 cents. 


HURST’S YOUNG AMERICA LI- 


BRARY. The best line of boy’s books on 


the market. Well printed on good paper, and | 
firmly bound in an exquisite 3 ink and gold 


design. Contains books on Adventure, Bi- 
ography, History, etc. 105 titles. Price, 
50 cents. 

HURST’S HOME SERIES. Good 


books for girls. 


Bound similar to the boy’s 
line. 58 titles. 


Price, 50 cents. 


THE PEARL LIBRARY for Young 
People. Suitable for the wants of Sunday 
school libraries and Christian homes. 86 
titles. Price, 35 cents. 


HURST’S PRESENTATION 


entation purposes. Each book well printed 
on good paper, with a distinctive cover design 
drawnespecially foreach volume. Each book 
contains six Lithographed Pictures, inserted 
on coated paper. Crown 8vo. 
Price, $1.25. 


Popular for presentation | 
purposes. Embossed leather,giltedges, round | 


Price, | 


SE- | 
RIES. A line of books suitable for pres- | 


12 titles. | 


ARD CLASSICS, 16mo. Each vol- 
ume is a sample of the bookmaker’s art. 
Bound in Morocco, with embossed designs, 
padded, round corners, full gilt edges, and 
boxed. Very choice for presentation pur- 
poses. 5otitles. Price, $1.00. 


HURST’S DEVOTIONAL CLASS- 
ICS, 16mo. A choice line of religious 
books by well known authoritative teachers 
and writers. Tastefully bound in white cloth, 
with appropriate designs stamped in colored 
inks and gold, boxed. 53 titles. Price, 50 
cents. 


THE COSMOS SERIES of Represen- 
| tative Authors. Large 12mo. Substantially 
made to meet the demands of those requir- 
ing a first-class 25 cent book. Bound in 
uniform green cloth. 200 titles. Price, 50 
cents. 





‘THE NEW ARGYLE SERIES of 
Standard 12mos has led for years, and it is 
our intention to keep this line ahead of rivals 
by the addition of good selling books. 404 


titles. Price, 30 cents. 
THE ARLINGTON EDITION of 
I2mos requires no introduction. It is to-day 


the cheapest cloth bound book in the world. 
The new design for this year and new titles 
added makes it desirable for dealers. 274 
titles. Price, 25 cents. 


THE CAMBRIDGE CLASSICS, 
16mo, far excel rival lines in number of 
choice selections, in elegance of make and 


extremely low cost. 310 titles. Price, 35 
| cents. 
THE LAURELHURST SERIES, 
16mo, of dainty classics, artistically 


made, combining elegance, beauty and mod- 
erate cost to anextent not heretofore equalled. 
| Gilt top, boxed. 179 titles. Price, 50 cents. 








No room to describe in detail the other features of our list:—/deal Shakespeare, Presentation 
Books, Octavos, Five Volume Sets, Dictionaries and Manuals, Bibles, Recitation and Hand Books. 
Paper Covered Publications, Juvenile and Nursery Literature in immense variety. No bookseller, 


large or small, can afford to be without a line of Hurst & Co.’s publications. 
plete lists and see samples of our various lines before placing any orders. 


request. 


HURST & CoO., 


595-399 Broadway, 


Write for our com- 
Quotations sent upon 


NEW YORK 








Py ner re 
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“4A Phenomenon in Book-Making.”—New York Tribune. 


The Oxford India Paper Dickens 


Complete Edition in 17 volumes with over 600 tllustrations 


Contrast Weight and Measurement with Corresponding Books 


Weight of Set |Space occupied 
| Size in 20th Century|10 Ibs. 1 0z.| 10 5-8 in. 















) Same type-Same Contents 


Weight | 
| 


+ Size in 19th Century|60 Ibs. 8} 0z.| 59 inches 





| 
——— —J | 


Beautifully Printed on the Famous Oxford India Paper 
in Long Primer Type 


Notes and Queries:—‘‘ We have tried the text with eyes no longer young, and find 
it a marvel of legibility, being capable of being read in almost any light ; and the book, 
thanks to the paper, is a mere feather-weight. . . . The character of the illustrations 


is fairly preserved in the reductions, and these are indispensable to the full enjoyment of 
the novel. From $1.25 per volume upward 


For Sale by all booksellers Send for Catalogue 


OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS, 91 and 93 Fifth Ave., New York City 


American Branch 











NEW BOOKS. 


WHAT GLADYS SAW. 


A Nature Story of Farm and Forest. By FRANCES MARGARET Fox. Illustrated by Charles 
Copeland. 318 pages. Cloth. Price, $1.25. 


Primarily it is a nature story, containing a wealth of nature study such as the author is well known to have 
at her command. Still, this does not prevent the weaving in of a story about people that young readers will 
find particularly interesting, and which will aid in commending the book to them at once. 


t is not the intention to treat nature in any scientific way, but it strives to present it in the varied and rich forms 
in which it is naturally found on any well-conducted farm. 


THE CRUISE OF THE ENTERPRISE. 


Being a Story of the Struggle and Defeat of the French Privateering Expeditions Against the 


United States in 1799. By JAmes Oris. Illustrated by William F. Stecher. 359 pages. 
Cloth. Price, $1.50. 


_ ‘This is a story based upon the facts connected with the undeclared war between the United States and France 
in 1799. The many brilliant achievements of this little frigate during her famous cruise give exceptional material 


for an unusually iateresting little book. 
INCALAND. 
A Story of Adventure in the Interior of Peru. By CLAUpk H. WerTmorg. 
H. Burgess. 354 pages. Cloth. Price, $1.50. 
‘“Incaland”’ takes up the cloaey chapters of the Chile-Peruvian war where ‘‘ Fighting Under the Southern 
t 


Cross,” published over a year ago, left off. It also deals graphically with the rediscovery of the ancient mines from 
which the Incas drew their gold in untold quantity. 


A CHILD’S STORY OF THE LIFE OF CHRIST. 


By HELEN B. Hoyt. Bound in cloth, with illuminated cover, and illustrated by one hundred 
and thirty-seven beautiful half-tones. Price, $1.25. 


‘* A Child’s Story of the Life of Christ’’ is, as the title indicates, a story of Christ’s life from the annunciation 
to His ascension, adapted to a child’s understanding, and presented in interesting story form. It has been many 
years since such a beautiful and at the same time valuable book was published, and it is sure to be most welcome. 


W. A. WILDE COMPANY, Boston and Chicago. 


Illustrated by 
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THE CENTURY SERTES 
. . The Best Fiction of the Day . 


Printed on a good grade 
Made Up of book paper from large 


Of Late clear type; bound in neat, 
strong covers; thread- 


Copyrighted —_stitchea. 
Fiction ne 


New titles Just Issued: 
Retail Price THE WAGER, 


By L. McMANUS. 


5O0Oc THE MYSTERIOUS 


BURGLAR, 


BY GEO. E. WALSH. 


Send for Complete List SEPARATION, 


By MARGARET LEE. 


F. M. BUCKLES & CO., 9-11 E. 16th St., N. Y. 


PING-PONG 


AND HOW TO PLAY IT 


By ARNOLD PARKER 


Winner of the Queen’s Hall Open Ping-Pong Tournament 


With Forty Illustrations, 1i2mo, 100 Pages. Paper Cover, 10 cents, 























Per Volume 

















Bound in Cloth, 30 cents. 


The intense interest which has been aroused by this new and popular game will create a 
great demand for this book. Everything has been explained with great detail for the benefit of 
those who may be inclined to learn it, and it is hoped that this little work will introduce a great 
deal of new interest into a game which is sure to stay, for as an indoor game it has not a rival. 
This is the only edition that has the copyrighted American rules for playing the game. 


“MORE EX-TANK TALES” 


By CLARENCE LOUIS CULLEN 


With Introduction by the Author, I2mo. 250 Pages. Price, Cloth Bound, $1.0¢ 


The very flattering reception which was given to ‘‘ Tales of the Ex-Tanks,” by the same 
author, has induced us to issue this work under the above title, and which, we have no doubt, 
will havealarge sale. Itis printed on the best quality of fine laid paper, and neatly bound in cloth 


The trade is supplied by any News Company, Wholesale Jobber, or orders may be sen! 
direct to the publishers. 


1. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 57 Rose St., New York 
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By WM. HENRY CARSON 
Author of “HESTER BLAIR” 





cea ees ee 7 


6 HE FOOL” is really a man of parts; cultivated and possessed of 
legal knowledge, together with considerable means, left him by his 

father, all of which he contrives, for reasons of his own, to keep from 
knowledge of his neighbors, and reveals only to his dog, a canine of super- 
normal intelligence, with whom he holds long conversations, and treats the 
reader to some quaint and interesting bits of philosophizing on life and 
its ways. 
It is a story of character contrasts ; of tragedy and humor, which will 
appeal to all who yearn to know what everyday itfe ts made up of ; and it 
exploits more than the everyday amount of noble unselfishness, and that sort of 
heroism which works without hope of reward, and with the noiceless trend of 
destiny. 


MRE etcre Aled arctica 84 oy RE A alee: 


pip are 


ca ar: 


eit has 


Cloth Bound, Illustrated, 31.50 





G. W. Dillingham Co., Publishers 


NEW YORK ; 
040404040 


04040404040404040404040404040404 











Ghe Gospel of « & 


& «& Judas Iscariot 


By AARON DWIGHT BALDWIN 


Cloth, $1.50 


POWERFUL romance of the time of Tiberius Cesar 
and so much out of the beaten track as to insure 
attention. Great art has been displayed in its construction ; 


the dramatic and absorbing early fictitious life of Judas glid- 


ing naturally and gracefully into the realm of the historical. 


JAMIESON-HIGGINS CoO. 


Publishers CHICAGO 








go2 | Many 21 tone [No 1rc821 The Puhbhlichore Wocobla TAAT 





1290 


The Publishers’ Weekly. 


[No. 1583] May 31, 1902 





UNCLE SAM 
TRUSTEE @; 


JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 


JOHN 





PRICE, $1.75 NET ‘e ‘e 


A NEW BOOK by 


KENDRICK BANGS 


If YOU want to know what YOU 
have done for CUBA, read 


Uncle Sam, Trustee 


It tells the whole story and proves it 


with 90 Photographs 
Postage, 15 Cents 


RIGGS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
1123 BROADWAY 


NEW YORK 





TWO SEASONABLE BOOKS 


THE WIND IN 


THE TREE 


By MILLICENT SUTHERLAND 


Seven Charming Love Stories. 


With a Frontispiece by WALTER CRANE 
and a Photogravure Portrait by ERNEST HASKELL 


Price, $1.50 


THE SPECKLED BROOK TROUT 


Edited by LOUIS RHEAD 


R. H. RUSSELL Publisher, 








Pr ae SS 
THE ART OF THE WORLD 
ONE THOUSAND SUBJECTS 
Pictures to be sold in book stores. Agents 
with exclusive territory are now being ap- 
pointed. Cosmos Pictures are exquisitely 
finished in soft olive-brown tones. 
Larger Size, 9x I5 and 10x13, retail 
4 for 25 cents; 20 for $1.00 
Smaller Size, 6x 8%, are retailed 10 
for 25 cents; 50 for $1.00 
Interest your local schools in these pictures. 
Catalog No. 17 with nearly 1000 illustrations 
sent for two 2-cent stamps, or free to book- 
sellers who enclose business card. Applications 
for agencies from those having stores receive 
prompt attention, and dealers are protected by 
contract. 


COSMOS PICTURES COMPANY 
296 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 








Price, $3.50 net 


: : NEW YORK 


> Periodicals 


from 


England, Germany, 


France and all other 
countries supplied by 
E. Steiger & Co., 
25 Park Place, New York. 


GOOD SUMMER READING 


ITERARY NEWS, published from 

298 Broadway, New York, gives 

each month in a pleasant hour’s reading 
all the news about the current books, 
with illustrations from the more impor- 
tant ones. One dollara year or ten cents 


the copy. Your bookseller will supply it. 
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CITY HALL BOOK STORE 


61 Chambers Street, New York 


TO THE TRADE 


We have made CORYELL & COM- 
PANY, Inc., 61 Chambers Street, New York, 
our sole agents for the sale of our publications 
to the trade. All orders for /U/ustrated Library 
Sets and our edition of Popular Sets should be 
sent direct to them, when they will receive prompt 
attention. 











Send for Thetr lllustrated, Descriptive Catalogue. 


PUBLISHERS PLATE RENTING COMPANY 


A USEFUL AID FOR THE READER 


The Annual Literary Index, 1904 


Including Periodicals, American and English; Essays, Book-Chapters, etc.; with 
Author-Index, Bibliographies, Necrology, and Index to Dates of Principal 
Events. Edited by W.I. FLercuer and R. R. Bowker, with the co-operation 
of members of the American Library Association and of the Zidrary Journal 
staff. 

THE ANNUAL LITERARY INDEX contains : (1) The index to periodical literature for the year 
1901, making the fifth annual supplement to ‘‘ Poole’s Index to Periodical Literature,” 1892- 
1896 ; (2) An index to essays and book-chapters in composite books of 1901, making the first 
annual supplement to the new edition of Fletcher’s ‘‘A. L. A. Index to General Literature,” 
published in 1901 ; (3) An author-index, both to periodical articles and to book-chapters ; (4) A 
list of bibliographies issued in 1901 ; (5) A necrology of authors for 1901, extremely useful to 
catalogers ; (6) An index of dates of events in 1901, furnishing a useful guide to the daily press. 


One vol., cloth, similar to ‘‘ Poole’s Index’’ and the ‘A. L. A. Index,’’ $3.50, net 
> >> * 


Address the OFFICE OF THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY, 
P, O. Box 943. 298 Broadway, New York 
































oe. 


ney 
soe 


ee ee 


ee 
oan a ee 












































1292 The Publishers’ Weekly. [No. 1583] May 31, 1902 


Summer Bookselling. 


To Retail Booksellers: 





While to most people summer means a season of recreation or 
loafing, to the bookseller it means increased activity and watchfulness 
to maintain the continuity of business and to bridge over until the fall 
and holiday season brings relief. If ever the book business requires 
a thorough knowledge on the part of the principal and his clerks of 
the character of their constituency, their movements and their likes and 
their needs, it is in the season during which the traveller, away from 
home and from the source of supplies, is most dependent upon those 
who serve him—whether with the necessaries or the luxuries of life. 

To the bookseller who is in a position to follow the summer 
traveller to his haunts in the mountains or at the sea-shore the task is 
much easier than it is for him who is compelled to remain anchored 
at home ; but for both it means foresight in providing stock, and careful 
and intelligent handling of customers. 

One of the most important aids in pushing business during this 
season is a tempting catalogue of books suitable for shore and moun- 
tain reading, such as is prepared by this office in ‘‘ SuMMER READING.” 
It is prepared with the view of bringing to the special attention of 
summer visitors the classes of books in which they are most likely to 
be interested, and of giving attractive foretastes of the delights stored 
in them 

Such a catalogue should be found serviceable by two classes of 
the trade: first, by city dealers, who may retain trade by filling orders 
by mail for the multitudes who go far out of sight of any bookstore, 
but can be cultivated by the aid of Uncle Sam ; and second, by book- 
sellers at or near summer resorts, who desire to pleasantly acquaint 
summer visitors that there is a bookstore near at hand from which they 
can be supplied. Withsuch an aid old customers may be retained, and 
with energy and foresight much new trade can be created. 

‘SUMMER READING” is about to be published for the twenty-fifth 
year, and may therefore be looked upon as a regular feature of the 
trade. With an attractive cover, bearing the special imprint of the 
dealer, it is adapted for circulation all through the summer, and that, too, 
at a price which will enable the bookseller with even the most restricted 
income to make at least a trial of securing trade through its means. 
The terms for editions with imprint are as follows 


100 copies, ; , : ' ’ ‘ $3 50 
i ‘ : ; . ‘ ' : : ‘ ‘ 8 00 
— ; : ‘ : ; ; ; 15 00 


Directions for shipping should be given with the order. If sent 
by mail, postage will be charged extra. 

Orders for imprint editions should be sent at once, as the edition 
is limited to the number of copies ordered in advance. 


THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY, 


P, O. Box 943. 298 BrRoapway, NEw YorK. 
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TERMS OF ADVERTISING. Wm. M. Bains.—Continued. 
“ , " Heckethorne, London Souvenirs. 
oubntetiamn are picen tien the privilege of a vee ad. Humboldt, Sphere and Duties Government. Chap- 
vertisomont fer beoks out » Of five non- man, 1854. ; fh . s 
pereil lines exclusive o any Mansel, H. L., Artis Logica Rudimenta, 1856. 
ewoopt : numobers, “of address, in any iarue Mansel, Lectures on Philos. of Kant. 1856. 


ony oocnee aaa If mere than five lines are 
sent, the excess 10 cents a line, and amount 
sheuld be inelosed. Bids for current books and such 
as may be easily had from the publishers, and repeated 
matter, as “7 a@s all adwertiseoments from non-sub- 
scribers, must be paid for at the rate of 1ocents a line. 

Under the heading ‘Books for Sale,” the charge to 
subscribers and non-subscribers is 10 cents a nonparewl 
line for each insertion. No deduction Jor repeated 
matter. 

Adi other smal, undisplayed, advertisements will be 
charged at the uniform rate of 10 cents a nonpareil 
line. Eight words may be reckoned to the line. 

Parties with whom we have no accounts must pay in 
advance, otherwise no notice will be taken of their com- 
munications. 





BOOKS WANTED. 


In answering, please state edition, condi- 
nn ane price, tasbuting postage er express 


He 2 that are te deal exclusively on 
@ cash-en-delivery ba will find it te their 
oma eo te put after their firm-name the werd 
ata nate Bick to seas 

e y -written 
be considered as net having been received. 
The. «6 publishers? 2) Weekly 9 Beas not held itsel/ 


ae aa 
should be endorsed that the appearance 
of advertisements inthis column, or elsewhere 
= the ‘* ee Weekly ’’ does not furnish 
. leitis endeavored to 





oan ines colemnes withdrawing the 

of their use from advertisers whe are 
net »’? beoksellers should take the 
weual » as to advertisers not known 


to them, that they wowld take in making sales 
to any unknown parties. 


Abraham & Straus. 
Sargent’s Dramatic Reader. 
History of New Jersey, by Sypher. 

Adelbert College Library, Cleveland, O. 
Woodberry, Studies in Letters and Life. 


Arthur M. Allen, 508 Fulton St. 
Rosenthal’s German Method. 
Handy Com. Revelation. 
Erskine’s Speeches. 


Almy, Bigelow & Washburn, Salem, Mass. 
Hospitals—Their History, Construction and Hygiene, 
J. F. Sutherland. Edinburgh, 1882. 
An Essay on Humanity, by W. Nolan. London, 1876. 


Hospital Construction and Management, F. J. Monat. 
London, 1383. 


Sanitary Association during the Franco-German War. 


Amer. Bapt. Pub. Soc., 69 Whitehall St., Atlanta, Ga. 
Dying Testimonies of the Saved and Unsaved. 


American Press Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Life of Benedict Arnold, by Isaac N. Arnold. 
Civil War, Muster-Out Rolls of State Regiments. 


Americus Law Book Co., Americus, Ga. 
Any autograph matter of Revolution. 
Clements’ History of the Civil War. 
Weems, Life of Marion and Washington. 


Antiquarian Book Store, Omaha, Neb. 
New York in the Revolution. 
Sylvester Sound. 
Father Hogan, On the Wolf Dog. 


Wm. M. Bains, 1019 Market St.. 
Grote, Minor Works. Murray, 1873. 


Grete, Fragments Ethical Subjects, 
Guizot, ny 


Breoklyn, N. Y. 


Houghton, 
, Troy, N. Y. 


Phila., Pa. 


1876. 
Origin Representative. 
in Europe. acmillan, 1861. 

Gunther, Introd. Study of Fish. Black, 1881. 


Handy Vocab, English, Afrikander, Afr.-Eng. Black- 
wood, roor. 


Hartley, Theory of Human Mind, 1775. 
Von Hartmann, Philos. of Unconscious, 1884. 


Government 





Arnold, M., Friendship’s Garland. 


Arnold, i Last Essays and Church and Religion. 
Arnold, M., On Translating Homer. 
Arnold, M.. On Translating Homer; Last Words. 


Arnold, M., Schools and Univ. on Continent. 
Bain, Alexander, On Study of Character, 1861. 
Bain, Alexander, Companion Higher Eng. Grammar, 


1874. 
Bain, Alexander, 
tion, 1888. 
Bain, Alexander, First Eng. Grammar and Key, 1872. 
Bain, Alexander, J. Stuart’ Mill, a Criticism, 1882. 
Bebel, ie Woman Past, Present and Future. 
Comte, Catechism, tr. by Congreve, 1858. 
Galton, oe into Human Faculty, 1883. 
Grimm, Teutonic Mythology, 4 v. Macmillan. 
Marshall, Rule Proportion for Human Figure, il. by 
J. S. Cuthbert. Smith, 1902. 
Probyn, System Land Tenure, 
Cassell. 

Rousseau, J. J. Works, English translation. 

Shaw, Fabian Essays Socialism. London, 1889. 

Spinoza, Works, ed. by Van Vloten and Rand. 2 v., 
1882-1883. 

Spinoza, Chief Works, 
Library. 

Season. English Thought in 18th Century. 


English Composition and Educa: 


various countries. 


tr. Elwes, 1883. Not Bohn 


Symonds, Anima Figura. London, 1882. 
Symonds, In Key of Blue. 
Symonds, Many Moods. (Verse.) 1878. 


Sonnets of Michelangelo and Campanella, 1878. 

Wine, Woman and Song: Medizval Songs in English 
Verse, 1884. 

Todd, Parliamentary Gov’t England, 2 v. Longmans. 

Todd, Parliamentary Gov’t British Colonies. 


Long- 
mans. 
Boas, Modern Eng. Biog. 3 v. London. 
Reid, Shakespeare vs. Bacon. 
The Baker & Taylor Co., 33 E. 17th St., N. Y. 
Miss Traumerei, by Bagby. 
Wm. Ballantyne & ons, = 7th St., Washington, 


Mills, Systematic Colonization. 

Acosta, Porto Rico. 

Flinton, Porto Rico. 

O'Neil, Porto Rico. 

Heap, Expedition of Beale to California. 
Barbee & Smith, Agts., Dallas, Tex. 

Debit and Credit, pub. by Harper & Brothers. 

G. H. Barbour, 6016 Stanton Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

New England Genealogies and Town Histories. 

The Book Shep, Sewickley, Pa. 
Sylvester Sound. 


The Boston Book Ce., 83 Francis St., Boston, Mass. 


Army and Navy Journ., Sept. 1-Dec. 22, 1894, Aug. 
31, 1895, no. with t. p. and i. of v. Sept., 1894- 
Aug., 1895. Good price for these nos. or vols. 


containing them. 


J. W. Bouton, 10 W. 28th St., N. Y. 


Roosevelt (Theodore), first editions: The Naval War 
of 1812, 1882; Essays on Practical Politics, 1886: 
Gouverneur Morris, 1887; Hunting Trips of a 
Ranchman, 1885; Ranch Life, 1888; New York 
(Historic Towns), 1891; Wilderness Hunter, 1893; 
American Ideals, 1897; Hero Tales from American 
History, 1895; Oliver Cromwell, 1900; Rough 
Riders, 1899. 

Falke (Von), Art in the House, Prang & Co. 

Howlett, Driving Lessons. 

Stanhope, Life of Belisarius. London. 

Russell. Smith’s Library of Old Authors—Suckling, 
Lovelace, Webster, Chapman’s Homer, all on Large- 
Paper. 

Pearson’s Reprints, Dekker, Heywood, Large Paper, 
Marlowe, Dyce, 3 v., Pickering. 

Harper’s Weekly, v. 5, nos. 212, 2109, 


27 


221-223, 225. 
The Bowen-Merrill Ce., Indianapolis, Ind. 
Gildersleeve, Basil L., 


Essays and Studies, 1890, 8vo, 
net, $3.50, N. Murray. 
Menken, Infelicia. Lippincott, 1888. 
Life of Sir Samuel Romilly, written by himself, 


eslited by his sons, 3 v., 1840, 
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BOOKS WANTED.—Continued. 


Brentano’s, 1015 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, B. C. 
Turner’s Water Color Painting. 

Buckles, Perfection of Man. 

Kirkman, Railway Rates. 

Johnson, Encyclopedia of Transportation. 

Tratman, Relation Tracks to Traffic. 

History Baldwin’s Locomotive Works. 


E. D. Brooks, 605 ist Ave., So., Minneapolis, Minn. 
Arnold, First Report of a Book Collector. 


Bryn Mawr College Library, Bryn Mawr, Pa. 


Modern Language Association, Proceedings v. 4. 
American Journal of Mathematics, v. io. 


The Burrows Bros. Co., Cleveland, O. 


Albany Evening Journal Almanac, 1891 and 1892. 

Any volumes with Turner illustrations. 

Burke, General Armory. 

Coyner, Lost Trappers. 

Late Membership Lists of Leading Clubs. 

Sheridan’s Memoirs, v. 2, sheep. 

Boy’s Own Book, with Preston’s Gymnastic Exercises. 

John Trotwood More, Songs and Stories from Ten- 
nessee. 

Madame Mohl, Life of Madame Récamier. 

Horace Walpole’s Works, cloth or leather. 


J. W. Cadby, 132 Eagle St., Albany, N. Y. 
Schoolcraft’s Indian Tribes of the U. S., v. 2, 4to. 
Putnam’s Monthly Mag., v. 9. 

Arena, 1898-1900. 

Eclectic Magazine, 1891-1900. 

Graham’s Magazine and Casket, 1827-1828, 1830-31, 
1839-1840. 

Harper’s Weekly, 1889-1894. 

Burton’s Gentleman's Mag,, 1837-38. 


Edward Caldwell, 112 Liberty St., N. Y. 
Poor’s Railroad Manual, v. 
34 and 35. 


William J. Campbell, Phila., Pa. 
Du Bois Family Reunion. Phila., 1876. 


Campion & Horn, 1001 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa. 


Found’s Chemistry. 


2,4 Jo 5S, DO 30, 88, 89, 


Carnegie Library, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Hain, L., Repertorium Bibliographicum, 4 v., Stutt- 
gart. 


Case Library, Cleveland, O. 


Reuter, Seed-time and Harvest. 
Theuriet, Gerard’s Marriage. 
Merivale, Historical Studies. 
Boswell’s Account of Corsica. 
Gatty’s Book of Sundials. 


C. N. Caspar Ce., 437 E. Water St., Milwaukee, Wis. 

Zola, La Terre, in English. 

Exploration for Railway Route to the Pacific, Wash- 
ington, 1855-60, 4to, vs. 3, 4, 10, 13. 

Beauty of Woman’s Faith: a Tale of Southern Life. 
Pub. in 1855-58. 

Appleton’s Annual Encyclopedia, 1872, 1897. 

Bangs, Our Familiar Songs and who made them. 

St. Nicholas Magazine, v. 1, nos. 1 and 2. 


Central News Co., Tacoma, Wash. 


so Years of Masonry in California. 
Proceedings A. A. S. Rite, S. J., 1876. 
Washington Reports. 


Children’s Museum Library, 185 Brooklyn Ave., 
Breoklyn, N.Y. [Cash.) 
Muller, Facts for Darwin. 
Peckham, Habits of Solitary Wasps. 
Willey, Amphioxus. 
Witchell, Evolution of Bird Song. 


A. H. Clapp, 32 Maiden Lane, Albany; N. Y. 


Daily Offerings of Prayer and Praise. Randolph & Co. 
Memoirs of Madam de Motteville. Hardy, Pratt & Co. 
Any book by Gail Hamilton. 
Nursery Wooings. Harper. 


The Arthur H. Clark Co., 1023 Garfield Bidg., 
Cleveland, O 


Amer. Bk. Prices Current, ’95, ’98, ’oo. 
Amer. Antig. Soc. Trans. and Coll., v. 2. 
Archives of Ophthalmology, v. 19, 1890. 
Brackenridge, Voyage up Missouri River. 


The Arthur H. Clark Co.—Continued. 


Bandelier, Studies among Sedent. Indians. 

Pillon, Annals of St. Louis, v. 1. 

Calderon’s Lays, tr. by McCarthy. 

Coues, Acct. of various pubs. rel. to Lewis & Clark 
‘Travels. 

Cross, Expedition Across Plains to Oregon. 

Cooke, Conquest of New Mexico and California. 

Cwtts, Conquest of California and New Mexico. 

DuBose, Life of W. L. Yancey. 

Docs, accompanying bill compensating Lewis & Clark. 

Dict. of National Biography, set. 

Dawson & Skiff, The Ute War, pamphlet. 

Dodge, Hunting Grounds of Great West. 

Eng. Book Prices Current, 1890, 1893-7. 

Flint, Personal Narrative of Pattie. 

Gass’ Journal, Phila. Carey, 1810. 

G. A. R. National Proceedings before 1884. 

G. A. R. New York Proceedings before 1884. 

Galton, Human Faculty. 

Hamilton (Alex.), Works, Putnam ed. 

Hobbs, Wild Life in Far West. 

tiolcombe, History of Vernon Co., Mo. 

Howard and Cooper Counties, Mo., Hist. of. 

Jefierson’s Message, etc., 1813; Washington, 1806; 
Natchez, 1806. 

La. Country, early hist., exploration, explorers’ nar 
ratives, etc. 

Langley, Experiments in Aerodynamics. 

Lippincott’s Biog. Dictionary. 

Margry, Decouvertes et Etablissements des Frangaises 
dans l'Ouest et Sud. d’Amerique. 

Morris, Art and Craft of Printing. 

Noted French Oratory. 

New York City Imprints before 1800. 

Neill, Terra Mariz. 

O’Reilly, Fifty Years on the Trail. 

Phila, Acad. Nat. Sc., Proceedings, 1841 and ’43. 

Palmer, Journal of Travels over Rocky Mountains. 

Rossel, Posthumous Papers. 

Ruskin, Brantwood ed., compete set. 

Royall, Letters from Alabama. 

Reade, Cloister and the Hearth, Ed. de Luxe, 1. p. 

Robinson, Doniphan’s Expedition. 

Stoddard’s Lectures. 

Stedman, American Anthology, 1. p. 

Secret Memoirs of Court of St. Petersburg. 

Smith, Hist. and Debates Ala. Convention, 1861. 

Sage, Rocky Mountain Life. 

Storm, Immensee. Holt, 1864. 

U. S. Speller, about 1850. 

Williams, Maids of Honor. 

Walton’s Angler, any eds. between 1834 and 1866; 
also 1893. 

Wislizenus, Ausflug nach d. Felsengebirge, 1836. 

Wyeth, Journey from Atlantic to Pacific. 

Webb, Altowan; or Rocky Mountain Life. 


W. B. Clarke Co., Park and Trement Sts., Boston, 
Mass. 

The West Indies, C. Washington Eves. 

Modern Essays, by F. W. H. Myers. 

The Thackerays in India, Hunter. Frowde. 

Pearson’s Practical Astronomy. 


Henry T. Coates & Co., Phila., Pa. 
Ivanhoe, Ward, Lock ed., green cl. 
Kenilworth, Ward, Lock ed., green cl. 
Coffin, Modern French Painters. 

Conway, Thomas Carlyle. 
Morris, William, Art and Craft of Printing. 
DeBury, Richard. The Philobiblon. 


Wm. @. Colesworthy, 66 Cernhill, Beston, Mass 
Frank Forester’s Quorndon Hounds; My Shooting 
Box. 
The Columbian Book Con 81 Whitehall St., Atlanta, 
a. 


Cameron Hall. 


Irving S. Colwell, Auburn, N. Y. 
Harper's Magazine, Dec., 1892. 
Stoddard, Travel Lectures, 11 v., cloth, 
Matheson, Portrait Studies Life Christ, 2 v. 
Savage, Genealogies. 


Congdon & Britnell, Toronto, Can. 


Auchinleck’s War of 1812-14, 8vo. Toronto, 1855. 

Coffin’s War of 1812, 8vo., 1864. 

Anything relating to the lives of Captain John Smith, 
Pocahontas, or, Powhattan. 


Congregational S. S. and Pub. Soc., 14a Beacon St., 
Boston, Mass. [Cash.| 
Warner’s Library, 31 vs., Cloth ed, 
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BOOKS WANTED.—Continued. 
H. M. Connor, 232 Meridian St., E. Boston, Mass. 


Outlines of Dict. of Solubilities of Chemical Sub- 
stances, by T. H. Storer. ne 

Journal of Society of Dyers and Colorists, Bradford, 
Eng., from 1894 to date. 

Transactions of Ontological Society, 1885 to date. 

Great Captains, by Dodge. 


C. P. Cox, 257.W. 125th St., N. Y. 


Statuvolism, by Dr. Fahnestock. 


Cushing & Co., 34 W. Baltimore St., Baltimore. Md. 

Complete set Anglo-Saxon Review, by Lady Randolph 
Churchill, 

Almost Persuaded. 

Damrell & Upham, 283 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 

Trench, Sacred Latin Poetry. 

Neale’s Medixval Hymns. 

E. Darrow & Co.,.Rochester, N. Y. 
Needlework for Student Teachers, by Amy K. Smith. 
Century Mag., Sept., 1900. 

Oid Geography, with lines: | 
“The world is round, wise men declare, 
And hung on nothing in the air.” 


Davis’ Book Store, 35 W. 42d St.,.N. Y. 


Lecky, History of European Morals, 2 v. Pe 
Schouler, History of the U. 5. Under Constitution, 








4 V. , 
MacMaster, History of U. S., v. 4, 5, 6. 
koosevelt, Winning of the West. 


F. M. DeWitt, 318 Post St., San Francisco, Cal. 


Winthrop, Life in the Open Air. 

Knickerbocker Magazine, Sept. and Oct., 1857. 
The H. & W. B. Drew Co., dacksonville, Fila. 

System of Physical Training, Sandow. 
Pub. Co, ed. 

Martha Washington Cook Book. 

Rhyme and Reason, by Lewis Carroll. 


Alexander Duncker (H. von Carnap), 178 Fulton St., 
N.Y. [¢ ash.) 
Transactions of the American 
Engineers, sets or odd vols. 
Engineering and Mining Journal, odd vols. 


Eaton & Mains, 21 Adams Ave., E., Detroit, Mich. 


The Pulpit Commentary, complete set or odd vols. 


Eau Claire Book and Stationery Ce., Eau Claire, Wis. 
karth’s Beginning, Ball. 

Boys of ’76, Coftin. 

la the Eagle’s Talon, Stevens. 

Orations, tr. by C. D. Yonge. 

Outlines of Irish History, McCarthy. 


Kenneth B. Elliman, 419 W. 118th St., N. Y. 


Churchman, Mar. 23, 1901, 3 copies. 
Churchman, Apr. 27, 1901, 3 copies. 
Scribner's, Jan., 1901, I copy. 
Outlook, bound vols. 


Everitt & Francis Co., 116 E. 23d St., N. Y. 
Athenian Letters, 2 v., 1798. 
Abbottsford ed. Waverley, odd vols. 


Farquhar & Albrecht, — Wabash Ave., Chicago, 


Continental 


Institute of Mining 


[Cash.] 


50 Pernin’s Universal Phonography, new or second- 
hand. 
C. P. Farrel, 117 E. 21st St., N. Y. 


Sir Archibald Allison’s England in 1815 and 1845, or 


a Sufficient and a Contracted Currency; second- 
hand, must be cheap. 


H. W. Fisher & Co., 1535 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa. 
Gordon, Journal at Khartoum. 
Lewis & Clark’s Travels, Larpe paper, Harper. 
Schoolcraft, Indian Tribes, 6 v. 
Money’s Java, 2 v. 
Secret and Historical Memoirs, 20 v. 
Audubon, Birds and Quadrupeds, 10 v., 8vo ed. 


P. K. Foley, 36 Bromfield St., Boston, Mass. 
Bryant Centennial, Cummington, Mass., 1894. 
Aldrich, Daisy’s Necklace, 1857. 

Aldrich, Babie Bell, 1859 and 1878. 
Aldrich, Poenis, 1863, '65, ’82, ’85. 
Aldrich, Pére Antoine’s Date Palm, 1866. 
Aldrich, Pansie’s Wish, 1867. 


ey lleemerenpenenree ee 


P. K. Feley.—Continued. 


Aldrich, Vest Pocket Series, issues 1877. 
Aldrich, Queen of Sheba, 1877. 

Aldrich, The Little Violinist, 1880. 

Cable, Madame Delphine, 1881. 

Cable, Creoles of Louisiana, 1884. 

Cable, The Negro Question. 1888. 

Cable, Busy Man’s Bible, 1893. 

Clemens, Mark Twain’s Memoranda. Torento, 1871. 
Clemens, Adventures of Tom Sawyer, 1876. 
Clemens, A True Story, 1877. 

Clemens, Tom Sawyer Abroad, 1894. 
Curtis, Prue and I, Large paper, 1892. 
Halleck, Fanny, 1866. 

Halleck, Lines to the Recorder, 1866. 
Halleck, Writings, Large paper, 1869. 
Halleck, Life, etc., Large paper, 1869. 

Harte, Bret, First editions previous to 1890. 
Hawthorne, First editions previous to 1880. 
Irving, First editions previous to 1850. 
Irving, Studies of, 1880. 

Melville, Omoor, 1847. 

Melville, Moby-Dick, 1851. 

Melville, John Marr, and Other Sailors, 1888. 
Melville, Timoleon, 1891. 

Motley, Holt Correspondence, 1861. 

Motley, Four Questions for the People, 1868. 
Motley, Peter the Great, 1877. 

Page, Thomas Nelson, Works, 1893. 

Page, In Ole Virginia, 1887. 

Page, Among the Camps, 1891. 

Parkman, Pioneers of France, 186s. 
Parkman, Book of Roses, 1866. 

Parkman, Jesuits in North America, 1867. 
Parkman, Frontenac, 1877. 

Parkman, Braddock’s Defeat, 1890. 
Parkman, Champlain and His Associates, 1890. 
Parkman, California and Oregon Trail, 1893. 
Prescott, Memoir of John Pickering, 1848. 
Redpath, Echoes of Harper’s Ferry, 1860. 
Saxe, Poems, 1850 and 1861. 

Thoreau, Early Spring, 1881. 

Thoreau, Summer, 1884. 

Thoreau, Winter, 1888. 

Thoreau, Thoughts, 1890. 

Thoreau, Autumn, 1892. 

Thoreau, Works (any or all vols.), 1894. 
Warner, C. D., Book of Eloquence, 1851. 
Warner, Looking Forward. N. Y., 1890. 
Warner, Being a Boy, 1878. 

Warner, Washington Irving, 1892. 

The Club-Room. Boston, 1820. 

Mirick, History of Haverhill, 1832. 

Poe, Writings, previous to 1850. 

Poe, Tales of the Grotesque, v. 2. 

Parsons, T. W. Writings, previous to 1880. 


Forbes & Wallace, Springfield, Mass. 
Hydraulics, by Hamilton Smith, 


Free Public Library, St. Joseph, Me. 

Overland, Jan., March, 1896; May, Aug., Sept., Oct., 
Dec., 1896; May, 1897; Feb., 1900. 

Outing, May, Sept., 1896; May, 1897; Oct., 1901; 
Feb., 1902. 

St. Nicholas, March, April, 1894; March, Dec., 1896; 
March, 1897; Jan., 1901. 

School Journal, Feb, 23, Aug. 31, 1901. 

Galaxy, March, May, June, 1876; July, Nov., Dec., 

1876; Oct., 1875. 

Charities, March 2, July 16, Aug. 24, Nov. 9, 1901. 

Harper's Bazar, May, Toon 1901. 

Cosmopolitan, Feb., Oct., Dec., 1901. 


J. F. Gepfert, 138 Superior St., Cleveland, O. 


[rving, Life Washington. Putnam, 1859, v. 5 only. 
Neal, Charcoal Sketches. 
Nicolay and Hay, Lincoln. 


Ginn & Ce., 70 Sth Ave., N. Y. 
American Dictionary of Printing and Bookmaking, 
pub. by the Lockwood Press. 


Goodpasture Book Co.. 608 Church St., Nashville, 
enn. 
Ewald, History of Israel. 


Goodspeed’s Book Shop, 5a Park St., Boston, Mass. 


[Cash.] 
Strickland, Queens of England, vs. 1-3. Phila., 1851. 
ne ketches of the North American Indians, 
v. I, 1824. 


Ramsey, History Revolution of South Carolina, v. 2. 
Trenton, 178s. 
Cooper, History of the Navy, v. r. 


Phila., 1839. 
Gibbon, Rome, vs. 2, 3. (Bohn.) . 
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BOOKS WANTED. —Continued. 


Goodspeed’s Book Shop.—Continued. 

History of the Buccaneers of America, v. 1. 
York, 1826. 

Godwin, Biography of Bryant, v. 2. 
Seward, Works, v. 1, 185s. 
Weiss, Life of Theodore Parker, v. 1. , 
Wilson, Rise and Fall of the Slave Power, v. 1. 
Burton, Cyclopedia of Wit and Humor, v. 2. 
Du Chaillu, The Viking Age, v. 1. 
Bacon, Works, v. 1.. Boston, 1861. 


Martin |. J. Griffin, 2009 N. 12th St., 
Bishop England’s Works. 
Book of Common Prayer. 


M. R. Halliday, 205 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass. 
Bendire, North American Birds, v. 1, or both. 
Boog on Scottish Rites, compiled by Pike. 

Holy Bible. London, 1752. 
Harvard Ce-eperative Seciety, Cambridge, Mass. 


World's Work, v. 1 and 2, separate numbers. 


E. A. Henkle, 112 N. 12th St., Phila., Pa. 


Metropolitan, Feb. and April, April, 1896. 
Black Cat, Aug., 1898. 


Phila., Pa. 


1895, 


Kari W. Hierseman, Leipzig, Germany. 
Journal of Morphology, by Whitman. Boston, v 1 to 8. 
Annals of American Academy of Political and Social 

Science, v. 1. 
J. A. Hill & Ce., 91 Sth Ave., N. Y. 


Buckeye Cook Book, 
or earlier. 


Walter M. Hill, 31 Washington St., Chicago, Ill. 
Cooper (James Fenimore), Works, 
inal ed., 32 v. 
Hunter & Welburn, Nashville, Tenn. 
Burckhardt, Arabic Proverbs. 


H. S. Hutchinsen & Co., New Bedford, Mass. 


lootlight Flashes, by William Davidge, 
New York, 1866. 


The International News Co., 83 Duane St., 
Boynton, History of West Point. 


H. N. Jackson, 36 W. 6th St., Cincinnati, O. 
100 copies Packard’s New Commercial Arithmetic. 
Good life of Simon Kenton. 


George W. Jacobs & Co., 103 S. 15th St., Phila., Pa. 


A Tale Illustrative of the Sacramental and - Special 
Services of the Prayer Book, by Mrs. Carey Brock. 


Robert L. Jaques’ Book Store, Lafayette, Ind. 
Corthell, Mississippi River Jetties. 
Fuertes and Crandall, Practical Astronomy. 
Bresse and Mahan, Water Wheels and 
Motors. 
Arnold, Complete Cost Keeper. 
Effront, Enzymes and Their Application. 
Stephen, Pope as a Moralist. 
Reed Lectures on Britist Poets, 2 v. 
Saintsbury, Literature of 19th Century. 
Buchanan, Master Spirits. 
Watts, Cost of Production. 
Flemin , Timetable Constructor. 
Index Toonuaad of Franklin Institute, v. 1. 
Index Journal of Franklin Institute, v. 2. 
Index American Inst. of Mining. 
Mead, Versification of Pope. 


E. J. Jett Book and News Co., 806 Olive St., 
St. Louis. Mo. 
Life and Doctrine of Jacob Boehme. 
E. W. Jehnson, 2 E. 42d St., N. Y. 
Inventions, etc., of Tesla, by Martin. 
Lady in the Red Dress. 
The E. P. Judd Co., New Haven, Conn. [ Cash.) 


2 copies Water Tramps, Bartlett, pub. by Putnam. 
2 copies aes Pocket Text-Book, Mechs., etc., 
5 a Be 21st ed. or later. 


easie din 618 Broadway, Albany, N. Y. 


Webster’s Private Correspondence, v. 1. 


King’s Old Boek wee, St. 
al. 


subscription ed., green cl., 1892 


Townsend’s orig- 


published in 


= Be 


Hydraulic 


, San Francisco, 


Ripley, Mexico. 


Ency. Brit., v 23 and 24 (Scribner); v. 10 (Peale). 








King’s Old Book Store.— Continued. 


Shakespeare, v. 1 (L., B. & Co.), 12 v. ed. 
Shakespeare, v..1 (E. & L.), 6 v. ed. 
Peters, Piano Instructor. 


J. Kuhiman, 117 N. 13th St., Phila., Pa. 


St. Nicholas, v. 1 to 4, or odd numbers. 

Bibl. Repertory and Princeton Rev., 1825 to 1833, 
1837, 42 to 45, 48, 51, 56, 68, 70, 71, 75 to 77. 

Golden Days, v. 17, nos. 34 to 43; also nos. 12 to 21, 
1896; v. 18, July to October, 1897. 

Dawson's Hist. Mag., 3d ser., v. 3, all numbers ex- 
cept no, 1; also the 5 extra numbers; also job lots. 

Forum, v. 1, no; 6. 

Am. Hist. Register, April and June, 1897. 

Land we Love, March and April, 1869. 

Engineering Mag., v. 1, nos. 1 and 4, v. 3, no. 5, V. 4, 
no. 2. 

Casster’s Mag., 1891 and 1892, or odd numbers. 

V. A. Review, odd numbers or vols. in years 1815 
to 1819, 1840 to 1876. 

Wheelman, 1882 and 1883, or odd numbers. 

Southern Hist. Soc. Papers, Dec., ’79, all of 1881 
and 1882, nos. 2 to 5 of °83, nos. 1 and 2 of ’84, 
all of 1886 and ’88, ’9o0, ’91, ’95 to ’97, 1899 and 
1900. 

Southern Bivouac, 1882 to ’84, or odd numbers. 

Magazine of Western History, quote odd numbers of 
v. 9 to 17. 

Chautauquan, 1881. 

Hunt’s Merchant Mag., 1858 to 1870, or odd v. 

Jobs lots wanted of the following: 

Silliman’s Journal of Science; Niles’ Weekly Regis- 
ter; Pol. Science Quart.; Quart. Journal of Eco- 
nomics; Pub. of Am. Economic Ass'n; Poet-Lore, 
Educational Rev.; Education; Am. Antiquarian .and 
Oriental Journal; Smithsonian Contr. to Knowl 
edge; Am. Geolugist ; Catholic Quart. Rev.; Brown- 
son’s Quart. Rev.; De Bow’s Review; Southern 
Quart. Rev.; en Weekly; Banker's Mag.; 
Democratic Rev.; Journal of Am. Oriental Society; 


(Cash. | 


New World; Am. Naturalist; Music; Overland 

Monthly, etc. 

Chas. E. Lauriat Ce., -_ Washington St., Boston, 
ass. 


Rhyme and Reason, Lewis Carroll. 


Stevenson’s Poems and Ballads, Green cl., il. Scribner. 
Ree’s Encyclopedia, 45 v., 4to. 
New Eng. Hist. and Gen. Reg., v. 18, 20, 50, 51. 


Any work against Christian Science, by Mrs. Morrow 


Thomas Laurie, 13 Paternoster Row, London, Eng. 


Barnard’s Books on Education. 
Quick’s Educational Reformers, 1887. 


Henry E. Legler, Milwaukee, Wis. [Cash.} 


Pluribusta, a Parody of Longfellow’s Hiawatha. 

In the Track of the Book Worm, Browne. Roycroft. 
Friar Jerome’s Beautiful Book, separate ed. 
Hamilton’s Parodies, v. 1. 


The Library of Congress, Washington, D. C. 
Fraser, Donald, Metaphors in the Gospels. N. Y., 


188s. 
Ryan, C. E. With an Ambulance during the Franco 
Prussian War. N. Y., 1896. 


Little, Brown & Ce., = Washington St., Bosten, 
ass. 
American Book Prices Current (any vols.). 


1. M. Low, Colorado Springs, Colo. [Cash.| 
Summer Driftwood for Winter Fire, Rose Porter. 


T. J. McBride & Son, 71 Breadway, N. Y. 
Life on Lagoons, by H. R. F. Brown, Macmillan. 


A. C. McClurg &Ce., 215 Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
Lancroft, History of U. S., v. 9. 


Joseph McDeneugh, 39 Columbia St. 
Wells, History of Wells Family. 

N. Y. Financial Chronicle, 1885 to date. 
Ingersoll’s Works, 12 v., cl., $25 ed 

De Beauvoison, French Verbs. 
Hamilton’s Parodies, v. 1. 


Megeath Stationery Co., 


2 Man; Fragments of Forgotten History, cl. binding. 
Bacon and Shakespeare, by Morgan and Platt, pub- 
lished by Shakespeare Press, Westfield, N. J. 


F. M. Morris, 171 Madison St., Chicago, Ii. 


Nordau, Malady of the Century. 
Nordau, Shackles of Fate, 


, Albany, N. Y. 


Omaha, Neb. [Cash.} 
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England Methodist Book Depository, 36 Brom- 
est ahs field St., Boston, Mass. 


Windleband, History of Philosophy, second-hand. 


W. W. Nisbet, 12 S. Broadway, St. Louis, Mo. 


Hamerton, Graphic Arts. | 

lames, Mississippi River Guide. 

Poe’s Works. ; 
Stephens, Travel in Central America. 
Squier, States of Central America. 


A. J. Ochs Co., Boston Neck Book Store, 1781 
Wash. St., Boston, Mass. [Cash.)| 
Heraldic Journal, nos. 4, 10, 23, pub. by Wiggin & 
Lunt, Boston. 
Quotations on early books or pamphlets relating to 
Marine, Life or Fire Insurance. 


Daniel O'Shea, 1584 Broadway, N. Y. 
The City, no. 1. : 
Sumner’s Work on Engraved Portraits. 


C. C. Ostrander, Islip, N. Y. 
Spark’s Biog. [10 v. ed.], v. 6, 8, 10. 
Hamilton, Alex., by J. E. Graybill, 1897: 
Bancroft’s U. S., v. 9 and ro. 
Sargent’s Life of Andre. 
Hamilton, Alex., Coleman’s Facts and 
1804. 


1. & M. Ottenheimer, 661 a Baltimore St., Baltimore, 


Documents, 


Glever’s Book of Long Ago, by Lyman P. Glover. 


W. M. Palmer, 20 Monroe St., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Eastman, Kitty Kent’s Troubles. 
Roe, James Montjoy. 
Roe, True to the Last. 
Wright, Wife Hard Won. 
E. R. Pelton, 19 E. 16th St., N. Y. 

Public Health, vs. 5, 6, 3, and to. (Reports and 

papers of the American Public Health Association.) 

M. Pfister, 948 6th Ave., N. Y. 

Valentine’s Manual, 1841 to 1842, with maps, com- 

plete, and any other odd vols. 
The Pilgrim Press, 175 Wabash Ave., Chicago, III. 
Upham’s Salem Witchcraft. 
5 copies Black’s Practical Primary Plans. 
Barrow, Parliament of Religion. 
Old Montmorency’s Money. 
Isaac Pitman & Sens, 33 Union Sq., N.Y. 
Pitman’s Shorthand Weckly, v. 1, 3 and 6. 
Spanish Phonography, by G. Parody. 
Portland, Oregon, Library Association, Portland, Ore. 
Outlook, 1894, March 10; 1895, April 13, 20, May 


[Cash.] 


25, June; index; 1895, v. 52; 1896, Jan., Feb., 
March 14, 21, 28. 
Popular Science Monthly, 1875, October; index; 


1879, October, index. 
Pratt Institute Free thers. Ryerson St., Breoklyn, 


Brewer, J. S., Reign of Henry yrtr., ed. by J. Gaird- 
ner, 2 Vv. 


Curzon, Hon, J., Russia in Central Asia. 
American Missionary for January, 1899. 


Public Library, Cincinnati, O. 
Cosmopolitan, Dec., 1893. 
Country Life in America, Nov., 1901; Jan., 1902. 
Inland Printer, vs. 24, 26. 


Purdy’s Book Store, “oe Congress Ave., Houston, 
ex. 


Boyer’s French Dictionary, with Tardy’s Pronuncia- 


tion. Benjamin B, Mussey, publisher, 1844. No 
earlier ed. 
S$. G. Rains Ce., 389 Sth Ave, N. Y. 
Maupassant, Short Stories, trs. Whittling Lord. 
Maupassant, Ladies’ Man, trs. Vizetelly. Lond., 1887. 


Maupassant, Woman’s Life, trs. Vizetelly. Lond., 1887. 

Maupassant, Boule de Suif, trs. Heinemann, Lond., 
1899. 

Maupassant, New Stories, pub. by Minerva Pub., 
N. Y., 1890. 

Maupassant, Two Brothers, Lippincott. 

La Fontaine, Tales and Novels, trs, from the French, 
2v, Paris, 1884, 


The Publishers’ Weekly. 
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[Cash.] 


H. M. Reynelds, Box 835, Bisbee, Ariz. 
Book Lover, nos. 1 and 2. 
Poems of Richard Realf, pamphlet. 
Six Months in Mexico, Nelly Bly. 
Jchn Jasper’s Secret, Peterson ed. 


San Jose, Cal. 


A. M. Robertson, 126 Post St., San Francisco, Cal. 
Magda, Sudermann. 

Lady Windermere’s Fan, Oscar Wilde. 

Importance of Being in Earnest, Oscar Wilde. 
Adventures of a Chinaman, Verne. 


Philip Roeder, 616 Locust St., St. Louis, Mo. 
Morris, Art and Craft of Printing. 
Days and Nights in the Tropics, by Oswald. 
Zoological Sketches, by Oswald. 
Lespinasse Letters. 


Rohde & Haskins, 16 Cortlandt St., N. Y. 
McGaffney’s Sonnets to a Wife, pub. by Reedy. 


Wm. B. Ropes, Mt. Vernon, Skagit Co., Wash. 
Dugdale, The Jukes. 
monet J C., Army Under Pope. _ 
Little Folks’ Ill. Annual, ’98-’99, Estes. 
Gaskell’s Comp. Business Forms. 
Pickering Genealogy, 4 v., 8vo. 


J. Francis Ruggles, Bronson, Mich. 
Poems of Lucretius. 


St. Paul Beek and Stationery Co., 5th and St. Peter 
Sts., St. Paul, Minn. 

Autobiography of Trollope, $1.25 ed. 

Prescott’s Conquest of Mexico, Lib. ed., large print. 


Scrantem, Wetmore & Co., Rochester, N. Y. 


Gould, many Past and Present. 
Reed, Library Modern Eloquence, ro v. 


Shepard Book Ce., 272 S. State St., Salt Lake City, U. 
qecueen (Thos.), Works, any ed. 
amilton (Alex.), Works, any ed. 
Mester Out Rolls of Rebellion for States of Minn., 
Ia., Mo., Ark., Neb.. Kas., Cal., and N. M. 


The Shorthand Institute, 8 Beacen St., Boston, Mass. 


Printed trials, debates and reports, taken in short- 

hand by Lloyd, Evans, Gould, Merrick, etc. 
Transactions Royal Society for year 1748. 
Dearborn’s Am. Text-book for Letters, 3d ed., 1846. 
Any old or curious shorthand book or ms. 


Jehn Skinner, 44 N. Pearl St., Albany, N. Y. 
Potter Genealogy. 
Pearson, Albany and Schenectady Settlers. 
Aubury’s Travels, 2 v., 1789. 
Anything relating to the Arnold family, Colonial 
period. \ 
Brewster, Elder, William or son Jonathan. 
Barnum, Spy Unmasked. 
Willett, Narrative. 
Treat. Gov. of Conn. 
Thomas’ Travels. 
Morgan’s League of Iroquois. 
Schoolcraft’s Indians. 


The Smith Boek Ce., 143 E. 4th St., Cincinnati, O. 
2 v. ed. of Froissart. 


Smith Bros., 12th and Washington Sts., Oakland, Cal. 


Pathological Horseshoeing, by Joseph Brine Coleman, 
V.S. Pub. by author, 1876, Press, Henry Fish & 
Co., 146 Clark St., Chicago. 

A Night in a Moorish Harem. 


Society Library, 109 University Pl., N. Y. 
The Contract, by Royall Tyler. 


Speyer & Peters, Berlin, N. W. F., Germany. 


Annales de Dermatologie. 

Archiv. fiir Patholog. Anatomie. 

Centralblatt fiir Bakteriologie. 

Centralblatt fiir Chirurgie. 

Centraiblatt fiir Gynaekologie. 

Dental Cosmos. 

Engineering. 

Journal fiir Prakt. Chemie., v. 1-57, 94-102. 

Journal of American Chemical Society, 1889-1901. 

Low, English Catalogue of Books, all out. 

Journal of Cutaneous Diseases. 

American Journal of Obstetrics. 

Please offer sets or single vols. or nos. Catalogues 
of second-hand medical books are welcome. 


(Virchow.) 
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The Stiefel Masonic Book Co., 1606 E. 4th St., 
Cincinnati, O. 


Ritual of the (Masonic) Order of High Priesthood. 
Pro. Sup. Council Southern Jur. A. A. S. R., 1872- 
"80, ’86. 
Strawbridge & Clethier, Market St., Phila:, Pa. 


Grosvenor, American Securities, 1885. 


Sullivan & Eyer, Dayton, O. [Cash.) 
History of Town of Whately, Mass., from 1660 to 
1871, by J. H. Temple, pub. by T. R. Mann & Son, 
1872. 
Syndicate Trading Co., 2 Walker St., N: Y. 


Century Magazine, February, 1882. 


J. F. Tayler & Co., 5 E. 16th St, N.Y. 
Cooper vignettes from drawings by F. O. C. Darley. 
New York, James G. Gregory, 1862, folio. 
Autographs or manuscripts of Parkman, Lamb, 
Thackeray. 








or 


Thos. J. Taylor, Taunton, Mass. 
Poole’s Index to Periodical Literature. 
Krehbiel, Reviews of N. Y. Musical 
except 1886-7. 
Music publishers’ complete catalogues, 
European. 
D. H. Tripp & Sen, 206 Main St., Peoria, I. 
Trial of Daniel E. Sickles for murder of Phillip Bar 
ton Key, in 18509. 
W. H. Walker, 58 Moffatt St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Philip Rollo; Frank Hilton; Harry Ogilvie, by James 
Grant. 


all 


Seasons, 


English and 


John Wanamaker, N. Y. 


Joaquin Miller’s Poems, new copy. 


Montgomery Ward & Co., Chicago, IIf. 


Rivers of Life, by Gerald Massey. 


Geo: E. Warner, Minneapolis, Minn. 
{; L. Lessly, Modern Universalism. 
atterson, Memoirs of Johnson and Mathewson. 
Any county history or biography. _ 7. 
Minnesota Constitutional Convention, Smith. 


H. Welter, 4 Rue Bernard-Palissy, Paris. 
l'ryon, Manual of Conchology. 
The Western Book and Stationery Co., 1126 16th S!. 
Denver, Colo. 
Other People’s Children, by John Habberton. 


Thomas Whittaker, 2 Bible House, N. Y. 
Orations and Speeches, by Chauncey M. Depew. 
A Year at St. Margaret's. (3 copies.) 


J. H. Whitty, 831 E. Broad St., Richmond, Va. 


Virginia Items. 
Southern Literary Messages. 
rcoo cheap paper back novels. 


W. H. Wood & Co., 8 E. Main Sf., Springfield, O. 


Appleton, Modern Mechanism. 
Brewer, World’s Best Orations. 
Modern Eloquence, ed. by T. B. Reed. 
Numbers, by Westcott. 

Flpis Israel, by Dr. Thomas. 





BOOKS FOR SALE. 


R. W. Crothers, 246 4th Ave., N. Y. 
Ency. Britannica, 24 v., cl., Stoddard & Co., oth ed. 


Alex. Duncker (H. von Carnap), 178 Fulton St., N. Y. 


Baum, Cunitz et Reuss, 59 v., 


Calvinus, Opera ed., 
1863 to 1900, hf. mor. 

Engineering (London), v. 1 to 68, 1866 to 1898. 

The Engineer (London), v. 1 to 80, 1856 to 1895. 

Journal of Am. Chem. Soc., v. 

Nature, v. 1 to 44, 1869 to 1891. 

U. S. Geolog. Survey, I. 
Annual Report, 1880 to 188s, cloth. 


M. Nystrom, 768 N. Talman Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Pall Mall Magazine, complete set in numbers. 
Philistine, complete set in publisher’s binding. 
Book Lover, complete set in numbers. 





1 to 22, hf. mor. or cl. 


Powell, Director, 2d to 6th 


James L. Smith, 916 8th St., N. W., Washington, D.C 
A 


library of 1497 hymn books, including, rst, 64: 
Sunday-school hymn and note books (mearly a 
complete selection); 2d, about 70 or 80 denomina 
tional hymn books (some of them including a num 
ber of editions); 3d, some on sacred poetry; 4th, 30 
church music books; sth, a few duplicates; 6th, « 
a few thousand sacred and miscellaneous articles of 
poetry, from papers, magazines, etc. Catalogue and 
price on demand. 


HELP WANTED. 


W ANTED.—Young man to work in bookstore; 

must be posted in buying and selling old books. 
One speaking German preferred. Exceptional refer- 
ence as to character and honesty required. State ex- 
perience and salary expected. Good chance for right 
man. Address H. Drewrrz, cor. Spencer and Hudson 
Aves., Norwood, Ohio, 


SITUATIONS WANTED. 





BOOKKEEPER cashier, with several years’ ex- 
perience in leading book and publishing houses 
desires position. Well recommended. re- 


oo $100.00 per month. Address Booxs, care of 
UBLISHERS WEEKLY. 

P OSITION WANTED.—By a man of 38 who 
__ has been in the publishing and book business 
eighteen years, travelled ten years, managed bran 
office five years, bookkeeper and retail salesman. Best 
references. Address Enercy, care of PusLisnHers’ 
WEEKLY. 


BOOKKEEPER, accountant and office manager. 
20 years’ experience, wholesale and manufactur- 
ing, desires 


sition. Can adapt to any system or 


conditions. xcellent references. Salary no object 
so ang as prospects are good. Address WItustan, 


care 0 


Pus.isHers’ WEEKLY. 








BU SINESS. FOR SALE. 


A BOOK and Stationery Stock; will invoice $6000 

to $8000; yearly sales $16,000 to $20,000, in a 
Western town of about 10,000 inhabitants, with 
monthly payroll of $75,000 to $80,000. Address D. 
H. Hotcoms, Parsons, —- 


COPYRIGHT NOTICES. 


Liprary oF ConGress, 
Orrice or THE Rectster or Copyricnts, 
Wasurncron, D. C. \ 
Class A, XXc, No. 31671.—To wit: Be it remem- 
bered, That on the 26th day of April, 1902, Mrs. 
Jessie Taylor, of New York, N. Y., hath deposited 
in this office tke title of a book, the title of which 
is in the following words, to wit: “‘David, King of 
Israel: His Life and Its Lessons. By the Rev. 
William M. Taylor, D.D. New York and London, 
Harper & Brothers, 1898,’’ the right whereof she 
claims as proprietor in conformity with the laws of 
the United States respecting copyrights. 
(Signed) Hersert Putnam, Librarian of Congress. 
By Trtorvatp Sorserc, Register of Copyrights. 
In renewal for 14 years from August 3, 1902. 


LrBrary OF “or Corriscurs, | 











Orrice or THe Recister or Coryricuts, 
Wasuincrton, D. C. 

Class A, XXc, No. 29782.—To wit: Be it remem- 
bered, That on the 29th day of March, 1902, Roland 
Thaxter, of Cambridge, Mass., hath deposited in this 
office the title of a book, the title of which is in the 
following words, to wit: “The Poems of Celia Thax- 
ter. Boston and New York, Houghton, Mifflin and 
Company, The Riverside Press, Cambridge/’ the 
right whereof he claims as author and proprietor in 
conformity with the laws of the United States re- 
specting copyrights. 

(Signed) HeErsert Putnam, Librarian of Congress. 

By Tuorvatp Sorserc, Register of Copyrights. 

In renewal for 14 years from June 4, 1902. 


SPECIAL NOTICES. 
O P'S. English, Irish Books, Posters. Pratt, N. Y. 


A.S. CLARK, 174 Fulton St.. N. Y., will supply 
* any magazine at market value. 


BACK NUMBERS, volumes. and sets of magazines 
and reviews for sale at the AmertcAw AND For- 
EIGN Macazine Depot, 47 Dey St., New York. 











EVERYBODY IS READINC IT 


MiSS = 
PETTICOATS 


(Mea Petit Ceeur) 


BY DWICHT TILTON 


Bound in gray silk. The accompanying cut is a reduced 
facsimile of the cover design, artistically —— in 
four colors. Seven full-page illustrations b - oe 
$1.50 


Sreruens. Priated ia colers. Gilt top. 
-Price - - 
This powerfully dramatic, intensely interest- 
ing novel of modern life presents in Agatha 
Renier—‘‘ Miss Petticoats’’"—a feminine figure 


unique in the world of fiction. Enforces through 
a tense and brilliant narrative the eternal truth that 


‘‘THERE IS NO SEX IN SIN”’ 


“THE MOST BEAUTIFUL BOOK OF THE SEASON” 


‘*MISS PETTICOATS may safely be considered the 
exceptional novel whose coming has long been desired.’’ 
—Albany Times-Union, May 22 


















CONTINUING IN POPULAR DEMAND 


HESTER BLAIR 


THE ROMANCE OF A COUNTRY CIRL 
By William Henry Carson 


The tale is a lively one, kept in action by numerous incidents. The climaxes are 
dramatic scenes, and tragedy and comedy are nicely balanced.” —Chicago Post, March 29. 


Red silk and gold, gilt top. 6 illustrations, $1.50 


IN PREPARATION TF ME CLIMAX 


OR, WHAT MICHT HAVE BEEN 
By Charies Felton Pidgin 


Author of ‘‘Quincy Adams Sawyer” and ‘ Blennerhassett.” 

A fascinating tale, purely romantic, of Aaron Burr as President-general. A con- 
quering hero—the people’s idol—he leads a mighty army to take valuable possessions 
from the British, Spanish and French, creating a utopian America before 1850. 





Cc. M. CLARK PUBLISHING COMPANY, Boston 





‘IMMENSE’ VERANDA NOVELS 


By HENRY HARLAND 
i H E The ‘aati Sie 
L A DY (85th Thousand) — 
PARAMOUNT 


12mo, $1.50 
The 650th Thousand Printed! 
COINCIDENT CRITICISMS 


New York Sun: ‘ The wittiest and brightest book of the season.” 
**Among the choicest books of the year."— Philadelphia Public Ledger. 
Chicago Inter-Ocean: ‘‘A bewitching romance ; a story of irresistible charm.” 
**To the book, to the book, and be delighted !"— Philadelphia Press. 
London Times: “ Easily first in his own delightful line.” 
‘* The most brilliant of our contemporary novelists."— Baltimore Sun. 
Boston Transcript: ‘A thing of sheer delight—well nigh perfect.” 
‘* A thing to be thankful for—dear, delicious, wayward."—The Mirror. 


T | E A Tropical Novel 


By 


STORY DOLF WYLLARDE 
OF EDEN =: 


12mo. Decorated Cover. $1.50 


‘* Brilliant!’ “‘Daring!’’ ‘Outspoken!’ 


Chicago Record-Herald: 


‘It is a daring novel, bold and outspoken. A startling book it is, well-written 
and bright, with plenty of good dialogue, epigrammatic without showing the 
wear and tear of effort. It accomplishes whatit sets out to do, and does it well.” 


The Brooklyn Eagle writes; 


‘*A brilliant, very entertaining novel, full of lively conversation, and free from 
any sort of morbidness or dreary pretension—very frank and unaffected. For 
once in a way (and it is a refreshing novelty) everything comes out all right : the 
dreaded witness was, in fact, dead; Vibart himself is satisfactorily killed, so 
Madge’s secret remains conveniently buried forever—and that is how it happeas 
in real life more frequently than not.” 


JOHN LANE s)‘rirri ave, NEW YORK 


*,* See alse John Lane's List, page 1207. 





